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<p><b><i>25. “I know it’s late, but…I couldn’t stop thinking about you.”</i></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Valentine’s Day. The day where everyone proclaims their love for the people they care about by buying overpriced chocolates and stuffed animals. Out of all of the holidays that the world celebrated, Eddie seemed to hate this one more than ever. Not because he didn’t have a special someone to share it with, that wasn’t it, it was more the constant hearts and flowers being thrown around in a ‘declaration of love.’ Surely, if you love someone then you should tell them every day, show them everyday, not just one day of the year. </p><p>That morning, before Eddie even got the chance to leave his dorm room for class, he was hit in the face with the celebrations of the day. His roommate, Bill Denbrough, who just happened to be one of the ‘popular’ boys on the campus had woken up to many cards and flowers taped to their front door. It had taken them both a good thirty minutes to peel them from the door and place them on the table in their shared kitchen.</p><p>“A lot of admirers there, huh Bill?” Eddie commented as he finally got round to making his cereal. Luckily, his class didn’t start until 11am, and it was only 8. He still had time to shower and get ready. “Any of them lucky enough to score a date this evening?”</p><p>Bill laughed, shaking his head as he waded through all the cards before stopping, “Wait, Eddie&hellip;this one isn’t for me, it’s for you.” He grinned, holding out a card that, right enough, had his name scrawled on the front of the envelope. </p><!-- more --><p>With a frown, Eddie took the card out of Bill’s hands and opened it up, cringing at the cheesy verse on the card before opening it up to see the contents inside. The card wasn’t filled with anything cheesy, thank goodness, simply signed with. “<i>Eddie, I can’t stop thinking about you. Yours, anonymous.</i>” He bit his lip, trying to wrack his brain to think of who it could be, but no-one came to mind. Not really. </p><p>Well&hellip;there was someone, but there was no way that this card was from him. Eddie was just a friend, or maybe not even that considering the only time they saw each other was when Eddie stopped at the coffee shop where he worked to get his usual. Still, the thought of Richie Tozier sending him a Valentine’s Day card? It brought a small smile to his lips. </p><p>Ignoring Bill’s questioning stare, Eddie clutched the card tight and disappeared back down the hall to start getting ready for class. Once he was showered and changed, it was almost 10am, which still left him plenty of time to stop in for his morning coffee. He waved goodbye to Bill, who was still looking through all of the cards and headed down the street. </p><p>Just like Eddie thought, the coffee shop was covered in red balloons and love hearts. Even the specials board had Love themed drinks announced on it. Eddie rolled his eyes and stepped inside, his eyes immediately locking with Richie’s who was standing behind the counter. The closer Eddie got, he soon realised that the apron Richie normally wore was replaced with one that read; “Where have you <i>bean</i> all my life?” topped off with a little mug on the bottom. He looked so fucking cute. </p><p>“Hey Richie,” Eddie grinned, stepping up and resting his elbows on the counter. “Having fun?” He asked, tilting his head to the side. Instead of his usual grin, Richie shook his head which took Eddie by surprise. “Richie?”</p><p>“I thought I loved Valentine’s Day, until I arrived this morning and had to make all these sticky gross drinks. What’s wrong with regular coffee, huh? Please tell me you just want your usual Eds, I can’t take it if you want one of those ‘Love Surprise’ Frappacinos too.” His eyes were begging and Eddie couldn’t even find it in him to lie, so he shook his head. “Oh thank god. One regular caramel latte with coconut milk coming right up!”</p><p>Eddie smiled softly as Richie made quick work of his drink. At this time of the morning, the place was rather quiet as most of the classes had started already. This allowed Eddie to hang out at the counter and chat to Richie until he had to go. “Thanks, I’m loving the apron, by the way.”</p><p>Richie flipped him off with a grin before slipping the coffee across the counter. Before Eddie could pay, Richie waved him off, “It’s on me, for Valentine’s Day. You’re my best customer.” He winked and Eddie had to fight back the blush daring to form on his cheeks. His thoughts wandered back to the card and he thought about asking Richie if he was the one to send it, but decided not to. If it wasn’t Richie, then Eddie was going to be so embarrassed and never step foot into that coffee shop ever again. </p><p>“Thank you,” Eddie settled with and took a sip from the cup. “How are you spending the day then?” He asked. “I’m going to my one class and then back to my dorm to watch Netflix and pass out.” He explained and Richie snorted. </p><p>“Not sure yet, a few friends of mine asked me out for drinks but&hellip;it all depends. Never know what the day might bring,” he shrugged and Eddie was tempted to ask him what he meant by that, but once again bit his tongue. “Shouldn’t you be heading to class? It’s almost 11am?”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes shot to the clock and he swore, grabbing his coffee and waving a quick goodbye to Richie. As he walked, he drank most of his drink before disposing of it in a trashcan, completely missing the penned note on the side from Richie that read; “<i>Can’t stop thinking about you. Dinner? Call me? - Richie x</i>” </p><p>* * * * * </p><p>The rest of the day passed by uneventfully and Eddie headed home as soon as he was finished studying in the library. Bill was gone when he got home and so were the cards, thank goodness. He dumped his bag by the door and fell onto his bed, flicking on Netflix and trying to get comfortable.</p><p>He was about three episodes of ‘The Punisher’ when he heard his dorm room bell ring. He rolled his eyes, assuming Bill had forgotten his keys again and he rolled out of bed to let him in. Only when he opened the door, it wasn’t his roommate on the other side, but Richie. Richie, who was holding flowers in his hand, held out towards Eddie. </p><p>“Richie?” Eddie asked, his mouth going a little dry as he looked from Richie’s face, back to the flowers. “What- what are you doing here?”</p><p>Richie flushed, “I’m hoping that you just didn’t see the note I put on your coffee this morning and that I’m not about to overstep my boundaries.” He cleared his throat. “Eddie, <b>I know it’s late, but&hellip;I couldn’t stop thinking about you</b>.” He bit his lip, waiting for Eddie’s reaction.</p><p>It was at the sentence that it clicked for Eddie. Richie was the one who sent him the card this morning. “You- the card? It was you all this time? Really?” He asked and Richie nodded his head, cheeks flushed. “I wanted it to be you, but I didn’t want to ask and embarrass myself if it wasn’t you. You mean so much to me.”</p><p>At that, Richie grinned, taking a step closer and holding out a hand, “Well that&hellip;that is really good to hear.” He held the flowers out and this time Eddie accepted them. “Wanna go to Taco Bell with me?” He asked and Eddie laughed, nodding his head as he grabbed his coat, taking Richie’s hand as they left the dorm building. </p><p>Maybe this years Valentine’s Day wasn’t so bad after all. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a></i> <i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhyVIQtELUbVO0gR5N4tArg">@eddiekaspprak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDEsws2NkPg5xwnX3MkcA-g">@thegoshdiddlydangdoor</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> @toziesque <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>  </i></p>
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4, 11 and 33 with reddie pretty please?❤❤❤
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fluff 11!
<p><b>11. “you owe me a kiss.”</b></p>
<p>Eddie hadn’t so much as said goodnight as he had slammed the door on Richie’s face. Well, that wasn’t true either; Richie was rounding the corner when Eddie entered his room and closed the door behind him. He probably didn’t even realise Richie had been trailing him, awkward and hesitant, since they’d left the Orient.</p>
<p>He briefly considered going to his own room and passing out. He sure felt like it, the special kind of exhaustion that follows fear dragging at his eyelids. But Richie wasn’t stupid, even if he was a little drunk: he and Eddie needed to talk.</p>
<p>Amazingly, Eddie didn’t ignore his knocking. He swung the door open with as much force as he’d closed it, still dressed in his jacket and shoes. “What.”</p> <p><a href="https://honeyreynolds.tumblr.com/post/190819133188/fluff-11" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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A hug from behind for Reddie!
<p><b>Note: Another one of your requested lines is in this piece. Enjoy!</b></p>
<p>Sniffing the delectable smell of spaghetti sauce from the kitchen, Richie was glad to be home for a night instead of at one of his performances or in a rehearsal. Leaning against the door frame, Richie stared at Eddie from behind who was busy cooking dinner for the two of them. Smiling he looked at his lover up and down.</p>
<p>Then he walked in, wrapped his arms around Eddie from behind, pulling himself closer so he could catch his scent. ‘What’s cookin’ good lookin’?”</p>
<p>Eddie hummed, continuing to stir the sauce. “Hey, you,” he greeted him.</p>
<p>“I couldn’t tell if that smell were you or the spaghetti, my Spaghetti Eds,” Richie teased, biting at his ear. That was his favorite. Trying to dip his finger into the sauce to have a taste, Eddie lightly tapped his hand away from the pot.</p>
<p>“Don’t get any ideas, Rich!” Eddie warned him. That didn’t stop him from snuggling against the man adoring the needed touch. Richie’s hands massaged around his hips until he moved one hand down his spine, relaxing his muscles making Eddie hum in delight.</p>
<p>“It’s been a hundred years since we’ve cuddled,” Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie again from behind in a tight hug, leaning his chin against his shoulder. Letting go of the spoon, the utensil disappeared into the sauce. Eddie hugged Richie’s arms, leaning against his beefy shoulder like a pillow. They stayed in this warm embrace for some time basking in the needed company of one another. </p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190813308560/a-hug-from-behind-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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3 and 85 for reddie (with clearly jealous Eddie lmao)
<p>3. Are you jealous?85. It’s not what it looks like. </p><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Richie is restless.</blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>He’s only thirty minutes into world history class, and no matter how many times he checks the clock it doesn’t seem to be moving any faster. It’s been 9:30 for fifteen minutes. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>His mind won’t stop racing, his leg is bouncing incessantly, and he can’t stop clicking his pen, much to the chagrin of everyone seated around him. The kinetic energy crawls under his skin, electric and itchy and begging for an outlet. He finished the reading ten minutes ago, and the assignment they’re meant to be working on was laughably easy. He was done with the period by 9:13. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>And it is still nine-fucking-thirty.</blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Bill, sitting next to him, is ignoring him like the goody goody two shoes he is. Eddie is on his right, glaring at his textbook so intensely he wouldn’t be surprised if it spontaneously caught on fire. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>“Eds. Hey, pssst.” </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Eddie glances over briefly and shakes his head. Mr. Hamilton is engrossed in grading their midterms, so he tries again. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>“Eddie. Wanna play hangman?”</blockquote><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22707907&amp;t=OWU2YjA5ZjllMTM3MTU4NmU2NTVhNjIwYThmYzczMWExMGMxNjEyNCw1MGIxMTUyYjRmMjIxZDc1MmE1MDg3MDQxNjVlZTMxNmY2Y2QzZmZj"><i><b>read on ao3</b></i></a></p>
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96 + reddie?
<p><b>96. “Here, let me.”</b></p>
<p>thank you for the prompt anon! sorry it took me so long to fill, i hope you enjoy it! &lt;3</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>It’s about three in the morning when Hadley starts crying and Richie wakes up with a start. He hadn’t been sleeping anyway, not really, still too wired from his show. He’s only been home for around two hours, anyway. Lying next to him, Eddie grunts halfheartedly and turns on his side, facing Richie.</p>
<p>“She’s teething,” Eddie mutters into his pillow. If Richie weren’t so tired, he’d probably be enamored by Eddie, half-asleep and murmuring things they both already know.</p>
<p>“I’ll get her,” Richie mumbles. He makes no immediate moves to get out of bed.</p>
<p>“No, it’s my turn,” Eddie whispers. He even makes a half-aborted move to start and get up.</p>
<p>Richie beats him to it, sliding out of bed with practiced ease and grunting when his feet hit the cold hardwood floor. “I’m more awake than you,” Richie says. “I’ll go get her before she wakes up Sawyer.”</p>
<p>Eddie groans. “Why did we get two. They practically outnumber us. Two is too many.”</p> <p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/190827667725/96-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hello new follower here! Love your work.  Could you do &quot;let&#039;s order a movie and not watch it&quot; for reddie please
<p>This was it, Richie was going to tell Eddie how he felt today. He’d bought flowers and chocolates, shaved and was even wearing his least offensive Hawaiian shirt. Richie was ready. </p>
<p>He had been interested in Eddie since the first day that Eddie had started, when he’d shown up in a sweater vest and name brand loafers to teach a health class next to Richie’s math class. Even through the wall Richie had heard Eddie complaining about how dirty the place was. It had made Richie laugh and in his free period he’d gone over to meet his new neighbor. From there he was hooked, Richie had instantly fallen for his cute nose twitch and eye roll.</p>
<p>That had been years ago. Since then they’d become close friends, usually eating together in the lounge and signing up to chaperone the same field trip or after school events. He knew that the students had noticed their closeness, he’d heard several of them whispering about how they were probably secretly dating. Yea, if only he was that lucky. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190826933110/hello-new-follower-here-love-your-work-could" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 190777882391
Date: Tue, 11 Feb 2020 21:48:05
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190777882391/are-you-proposing-to-me-you-look-at
Slug: are-you-proposing-to-me-you-look-at
Reblog key: 6BmQjEAq
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190777765472/are-you-proposing-to-me-you-look-at
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
&rdquo;.. Are you proposing to me?&rdquo; +  &ldquo;You look at him/her the way I look at you.&rdquo; please
<p>“Okay Eds, are you ready to do this?” Richie asked, wiping his palms on his jeans. He hated how nervous he was. It wasn’t like any of this was real but his body was reacting like it was. Like he was actually about to propose to his best friend. <br/></p>
<p>Next to him Eddie nodded as Richie glanced over at him. God he looked amazing in his dark pink button up and gray slacks. He was wearing the ones that hugged his ass perfectly. Richie knew it wasn’t for him but it didn’t mean he couldn’t appreciate it. Like everything else about Eddie, it wasn’t for him but dammit he would sure as hell reap the benefits. </p>
<p>“Yea, yea I’m ready Richie.” Eddie looked at him, smiling slightly. “Thank you again.”</p>
<p>“Anything for you Eds.” Richie said, dropping a kiss on the top of his head. Then he put out his hand, palm up. “Ready to make that asshole jealous?”</p>
<p>Eddie slid his hand into Richie’s and nodded. “Yes.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190777765472/are-you-proposing-to-me-you-look-at" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="248" data-orig-width="624"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/118bc0e4218012f486c4114bfd414c4d/f4a516e8c5af0b93-4c/s640x960/68bc9847c59b9a54eb5c90e31e3f2541ac71e8b5.png" data-orig-height="248" data-orig-width="624" data-media-key="118bc0e4218012f486c4114bfd414c4d:f4a516e8c5af0b93-4c" alt="image"/></figure><p>The thought of turning thirty in a few weeks made Eddie really feel like he was getting older and had nothing to show for it. Sure he had a nice house, and was in a loving, long term relationship with his best friend, but still it was a strange feeling that Eddie never thought he would have to feel.</p><p>He knew that Richie wanted to make a big deal out of it, like they had with his birthday back in March, but Eddie really just wanted it to be like any other day. Maybe they would meet up with Stan and Patty, or go out for a meal, but nothing too extravagant. However, his boyfriend seemed to have other plans up his sleeve.</p><p>“Richie, I told you I didn’t want you to make a huge deal out of my birthday,” Eddie groaned when Richie had revealed that he was planning a surprise for him on the weekend of his birthday. “A quiet meal with friends is fine for me, you really don’t need to go over the top.” Please don’t go over the top. was what went unsaid.</p><p>Richie just grinned and shook his head, “All this time and you still don’t trust me? Damn Eds I feel a little let down over here!” He announced. “Look, I know you don’t want a huge party, but believe me you’re going to love this surprise!” The joy in Richie’s voice made Eddie exhale and nod his head.</p><p>“Fine, but if this is a party I will seriously not be happy with you,” He muttered, turning to make his way back to the bathroom for a shower.</p><!-- more --><p>The thought of what Richie was planning plagued Eddie’s mind over and over on the run up to his birthday. Was it a dog? Something more extravagant than that? He really had no idea and Richie wasn’t for giving him any hints or clues whatsoever. It was now two days before Eddie’s birthday and he was actually somewhat&hellip;excited. </p><p>So when Richie finally announced that he hadn’t planned a party, or bought Eddie a dog, but in fact booked them a trip for a week to an adults only resort in Hawaii, Eddie was over the moon. He had always wanted to go to Hawaii, and Richie knew this, however funds and jobs always seemed to get in the way. </p><p>The second that Richie held up the tickets, Eddie was lunging at him, arms wrapping around Richie’s neck and legs around his waist. His boyfriend laughed lightly, but gripped onto Eddie tight, walking over to the couch so he could sit down with him in his lap. They were getting old and neither of them were as strong as they were in their younger years. </p><p>“God I love you so much,” Eddie breathed, leaning down to capture Richie’s lips in a heated kiss. His fingers moved into Richie’s hair, tugging at the curls as he deepened the kiss, tongues moulding together. Richie responded eagerly, clearly happy that his gift had caused such a reaction in his boyfriend. </p><p>“I love you too, Eds,” Richie hummed back when he managed to catch a breath. “I’m glad you like it, I know how much you wanted to go, and I thought it would be the perfect surprise for your birthday. Just you and me, in Hawaii for a whole week.”</p><p>Their flight was booked for that night, so once breakfast was out of the way, they made quick work of packing their cases before heading to the airport. Twelve and a half hours later, their cab was pulling up outside of their hotel in Honolulu, and Eddie honestly felt as though he was about to collapse from exhaustion. Thank goodness they were there for a whole week and not just a long weekend. </p><p>Yet as soon as they stepped through the doors of their hotel room and Eddie’s eyes set on the scene in front of him, he suddenly wasn’t feeling so sleepy anymore. The room was dark, bar from the candles that littered the room and a bottle of champagne in a bucket of ice sat on the bed. For a moment, Eddie believed they had been given this room by mistake, but when he turned around to ask Richie, the breath was knocked out of him once more. </p><p>Instead of standing behind Eddie, like he was a few moments before, Richie was on the ground, more specifically on one knee. There was a black box in his hand, which was extended in Eddie’s direction and it had been popped open to reveal a gorgeous silver band. Richie’s eyes were soft, a loving smile on his lips. “I love you, Eddie Kaspbrak. We have been together&hellip;for as long as I can remember and I have been so incredibly lucky to be able to be with you for the majority of that time. I don’t know what I would do without you, and we’re both adults&hellip;stable jobs and in a more than healthy relationship. Sappy speech aside, I have a very important question for you. Eddie&hellip;will you marry me?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head so fast he thought he crinked it, and as soon as Richie slipped the ring onto his finger, Eddie was pushing him back to they landed on the floor, kissing him with as much passion as he could muster. He settled onto Richie’s lap, pulling at his curls as he ground down onto his lap. They hadn&rsquo;t even shedded their jackets, and Eddie was already hard in his pants and the lust he was feeling for Richie at that moment was overwhelming. </p><p>Even though there was air con on in the hotel, Eddie was already becoming flushed and Richie’s hands on his body, over his clothes felt like an electric shock. Maybe it was the Hawaiian air, or the fact that he just got engaged to the love of his life, but Eddie was so close and he didn’t even care that he was about to come in his pants. “Fuck- Richie&hellip;I’m so close.”</p><p>“So desperate baby,” Richie breathed into Eddie’s ear, sitting up and nibbling on his ear lobe. “Couldn’t even wait until we got rid of our clothes before you jumped me.” He placed his hands on Eddie’s hips and moved his lips to his neck, sucking a mark there. “Keep moving your hips baby, make yourself come in your pants for me.”</p><p>A moan left Eddie’s lips as he started to move his hips faster and harder against Richie, his breathing increasing with each and every movement. There was no way that Eddie was going to last long, not with the way Richie was moving his hands under his shirt to caress his skin, fingers brushing over his sensitive nipples. “Ah fuck, fuck I’m going to come.”</p><p>Richie pulled away from his assault on Eddie’s neck to move back to his ear. “You know what I’d love to do this week baby? I’d love for you to ride my face. I’d eat you out until you were screaming to come and even then I might not even let you, I might make you wait for it, beg for it. Would you like that baby? Would you like me to make you wait, and beg for me to let you come?”</p><p>“O-Oh…” As Eddie nodded his head, his orgasm hit him in waves and he was coming hard into his pants, rocking down into Richie’s lap to work himself through it. He was shaking with aftershocks, whimpering into Richie’s neck. Richie’s hand ran up and down Eddie’s back in a soothing motion as he came down and he tucked some of his hair behind his ear. </p><p>“You okay baby?” Richie asked, peppering kisses to Eddie’s face and lips. “You’re so amazing, I love you so much.” They pressed their foreheads together and he grinned. “Why don’t we get you all cleaned up and we can spoon on the bed before having a long ass nap? We are on vacation after all.</p><p>Eddie smiled, nodding his head, “That sounds absolutely amazing.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a></i> <i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhyVIQtELUbVO0gR5N4tArg">@eddiekaspprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDEsws2NkPg5xwnX3MkcA-g">@thegoshdiddlydangdoor</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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For the kiss thing, Reddie and 22. Thank you!
<p>kiss in a rush of adrenaline</p>
<p>Richie could make out something… Someone was yelling <i>something</i>. But it was too far off, too distant for Richie to actually hear. His eyes couldn’t seem to focus, the space around him spinning and making him nauseous. But he couldn’t stop looking.</p>
<p><i>-chie!</i></p>
<p>It sounded like a cry - a plea for something. His head was throbbing, the pain a steady rhythm. Where was he again?</p>
<p><i>We di-</i></p>
<p>Something obstructed his view and he suddenly realized he was laying on his back - why didn’t he remember laying down? Wait, that’s not something. That’s some<i>one</i>.</p> <p><a href="https://bevchie.tumblr.com/post/190758990990/for-the-kiss-thing-reddie-and-22-thank-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie + 8 🥺
<p>this is actually the first time ive written reddie so i hope you like it!</p><p>kiss in secrecy</p><p>“Oh shit!” Eddie exclaimed, looking at the watch on his wrist. “I gotta go home!” His eyes darted toward Richie, and the other boy got the message, nearly losing his balance when he jumped up.</p><p>“I’ll walk you home! Mom is probably expecting me, anyways.” Richie pushed his glasses up, as Eddie made his way up the ladder of the clubhouse. “See you guys later!”</p><p>Once they got outside and the hatch to their secret hideaway was closed, Eddie turned toward Richie.</p><p>“Do you think they know?” Richie waved his hand dismissively at him, a laugh escaping his lips.</p><p>“Eds, my boy, they don’t notice anything.” There was a pause. “Except maybe Bev. But she knows how to keep a secret.” Richie reached out to hold onto Eddie’s hand as they walked through the woods. Neither of them could ever stop the huge smiles that broke out onto their faces when they did this.</p><p>It had been about a month since Richie confessed his feelings to Eddie, and this was the only time they could be alone with each other, since none of the losers were allowed at Eddie’s house anymore and Richie’s parents didn’t allow closed doors. It’s not that they were scared to tell any of the losers. They just wanted to be able to be alone together, and if they told them, there would constantly be eyes on them.</p><p>So, they resorted to sneaking away from the losers when they could.</p><p>They walked in silence, Richie swaying their interlocked hands slightly, before Eddie stopped suddenly.</p><p>“What is it, Eddie Spaghetti?”</p><p>“It’s… it’s nothing.” He stared at their hands before looking up at Richie, and seeing that dumb smile on his face. That dumb smile that made Eddie’s heart do backflips and somersaults and made his breath get caught in his throat. Steeling his nerves, he pulled Richie down toward him and pressed their lips together.</p><p>Eddie didn’t know what he was doing, and he knew for fact neither did Richie, but it was okay because it was them. The kiss only lasted a few seconds, and when Eddie pulled away, Richie’s eyes were comically large behind his glasses.</p><p>“<i>Yowza</i>,” Richie breathed out, before collecting himself. “I wouldn’t call that ‘nothing,’ Eddie.” The shorter boy rolled his eyes at him. “How long have you been thinkin’ of doing that, huh, Eds?”</p><p>“Beep beep, Richie.” He said with a small laugh. “C’mon,” Eddie began walking toward town again. “I do actually need to get home.”</p>
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Can you do a part 2 on when Richie and Eddie got in that argument
<p>This is literally over a year later. But here is part 2 of <b><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177192733330/7910-for-reddie-you-talented-queen" style="">this prompt</a>! </b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“I really wish it didn’t have to be like this.”<br/></p>
<p>The words came out shaky, almost in sync to the trembling of his hand as he scribbled his signature across the designated line. It felt like the slowest signature he’d ever given; he was used to autographs, scribbling a short hand of his signature over and over again to save time when he had crowds of people to please. But this time, he made a point to complete his entire signature, to use his full name. Not just because it was a legally binding document, but so that he could stay married to the love of his life for a few seconds longer. </p>
<p>“I know, but this is the way it has to be. It’s for the best.”</p>
<p>It felt so final watching Eddie sign his name below his own. Sign away their whole lives together. Three years of marriage, a lifetime of love before that. Richie had loved Eddie since before he even knew what love meant. He saw what his parents had and always declared that he wanted that. He thought he had that with Eddie, maybe he did at one point, but not anymore.</p>
<p>“I’ll file this first thing on Monday and that’ll be that.”</p>
<p>“Just like that,” Richie whispered, mostly to himself as he watched Eddie meticulously tuck the papers back inside the envelope. Before he could stop himself, he stepped forward and wrapped his arms around Eddie’s waist. He pulled him in close, burying his face in the crook of Eddie’s neck and inhaling the unique scent that he had found comfort in for so many years.</p>
<p>“I’m gonna miss you, Eds.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/190721427250/can-you-do-a-part-2-on-when-richie-and-eddie-got" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I get the sense that you have already been asked for more of the &ldquo;you are the love of my life&rdquo; and the cliffhanger of Stan calling, but I&rsquo;m also here to ask for more and say I feel like wherever you were going with this idea is gonna be amazing. So, if you were to write a part two I will 162% support it (also why you so good at writing I&rsquo;m jealous💕)
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<p>Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190628068117/youre-the-love-of-my-life-from-the-prompt-list">here</a></p>
<p>Richie isn’t too proud to admit that what happened next wasn’t exactly the most adult response to Stan’s Jesus moment.</p>
<p> His best guess was that he passed out. What he remembered next was waking up on the floor, his phone a few feet away.  He could just hear Stan shouting at him from the tiny speaker. </p>
<p> “Richie! What the hell- are you still there? Richie!” </p>
<p>Richie flipped to his stomach, grabbing his phone. “If this is some sort of fucked up joke-”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190705546397/i-get-the-sense-that-you-have-already-been-asked" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie for the kiss list #44
<p>Of course!!</p>
<p><i>…out of lust.</i><br/></p>
<p>Eddie grit his teeth when Tozier pulled Eddie against him again, only to sigh and let him go with frustration written all over his face. It wasn’t like it was Eddie’s fault he felt weird trying to tango, it was so different compared to ballet and all the closeness with one of the most annoying people in the world didn’t help.</p>
<p>“You need to stop freezing up like that.” Richie complained, moving to grab the remote so he could stop the music from the box. “You’re a dancer, you have had to hold people before for shows, so what is going on here?”</p>
<p>It was so unfair of the company and Bill to write a goddamn show that threw so many styles of dance together. Eddie tugged at his sweatpants, not used to dancing in something with so much extra fabric. The shoes were also different and he missed his flats along with his tights and shorts.</p>
<p>“You’re just…really in my space.”</p>
<p>“That’s the point!”</p>
<p>Richie Tozier had been sought specifically by Bill Denbrough for his skills in the Tango and Waltz as well as some kind of artsy artistic stuff that Bev had done with him apparently. His mother had owned a dance studio and that was it. That’s all he had for experience, unlike Eddie who had worked his ass off to get where he was today. </p>
<p>Jesus Christ, it made him so mad.</p>
<p>It also made him furious that Richie was insufferable, annoying, teasing, rude, cocky and how even though he was lanky, had a long thin nose, a large mouth and wore thick ass glasses everywhere except on stage…</p>
<p>He was beautiful.</p>
<p>Eddie sighed and ran his hands over his face so he would have to look at the frown on Richie’s face while his long dark curls were up in that pink scrunchie. “I don’t know, okay? I’m just not used to…that.”</p>
<p>“Look Spaghetti,” Richie sighed and that was another thing that Eddie just couldn’t stand. The CONSTANT nicknames. “If you can’t get this right they’re going to have to give your role to someone else and as much as I love Vic and his weird ass scowl and creepy eyes, I would much rather dance with you.”</p>
<p>Eddie frowned, crossing his arms over his chest. “Really?”</p>
<p>“Well, yeah.” Richie replied easily and Eddie for a moment thought maybe they could do this before Richie had to keep going. “I mean, you’re a way hotter piece of ass than Vic.”</p>
<p>Eddie resisted the urge to bludgeon the fucker to death with his water bottle.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/190713708420/reddie-for-the-kiss-list-44" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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#14 &quot;Can you shut up for once in your life?&quot;
<p>Eddie stood as a strange woman entered his room. She was beautiful, long flowing red hair and amazing curves. Eddie had watched her on the street, seen how she had turned men’s heads and heard the catcalls and offers to take her home.</p>
<p>“You’re never one for subtle are you?” He asked. As he walked over to her her appearance changed. She lost her hair and gained a slight beard,  her shoulders broadened and eyes changed to a deep blue. By the time he reached her a totally different person stood in front of Eddie. </p>
<p>“Would you prefer I look like this?”</p>
<p>“God no.” He was staring at a carbon copy of Bill Denbrough, his best friend and leader. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190703009472/14-can-you-shut-up-for-once-in-your-life" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hi i just wanted to say i love u and ur writing!!!!!!!
<p>Awwwww!!! Somehow this was just what I needed to hear today! 😍🥰</p>
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Hi! If you&rsquo;re taking prompts, could you please write a stanlon cheating fic? One of them cheating on their partner with the other? I don&rsquo;t think I&rsquo;ve ever seen that with them.
<p>Oh boy! I’m going to get in trouble, but I sure can!</p>
<p>Stan shifted a little when he felt a soft touch trail down his bare back, muttering into his pillow as the fog of sleep slowly started to fade. He smiled as the touch continued back up his back and the familiar sound of that deep voice humming a tune Stan couldn’t recognize filled him with so much warmth.</p>
<p>He slowly turned in the bed, loving the sight of Mike in his reading glasses as he read through the morning paper, Stan hadn’t even felt him get up to get it. He reached up to pluck them off Mike’s face, grinning when he saw Mike smile and placed the blue rimmed reading glasses on his own face.</p>
<p>“I still can’t believe you already need reading glasses. You’re only thirty-four.”</p>
<p>“You need glasses so I’m not so sure why you’re surprised.” The kiss Mike placed on his temple was gentle and lingering. “My glasses look good on you though. Blue has always been your color.”</p>
<p>Stan snorted and pulled them off his own face, folding them up and setting them on the nightstand before rolling back over into Mike’s warm side. “First off, I’ve had glasses since the 9th grade. Also I’m near sighted which is a normal thing that can happen to people ages two to whenever.”</p>
<p>“Two to whenever?” Mike grinned, wrapping his arms around Stan’s waist and holding him close. “I love when you spout perfect math at me.”</p>
<p>Stan laughed and punched Mike’s arm lightly. “Shut up.”</p>
<p>“Never.”</p>
<p>The mornings Stan spent with Mike were some of the best he’d had in a very long time and while guilt weighed on his heart sometimes because of them, he felt better for them.</p>
<p>Richie had been gone a long time.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/190664672615/hi-if-youre-taking-prompts-could-you-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hey Amelia, I was wondering if you could write an adult Reddie fluff fic. Don&rsquo;t care what it&rsquo;s about, maybe about Eddie&rsquo;s &lsquo;allergies&rsquo; or &lsquo;asthma&rsquo; and Richie does something cute or whatever. I just love your writing, thanks ❤️
<p>Eeee sorry this took a while but hopefully the fluff makes up for it :P It’s probably a little different than you expected but I think you’ll like it. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie probably should have suspected this. If he was a smarter man he would have. But in his post- Derrywise (trademarked, thank you very much) life Richie had decided to stop overthinking things and just act. He hadn’t been thinking when he confessed his feelings to Eddie while the man laid immobile in the hospital, telling him in one long breath that he was utterly in love with him and that it was fine that Eddie didn’t feel the same but Richie just needed him to fucking know because he’d loved him for decades and fuck, that clown had nearly taken all of them out and well shit if he didn’t say it now when was he ever going to? </p>
<p>Yea, that had worked out okay. Eddie had only looked shocked for a minute before he demanded that Richie fucking man up and kiss him. </p>
<p>That had been nearly a year ago. A year of change, stress and more happiness than either of them knew what to do with. Eddie had had a relatively speedy divorce- it seemed that Myra didn’t really want to be with him either, thank fuck- then he’d moved in with Richie. Things were good, great even. They had even gotten a fucking dog they were so domestic. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190665680362/hey-amelia-i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-an" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>The first thing Eddie noticed when he woke up was he cold. Freezing even. He was shivering hard against the chill he felt in his bones, slightly annoyed that the blanket wasn’t tucked up around his chin like it was supposed to be. </p>
<p>The second thing he noticed was why. When he opened his eyes to look for the thick cover he discovered that he wasn’t in his bed, tucked in and happy. Instead he was in a cold, dark cell, surrounded by cement and the dank smell of earth.</p>
<p>He squeezed his eyes shut, praying that when he opened them he’d be back home and next to Richie, like he had been when he’d fallen asleep. </p>
<p>When he opened his eyes the cell was still there, the grayness of it was almost overwhelming.</p>
<p>Refusing to give into the horror he felt Eddie scrambled to his feet, looking around for any clues to tell him what the hell was going on. A single light bulb hanging over him and the only other thing in the room was a heavy door. He ran over to it and tried to yank it open but wasn’t surprised to find that it was locked. </p>
<p>“Hello?” He yelled, pounding on the door. “Anyone?  You can’t just keep me down here!” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190630022857/i-beg-u-for-a-part-3-for-the-pain-prompt-idc-if" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>I changed it slightly, you’ll understand why</p>
<p>TW for suicidal thoughts <br/></p>
<p><i>‘Just wanted to check in Rich! Hope Cali is treating you well! -Ben’</i></p>
<p>Richie put down his phone, pressing his fingers against the bridge of his nose as he thought about how to craft the right response- one that didn’t sound too flippant because then Ben would think he was lying but that also didn’t give too much detail about his actual state. He knew he didn’t have long to do it before a ‘wanted to hear your voice’ call came. </p>
<p> The others refused to admit it but he knew they had a ‘Make sure Richie hasn’t offed himself’ schedule worked out. He got daily texts from at least one loser and a weekly phone call from another. When he asked they insisted that they were all checking in with each other, trying to keep up communication after losing it for 27 years. Richie new it was bullshit but still, most days he didn’t mind the check ins. He was grateful that they cared enough to do it, that he had people who were worried about him. </p>
<p>But on days like this he wanted to be left alone. He didn’t want to remember that the infamous seven losers club was down to five. He didn’t need the reminder that he’d lost more than anyone else, that he was still struggling with everything that happened while everyone else had moved on. All of them had found something better after Derry but Richie, Richie had only lost things. First his best friend then his- <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190628068117/youre-the-love-of-my-life-from-the-prompt-list" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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1/2 I&rsquo;m back for a request. It&rsquo;s been a hot MIN. Ok so like Eddie gets kicked out of his house and Richie asks his parents if he can stay with them n of course they say yes. But now they&rsquo;re in close proximity (bed sharing, quite literally!) they&rsquo;re with each other everyday so naturally feelings start to progress. 1 day they both can&rsquo;t sleep and catch each other in the kitchen drinking water or whatever and start talking.
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<p>Richie couldn’t believe that this was happening. What he’d wanted for years, dreamt about. Eddie’s lips against his, their tongues moving together as hands grasped and tugged the other even closer, trying to remove any small gaps between their bodies. </p>
<p>Eddie was on the counter, his legs wrapped around Richie’s and his hands in Richie’s hair, holding onto him like a lifeline. Richie had his hands on the small of Eddie’s back, his palms pressed firmly flat and Richie knew he could die happy there, nestled between Eddie’s legs. What had started out as their normal teasing and banter had lead to this, to mouths moving and hands roaming and Richie seeing god. </p>
<p>A cough behind him made Richie leap back. His mom was standing there, looking at them with all too knowing eyes.</p>
<p>“Mom it wasn’t - we weren’t-” Richie starts.  He’d never even told them he was interested in boys let alone his feeling for Eddie. Shame burns in him as he tries to think of a convincing lie. </p>
<p>“Maggie, I swear, this wasn’t-” Eddie says at the same time. Richie glances at him, seeing that Eddie is as red as a fire hydrant. He looks embarrassed, and Richie’s stomach drops. He can’t handle both of them being ashamed of this, it’s too much. </p>
<p>“I need to leave. Excuse me.” Eddie adds, dropping off the counter and hurrying away. Richie can’t even get out a ‘wait’ before he disappears. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190604707582/12-im-back-for-a-request-its-been-a-hot-min" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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How do you think Richie would react when him and Eddie are in the middle of mindblowing sex, Richie is just giving Eddie the fucking he deserves and Eddie just whines out &quot;daddy, please&quot;? Let&#039;s just say that Eddie so didn&#039;t mean to say that and he&#039;s like on the verge of freaking out because he&#039;s not sure how Richie&#039;s gonna react
<p>GOD i know i say this a lot but i think about this exact scenario all the time. it’s so good. eddie just being so out of it and so incredibly turned on that he can’t help but let it slip out, this thing he can’t stop thinking about wanting to call richie because it makes his skin hot. </p><p>he lets it slip and freaks out for about two seconds before richie moans so loud and just fucks him harder, leaning in close to his ear to whisper all kinds of shit like “am i your daddy, eds? you like getting fucked by your daddy? you fucking love how big your daddy is, baby, don’t you love how fucking big daddy’s cock is inside of you?” and eddie can’t fucking take it, he just moans so loud and comes everywhere before he can even warn richie. </p><p>richie teases him a little bit after, but they’re both so into it that it becomes semi-regular for eddie to call richie daddy during sex. </p>
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i vote mommy im gonna marry eddie!!
<p>“Mommy,” Richie all but shouted as he skidded into the kitchen, nearly crashing into the table. Maggie looked up from making breakfast but before she could so much as open her mouth, her young son was speaking excitedly again, “I wanna marry Eddie!”</p><p>Maggie chuckled, shaking her head, “is that right?”</p><p>“Yeah, I’m gonna marry him and we’re gonna live in a big house…” he paused for a moment as he struggled to get into the chair at the kitchen table. Once he was settled, Richie grabbed the plate of pancakes and began stuffing his face, “’m gonna buy ‘im flowers every day!”</p><p>“That’s sweet honey, but maybe…” Maggie reached down to wipe the large amount of syrup gathering all over Richie’s face, “don’t do it with your breakfast all over you. It’s not a very good first impression.”</p><p>Richie continued to munch the pancakes without any regard of his mother’s words. He stared at her confused, “what do you mean?”</p><p>“You have to ask Eddie first, my darling,” Maggie smiled, taking a seat opposite Richie with her own breakfast. They ate in silence for several minutes, until the curious six-year-old spoke again.</p><p>“Then what?”</p><p>“Well, if he says yes, you give him a ring.” </p><p>Maggie showed him her own engagement and wedding from her beloved Went. Richie went silent again, just staring into space. He was clearly thinking about something but Maggie wasn’t complaining; she relished the moments Richie was quiet, a rare phenomenon.</p><p>“Mommy?”</p><p>Maggie sighed, “yes, Richie?”</p><p>His eyes lit up with a brilliant idea, “can we go to the candy store? I gotta get a ring…”</p><p>xoxoxoxoxoxoxo</p><p>“What have you got there, Eddie Bear?”</p><p>Eddie looked straight up at his mother where she was standing directly over him. He popped the candy ring out of his mouth and blinked innocently.</p><p>“It’s just candy, Mommy. It’s okay, it’s fwom my bestest friend, Richie…” he smiled, licking the candy fondly. He giggled, “me and Richie are gonna get married, Mommy!”</p><p>Sonia looked ready to explode; she even took a step back in horror, “what?”</p><p>“Richie said he’s gonna marry me and we’re gonna get a big house and a doggie!” Eddie rambled excitedly, nearly standing on the sofa in his enthusiasm. Sonia did not look impressed.</p><p>“Dogs have germs, sweetie,” she said, taking the ring out of Eddie’s hands. She watched the happiness drain from Eddie’s face and shook her head, “you know how you are with your sickness.”</p><p>Eddie nodded slowly; he could already feel his throat closing up at the mere thought of owning a pet, “…oh, yeah.”</p><p>“And as for Richie Tozier…” Sonia nearly spat the name of Eddie’s closest friend besides Bill Denbrough. She leaned closer, making sure Eddie could see her serious expression, “I don’t want you seeing him anymore.”</p><p>“Why?”</p><p>“Because he’s <i>dirty</i>, Eddie,” his mother replied sweetly, smiling softly. Eddie swallowed, not wanting to believe what he was hearing. Richie was boisterous and messy but he was always so gentle and nice with Eddie. It didn’t make sense. Still, his mother carried on, “he is no good. Rotten to the core, do you hear me?”</p><p>“But, Mommy-”</p><p>“You do love me, don’t you, Eddie Bear?”</p><p>Eddie crumbled and burst into tears, running up to his mother and embracing her; he wiped his eyes and held her tightly, “yes, Mommy. I do, I r-really do…”</p><p>“Stay away from Richie Tozier,” she said, finally hugging her little boy. If Sonia had her way, he’d always be her little boy.</p><p>xoxoxoxoxoxoxo</p><p>Eddie managed to avoid Richie for most of the day, which meant he spent the most boring day at school ever. He spotted Richie looking for him at lunchtime and he was forced to hide behind a tree; he didn’t want to avoid Richie but his mother had insisted. Eddie wondered how getting married was going to work if they weren’t allowed to see each other. He wished his father was still around. Apparently, the tree hadn’t been as good a hiding place as he thought. Richie soon snuck up on him and made him jump.</p><p>“Eddie S'ghetti!”</p><p>“Don’t do that, Richie,” Eddie swatted at his arm, suddenly afraid they were being watched and somehow his mother would know about this. He lowered his voice to a whisper, “I’m not allowed to talk to you anymore.”</p><p>Richie’s face fell and he pouted, folding his arms in a sulk, “awww, why not?”</p><p>“My Mommy says you’re dirty…” Eddie mumbled, feeling absolutely devastated at the look of confusion on Richie’s face. The bell sounded summoning the children back to their classes. Eddie reluctantly left Richie by the tree, glancing behind him as he ran towards his class.</p><p>Walking back to his classroom alone with shoulders slouched and a deep frown, Richie wondered what it was he had done so wrong; he even sniffed his shirt, nothing but the smell of his mother’s washing powder filling his nostrils.</p><p>xoxoxoxoxoxoxo</p><p>“Richie?” Maggie knocked on the bathroom door for the fifth time, wondering what was taking her son so long, “Richie, sweetheart, you’ve been in the shower for nearly two hours. Are you alright?”</p><p>Maggie poked her head around the door and smiled at Richie’s silhouette behind the shower curtain; he was rubbing copious amounts of shampoo into his hair and using countless amounts of body wash.</p><p>“Yeah. Just trying to get clean…” he shouted over the water, scrubbing at his nails with a brush, “so I can see Eddie again.”</p><p>Maggie raised an eyebrow, folding her arms, “what are you talking about?”</p><p>“Eddie’s Mom said I can’t see him because I’m dirty…” Richie shoved the curtain back, a look of defeat on his face; he’d failed to remove his glasses in his haste to shower and he could barely see out of them; he definitely didn’t notice his mother’s eyes darken considerably, “so I’m getting clean so Eddie can be my friend again.”</p><p>“Yeah,” Maggie replied, only half listening; she was thinking. It didn’t take her very long to make up her mind, “Richie? Stay out of the kitchen, Mommy’s going out.”</p><p>“Okay,” he called cheerily behind the shower curtain, focusing on washing his hair yet again.</p><p>xoxoxoxoxoxoxo</p><p>The next day at school, Richie didn’t go looking for Eddie. He spent most of the morning asking his mother how he looked, not believing her every time she told him he was handsome and smelled lovely. He wouldn’t believe it until the words came from a short asthmatic boy he was very fond of. He spotted Eddie on the playground during break time; he was getting ready to approach when the shorter boy saw him, too, and broke into a wide grin. Before Richie knew it, Eddie was at his side and his arms were around his neck.</p><p>“My Mommy said we can be friends again,” Eddie hurried out, refusing to let go of Richie’s neck; he’d missed him so much, “she told me that you’re not so bad, I don’t think she was happy about it. I think I heard her talking to your Mommy about it.”</p><p>Richie wasn’t really listening, he just wanted to hold Eddie all day. He’d missed him so much, having had to deal with the confusion of being rejected for seemingly no reason; he knew it wasn’t Eddie’s fault and he didn’t blame him. It didn’t matter now, they were friends again.</p><p>“Can we still get married?” He mumbled into Eddie’s hair and grinned when the other boy giggled and nodded hard.</p><p>“Yeah. My Mom ate my ring, though.”</p><p>Richie almost laughed, “I’ll get you another one.”</p><p>xoxoxoxoxoxoxo</p><p>The second Richie was through the front door, he ran straight over to his mother and leapt at her, wrapping his arms around her middle.</p><p>“Thank you, Mommy.”</p><p>Maggie just smiled.</p>
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<p>—</p>
<p>They run into his ex Ashley at the farmers market, his ex Morgan at the hole-in-the-wall Mexican place they love, and his fucking ex <i>Charlotte </i>while they’re out trying to find <i>handcuffs</i>, of all things. She tries to pull them into a conversation about metal versus silicone butt plugs, running her hand up Richie’s bicep as she does so, and by then, Eddie’s had it. He can’t help but abruptly end the conversation by pulling Richie down into a messy kiss in the middle of the shop, not caring who sees.</p>
<p>“She’s a little crazy,” Richie whispers, a little dazed after the kiss and watching Charlotte flouncing out with her purchases. “Doing PR with her was a nightmare.”</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/190591449836/prompt-famous-life-in-la-means-eddie-meets-a-lot" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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your art is so good i love the height difference stuff bro we r kissing ,,,,.,,.....,
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/40aa76ef644858763c990272a061ae25/42b09167970adc57-72/s1280x1920/8a467256328c6f627f03cc052f97930136847216.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700" data-media-key="40aa76ef644858763c990272a061ae25:42b09167970adc57-72"/></figure><p>BRO WEFHSDSJFHSSJ. WE ARE KISSING</p>
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can you kiss Richie for us?
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&ldquo;I&rsquo;d rather do hard with you than easy with someone else&rdquo; drabble prettt please?
<p>“Where is he?” Eddie asked the second Stan opened the door. </p>
<p>“He doesn’t want to talk to you.” Stan replied, trying to block the door.</p>
<p>“I don’t care.” Eddie stepped forward, expecting Stan to move. He didn’t. Eddie drew himself to his full height, still several inches less than Stan, and looked up at him. “I need to see him.”</p>
<p>“Eddie, you’re my friend but-”</p>
<p>“What did he tell you Stan?” Eddie was trying not to lose his temper but he didn’t want to do this. Not with Stan. His anger and frustration was reserved for his husband. “That it was my fault? I came home to an empty house and a note that said he needed a few days.” Eddie’s fists curled even thinking of it. “And I did it, I waited. I haven’t seen my husband for over two days and<i> I don’t even know why.</i>” He couldn’t stop the quake in his voice. The last few days had been a battle between his emotions, going from him being sad to furious in the blink of an eye. </p>
<p>“So I know, I know you two are best friends and I know you’re loyal to him but please, please let me in. He’s my husband, I deserve to know.” Eddie looked up at him, expecting to see a dispassionate Stan. Instead though he looked sad too, worried even. Stan was quick for a few long seconds and Eddie waited anxiously, sure that he was going to be turned away. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190572187292/id-rather-do-hard-with-you-than-easy-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Part 2 for reddie apocalypse PLEASE ILL DO ANYTHING ... no rush though!
<figure data-orig-width="675" data-orig-height="133" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/396f2ea653fcbf606185aa2acafe0925/6152ed8a68084bd4-7a/s1280x1920/a9a8b5c6a763210653411daeb8e4c56eac694b86.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="675" data-orig-height="133" data-media-key="396f2ea653fcbf606185aa2acafe0925:6152ed8a68084bd4-7a"/></figure><p>Read Part One <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190406618817/why-are-you-staring-at-me-like-that-for-reddie">Here </a><br/></p>
<p>They made it to Florida without killing each other. There were days where Richie wanted to throttle Eddie and he was sure Eddie felt the same but when most people are undead and already trying to kill you you learned to deal with a slightly annoying boat mate. </p>
<p>(Even if he did insist on Richie wearing clean socks everyday. They were mid-apocalypse but sure, let’s care about socks)</p>
<p>The worst part was that while Eddie’s particularities annoyed him Richie also found all of them damn cute. The way how all the labels on the cans needed to be pointing forwards, when he swore at the fish that weren’t biting, the way he woke up early to work out- usually without a shirt. </p>
<p>Okay the last one fell more into the ‘sexy’ than ‘cute’ category but you get the point. Richie was attracted to him. A lot. He liked Eddie’s little laugh, how he snorted when he laughed too hard, the way he rolled his eyes. All of it. The man was the full package. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190536212287/part-2-for-reddie-apocalypse-please-ill-do" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hey T! Remember that Drabble you did where Eddie was in space and dying. So he made a video saying goodbye to Richie.(like iron man) is there a possibility for a part 2 please?? Is one of my favorite Drabble by you so far😍
<p>Aw thank you! I can totally give you a part 2. Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189317905037/hi-43-reddie">here</a>.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie woke up to the gentle sound of heart monitors beeping reassuringly. With great effort he opened his eyes, looking around. He was in a med bay, hooked up to machines that seemed to be monitoring everything about him. And he was alone, the other beds were empty. It made the space seem strange and lonely. </p>
<p>Before he started analyzing that though he realized the most important thing- that he was alive. Somehow he’d gotten off his ship and to this one, whatever this one was. </p>
<p>“How the fuck did that happen?” He asked himself. His voice was hoarse from disuse but it was there, he was saying it, he lived. </p>
<p>He tried to think back to his last moments, what had happened, but all he could remember was recording the message for Richie. </p>
<p><i>Richie</i>. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190477185022/hey-t-remember-that-drabble-you-did-where-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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do you love me?
<p>Yes!</p><p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask"><b><i>Send me an ask and I can only reply with yes or no!</i></b></a></p>
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Do you like mint chocolate chip ice cream? (luv you ames
<p>Yes!!!</p><p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask"><i><b>Send me something and I will reply with yes or no</b></i></a></p>
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Post id: 190459324571
Date: Sat, 25 Jan 2020 16:16:47
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190459324571/sugar-daddy-richie-who-loves-spoiling-his-pretty
Slug: sugar-daddy-richie-who-loves-spoiling-his-pretty
Reblog key: dbBIrAg4
Reblog url: https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/190433002629/sugar-daddy-richie-who-loves-spoiling-his-pretty
Reblog name: birightsrichie
Sugar daddy richie who loves spoiling his pretty baby eddie with nice jewelry and pretty lingerie
<p><i>oh boy oh boy oh boy! idk if this needs to be said but - notsfw under the cut! also this is definitely inspired by all the amazing asks <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Oe-bi8FNq--GRyzXZmneQ">@shortcake-kaspbrak</a> always gets!!! p.s. i used “boy” a lot in this but they are both very much of age in this, like i imagine eddie is in his twenties and richie in his thirties.</i></p>
<p><i><b>Rating: </b>E <b>Words: </b>1,213</i></p>
<p><i><i><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fbirightsrichie&amp;t=ZDdiOTllY2RjODRhNjE2Nzk0ZjY3ZjUyNDI3YmUxODQ4ZDBiMmE4MSxnR2M5UFJUdA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AQMkvvxjRwR0yp3ByqRQbhw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fbirightsrichie.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F190169902214%2Fjealouspossessive-richie-with-eddie-teasing&amp;m=1">ko-fi</a> | <a href="http://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/ask">send me reddie prompts!</a> | <a href="https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/189382808099/masterlist-last-updated-1620-works-15-first">masterlist</a></i></i><br/></i></p> <p><a href="https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/190433002629/sugar-daddy-richie-who-loves-spoiling-his-pretty" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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HI IM THE CAMBOY EDDIE ANON OMG I LOVE WHAT YOU DID WITH MY LIL IDEA AND JUST WANTED TO SAY I ADORE U AND UR WORK!!! if u have any thots related to BIG dick richie tozier &amp; dumb cockslut eddie kaspbrak, i would LOVE 2 hear them x
<p>OH THANK YOU!!!! and i have Many thots related to that bc i’m pretty sure that’s the only thing in my brain.</p><ul><li>richie’s dick is <i>stupid</i> big. like nobody needs a dick that big but he’s got it. he’s tried to hook up with guys before and they have LEFT because of how big his dick is. he laments about this to the losers and they all think he’s joking but he’s not. </li><li>when eddie hears about richie’s hookups gone bad because of his supposed big dick, he can’t help but get a little turned on just thinking about it. he wants to push himself that far, see how much he can take, and richie becomes a star in his fantasies after that. it doesn’t help that he’s also been in love with richie as long as he can remember.</li><li>once they finally get together, they make out a little bit and eddie <i>demands </i>to see his dick. he needs to see how big it is. when richie tugs his boxers down and pulls it out, eddie’s cock jumps so hard that he almost falls off of richie’s lap because holy shit, richie wasn’t lying.</li><li>richie tries to give eddie the spiel about how he doesn’t have to do anything he doesn’t want to, and eddie just can’t stop himself from dropping to his knees and sucking richie off, trying to fit as much down his throat as he can and only getting a little over halfway. that’s when richie finds out eddie is a cockslut. </li><li>the first time richie gets inside him, by the time he’s bottomed out, eddie looks like he’s on another planet. he’s spaced out, his face and chest are flushed red and sweaty, and he’s letting out these tiny whines like he can’t believe how good it feels. </li><li>eddie comes twice that night just from getting fucked and a little friction from richie’s stomach, richie holding off until he feels eddie’s second orgasm and then letting go into the condom</li><li>when eddie makes a comment about how sad he is that he wasn’t full of richie’s come because of the condom, richie swears he has to be dreaming.</li></ul>
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Omg can we get like a head-canon list things you personally believe turn rich and Eddie on?
<p>omg absolutely!</p><p><b>eddie</b></p><ul><li>hands. he loves it when guys have nice hands and long fingers, and he likes it when they’re big too so when the guy holds him it feels all-consuming</li><li>enthusiasm! eddie wants to be someone who is actively wanted by his partner and not just a warm body. knowing that a guy is turned on by him is a turn on in and of itself</li><li>i have to say it. my man is a size queen and he doesn’t <i>require </i>a big dick, but it’s an extra turn-on when the guy is packing heat</li><li>class! eddie doesn’t settle for just any guy who buys him a drink. there has to be connection and good conversation mixed in with the flirting. bonus points if he’s wearing glasses and a dumb hawaiian shirt and his name is richie tozier</li></ul><p><b>richie</b></p><ul><li>laughs. a guy has to have a good laugh for richie to really be attracted to him—the louder and more enthusiastic, the better. bonus points if they’re laughing at his jokes, but it’s not a deal breaker.</li><li>richie is 100% an ass man. he’s looking for that CAKE, baby. he loves to grab his partner’s ass when they’re making out <strike>and doing a lot of other things</strike> so he’s always on the lookout</li><li>respect. richie wants someone who can match him at everything, who doesn’t immediately defer to him or try to assert themselves right off the bat. getting a little playful pushback from a partner is always a little extra turn on for him because it shows that they take him seriously.</li><li>tiny, fit guys with big eyes and brown hair named eddie. because let’s be real, richie really only has eyes for one guy, and everyone else is just a mirror of him.</li></ul>
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&ldquo;Are you fucking kidding me?&rdquo; and &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t make it into a big deal.&rdquo; + reddie please? hi i miss you! ily!!!
<p>Hi, I miss you too dear. I hope you’re doing well and that you enjoy this prompt. LOVE YOU</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/53495128">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“<b>Are you fucking kidding me?</b>&ldquo; </p>
<p>&quot;Hey Eds.” Richie greeted him as soon as Eddie opened the door. He was leaning against the wall, which was probably the only reason why he hadn’t plummeted to the ground. He looked terrible. Still, he was giving Eddie a lopsided grin through his mask. “Good to see you again.”</p>
<p>“What the fuck happened to you?&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Oh, this?” Richie asked, gesturing down at himself and huffing out a laugh. “This is nothing. <b>Don’t make it into a big deal</b>.”</p>
<p>Eddie narrowed his eyes at him, bewildered. “Don’t make it into a⎼ Richie! You’re bleeding all over my fucking carpet!”</p>
<p>Richie looked down and grimaced. “I’ll get you a new one.&quot; </p>
<p>Eddie let out a sigh. &quot;Just come in before one of my neighbors sees you and calls the police.” He moved aside so Richie could stumble inside. He almost fell over and Eddie had to slide under his arm to keep him on his feet and help him to the couch. </p>
<p>Eddie left him there while he went to get his first aid kit, turning on the lights of his apartment on the way back to the living room. It was then that he noticed that his hands and his sleeping shirt were all covered in Richie’s blood. Which meant Richie was bleeding all over his couch. Again. Damn it. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/190443008290/are-you-fucking-kidding-me-and-dont-make-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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PART 2 OF THE PAIN FIC! i know it just came out but i&rsquo;m already intrigued
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<p>Read part one <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190127899032/reddie-17-for-the-drabble-list-please">here</a>. </p>
<p>The kiss left Eddie reeling, but not in the way he’d been prepared for. He’d expected to feel pain, Richie’s worst moments, the things he felt whenever he touched another person. </p>
<p>Instead he felt nothing. No emotions, no feelings. It was like Richie was a void, empty. </p>
<p>It was far scarier than the pain.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190444138017/part-2-of-the-pain-fic-i-know-it-just-came-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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thoughts on camboy eddie???
<p>oh god he’d be so gorgeous are you joking. that boy would make so much bank just from like playing with his nipples. he never lets his face in frame but sometimes his mouth dips into it and he has the sweetest little smile and the way his jaw drops open when he puts something inside him is To Die For. </p><p>he has a little collection of toys hidden under his bed that he whips out when people suggest different things, and he gets so many messages from people saying absolutely filthy things that they’d like to do to him, and he hates to admit that it makes him so hot having that many eyes on him. he knows how good he looks when he’s got four fingers inside of him and one hand on his dick, but hearing hundreds of strangers confirm it makes him lose it so fast. hearing his own little moans and gasps ring out in the room he shares with richie makes it feel so much dirtier too.</p><p>he goes live in he and richie’s dorm when richie has his wednesday night improv club meetings, trusting that he can be done by the time richie gets back. he hides it for a good six months until richie comes back early because of the weather and catches eddie riding a vibrator splayed out in front of his laptop, leaking all over himself with his bottom lip pinched between his teeth.</p><p><strike>needless to say, eddie doesn’t cam after that.</strike></p>
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what do you think richie and eddie would have been like the morning after they confess to each other post IT chapter 2? i always imagined that they&rsquo;d be really in awe and a little shy, really not sure how to act around each other.
<p>eddie wakes up first, really confused because he’s never woken up in someone’s arms before. he and myra had slept on opposite sides of their bed as far away from each other as possible, so when he wakes up a little sweaty with a weight against his back, he doesn’t know what to think. then he remembers, realizes he’s with richie, and relaxes.</p><p>when richie starts to wake up, he just nuzzles closer to eddie and breathes him in, his chest warm with the knowledge that he gets to wake up like this every day now. eddie rolls over to give him a small kiss, and they both just take a few moments to stare at each other. they can’t really believe that it’s ended up there with them in the same bed, and they definitely start giggling and laughing until they’re crying because the whole thing is so <i>ridiculous</i>. eddie buries his face into richie’s chest and can’t believe that he <i>gets</i> to, richie’s hand carding through his hair as he laughs and feels richie doing the same. </p><p>it’s sweet and a little more awkward than it should be for two forty year old men waking up in bed together, but after eddie boots them both out of bed to brush their teeth, they make out slowly until their stomachs rumble and then it’s like nothing has changed between them.</p>
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<p><i>(not sure this is what you expected, but there you go anyway anon! <b>Notsfw under the cut!</b>)</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>When Eddie had been told by his father that they were going to be welcoming the King, Queen and Prince from their neighbouring Kingdom, he had been less than pleased about it. He had heard all about the elusive Prince Richard, and how he was not only a womaniser, but he was also very crude when it came to personal matters. His mother seemed to agree with him, not wanting to open their kingdom up to scrutiny and bad publicity, but his father had been adamant that they came to visit. After all, King Wentworth was a long-time friend of his.</p><p>The thing was, Eddie had never actually seen Prince Richard in person. All he had to go on was the rumours from the staff as well as what his father had told him about. Richard was the same age as him, a few months older. He sported dark curls on his head and his eyes were a chocolate brown colour. He was also apparently really tall and lanky. Before Eddie had even met the other Prince, he had made up a list of assumptions on how he was the wrong person to be seen spending time with.</p><p>It was about five minutes after actually speaking to the Prince in person, that Eddie realised just how wrong he was.</p><p>Ever since Eddie was born, his mother was breathing down his neck, stopping him from taking part in activities that were considered normal for a Prince, just in case he was injured. No amount of arguing from his father would budge her on that matter; so as Eddie had grown, he had become accustomed to sneaking out of the palace and seeking refuge in the woods where he could practice climbing, sword fighting and other activities his mother deemed ‘dangerous’.</p><!-- more --><p>It was on one of these adventures that Eddie was accidentally introduced to Prince Richard. He was half way up a tree when someone cleared their throat from below and Eddie looked down. At first, he thought he had been caught, but when his eyes landed on someone he had never seen before, he rolled his eyes.</p><p>“Can I help you?” Eddie called down, placing his footing so he could swing up and over one of the stronger branches. Now that he was sitting, legs swinging in the air he looked down once more to get a better look at whoever interrupted his alone time. “Who are you?”</p><p>The man just smiled up at Eddie, moving forward so he was leaning against the trunk of the tree, “You can call me Richie, you Highness.” Eddie’s jaw dropped a little and his eyes narrowed. It didn’t take long for it to fall into place, that this ‘Richie’ was in fact Prince Richard himself.</p><p>“How did you know who I was? You’ve never seen me before,” Eddie questioned, glad he was up high so that Richard couldn’t see the flush appearing on his cheeks. No-one thought to tell him that regardless of all Richard’s flaws, he was actually rather handsome looking.</p><p>Richard chuckled, shaking his head, “It doesn’t take a genius. I was told Prince Edward was on the shorter side, blonde hair and baby blue eyes. Not very many people fit that description around here. Oh and you’re also wearing the crest of the royal family, dead giveaway.”</p><p>Eddie swung his legs more, tilting his head to the side. Already one of the rumours about the Prince being uneducated had a large red line through it. “Can I ask you something, Prince Richard?” He asked, smirking as Richie blinked in shock that Eddie knew who he was also. “Are you anything like people make you out to be?”</p><p>“What do you mean?” Richie asked, running a hand through his curls. “If you’re referring to my countless bedding of women, as well as my party habits and crude language, I have but one answer for you, Your Highness. Never judge a book by its cover.” He started to move around the tree, and Eddie followed him with his eyes, quiet and curious. “You know, I’ve heard rumours about you too, but I think that they are all wrong considering the fact of where you currently are.”</p><p>“What have you heard about me?” Eddie asked, slowly moving back to the trunk of the tree and climbing his way down. When he placed his feet on solid ground, Eddie realised just how tall Prince Richard was in comparison to him. “What do they say about me?”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips, “They say you’re a mother’s boy, uncultured, too fragile to do any real work. They say you never leave the palace and yet…here you are. Climbing trees.” The prince then took another step forward, crowding Eddie against the tree. “I guess we were both wrong in our assumptions of each other. Shall we start over?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head. “I’m Eddie. Nice to meet you.”</p><p>“I’m Richie, and believe me, your highness. The pleasure is all mine.”  </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Richie, oh fuck, Richie…” Eddie gasped, tugging firmly on Richie’s hair as he was backed up against the wall in the hallway, Richie’s hand down his pants. They were out in the open, where anyone could turn around and spot them, but that wasn’t something that Richie seemed bothered by. “Richie- so-someone could see us,”</p><p>Richie pulled away, a grin on his face, “Oh come on, Your Highness, where is your sense of adventure?” he asked, squeezing the base of Eddie’s cock with his hand, making the younger man jump and hold back a moan. “God I want to get under those clothes so badly, Eds. You’re a fucking wet dream.”</p><p>Swallowing a gasp, Eddie tugged on Richie’s hair to pull him a little closer, “Then maybe- maybe we should go back to your quarters then.” He watched Richie’s reaction, the way his eyes widened in shock before he smirked and nodded his head, pulling him down the corridor in the direction of his quarters. </p><p>Richie and his parents had been in Eddie’s Kingdom for ten weeks now, and in those ten weeks the two of them had done from acquaintances, to friends and now to lovers. The whole thing was giving Eddie whiplash, but he couldn’t care. The way Richie made him feel when they were together overcame any other thought he might have had.</p><p>As the door to Richie’s room flew open, the two of them stumbled in, lips locked together in a passionate kiss and hands roaming all over as they tried to get out of their clothes. Richie kicked the door closed with his foot and a moment later Eddie was being pushed up against the wall, Richie’s hands up his shirt. “God, Eds…you’re so beautiful…”</p><p>A flush built up on Eddie’s cheeks and he kissed Richie more forcefully, managing to wrangle his shirt up and over his head, tossing it to the ground at their feet. He knew just from the heat of the room and the rushed touches that it wasn’t going to last long, and they didn’t have the supplies they needed to go any further, but it was something. “Touch me, Richie…come on.”</p><p>At the sound of his desperate plea, Richie slowed down his movements, caressing over the skin of Eddie’s, now bare, stomach in a teasing manner. “What do you say?” He asked and Eddie groaned, moving his hand to deal with his problem on his own. The hand didn’t get far however, as Richie wrapped his free hand around Eddie’s wrists, pinning his hands above his head. “Keep em there,” he warned.</p><p>In a second, Richie’s hands were gone and he was dropping to his knees in front of Eddie, pulling down his pants and taking him into his mouth in one go. Eddie closed his eyes, a whine leaving his lips as he kept his hands were they were above his head. All he could do to urge Richie on was to cant his hips forward into his mouth occasionally, earning him a pinch to the thigh from Richie’s fingers.</p><p>“Rich- Rich m’gonna come,” Eddie breathed, feeling that coil in his stomach as Richie bobbed his head faster, gripping Eddie’s hips tight. He looked down, meeting Richie’s eyes as the other Prince nodded once. A few moments later, Eddie was coming hard down Richie’s throat, hands moving into his hair to ground himself. “Fuck- Fuck oh my god.”</p><p>With a pop, Richie pulled off and wiped his mouth, grinning up at Richie. “Did I blow your mind, Your Highness?” He asked and Eddie shoved him backwards. “You don’t have to worry about me either, I came in my pants like a fucking teenager.”</p><p>Once they were all cleaned up, the two of them snuggled up on Richie’s bed, holding onto each other close. This was the only time they could do this, when there was no-one watching. There was no possible way that the two of them could be together. After all, they were both the only heirs to their respective Kingdoms. “I think I’m falling in love with you, Richie…” Eddie breathed after a while. “And I’m scared.”</p><p>Richie looked into his eyes, moving a hand to cup his cheek, “I’m scared too, because I feel the exact same. I am falling for you too. Don’t worry though, one day, we’ll be able to be together. I promise.”</p><p>Eddie just smiled, relishing in the moment, unable to breathe the words that were plaguing his mind.</p><p><i>Don’t make promises you’re unable to keep. </i></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a> </i><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDEsws2NkPg5xwnX3MkcA-g">@thegoshdiddlydangdoor</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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Can I ask for you to write about reddie&#039;s height difference? I love your blog and your writing
<p>You sure can! Sorry if it’s not long though - hope you still enjoy it!</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>When Eddie was younger, elementary school age, he was always the shortest boy in the class. All the other kids towered over him, which made him a target for bullies as they deemed him weak and fragile. Eddie absolutely hated being short, he hated having to stand on a stool to reach the kitchen counter at home, and he hated that he had to stand on his tippy toes to see over the other kids when there was a presentation in class.</p><p>The day that Richie Tozier moved into town was both the best and worst day of Eddie’s life. He was eight years old, still short and compact compared to his other classmates when this new boy strolled in, taller than everyone else. He had thick curly hair and wore large glasses that covered his whole face. His teeth were a little big at the front, visible when he smiled and he was so very <i>tall.</i></p><p>Regardless of the crazy look the boy sported, all Eddie’s classmates wanted to be his friend. They would complement his Spiderman lunchbox and ask if they could have one of his cool stickers that his mother had put in there. Eddie just sat at the back of the class, arms crossed and legs swinging between the seat as his legs were too short to be able to reach the floor.</p><!-- more --><p>He was so lost in his thoughts that Eddie didn’t even realise the new boy had made his way over to him, until a lollipop was being thrust into his line of vision and he looked up. Richie was staring at him, all smiles and teeth as he bounced on the heels of his feet. “My mommy told me to give this to the person I wanted to be best friends with, and I want to be best friends with you!”</p><p>Eddie blinked, not quite believing what he was hearing, “Why do you want to be my friend? I’m so short…” he whispered and Richie had just laughed, plopping himself into the empty seat next to Eddie.</p><p>“Mommy says that smaller people have the biggest hearts. So because you are smaller than everyone else, it must mean you love a whole lot more than anyone else here!” Richie grinned. “Which in my opinion, is really cool. So will you be my best friend? I don’t know anyone yet and I really want a friend.”</p><p>Suddenly, the worst day of Eddie’s life had transformed into the best of his life and he nodded his head. “Okay. I’ll be your best friend. I’m Eddie.”</p><p>“Nice to meet you, Eds. I’m Richie.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>As they got older, Richie continued to grow taller than the rest of the kids in their year and by the time they were seniors in High School, Richie was capped at 6ft. Eddie however, was still short, his height sitting at a small 5ft 2”. Even though he was still the smallest in their year, it didn’t bother seventeen year old Eddie as much as it did eight year old Eddie.</p><p>The reason being? Richie was always creating ways to make sure Eddie felt just as tall as the rest of their friends.</p><p>Eddie wasn’t sure when it happened, but at some point in their years as friends, his feelings for Richie had developed into something…more than friendly. He wanted Richie’s attention on him all the time, he wanted Richie to make him laugh, to hang out with him and most importantly, he wanted Richie to touch him.</p><p>Thanks to Richie’s height, the rest of him was also on the larger scale, including his hands. Richie had massive hands and Eddie wanted to know what it would feel like for those hands to hold his own, for them to cup his cheeks as he leaned in for a kiss. Eddie shook his head, trying to will away any of the thoughts as he walked into the Derry Fair with all his friends close behind him.</p><p>The place was already packed with everyone from school, excited over using the stalls and taking part on the rides. Their friends all crowded around one of the stalls, but thanks to his height, he couldn’t really see what was going on, bar the movement of the man behind the stall’s hands. He sighed, taking a step back as bitterness seeped into his bones. Of course this would have been a problem, it always was when it came to things like this.</p><p>“Eds! Come here!” Richie called, turning around with a huge grin on his face. He rushed over to Eddie, wrapping a hand around his slender wrist and pulled him back to the stall. “You trust me don’t you?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head. Of course he trusted Richie, he trusted Richie more than he trusted any of his friends. Richie was his best friend, after all. He had no idea what Richie had in mind, but he didn’t expect him to kneel down in front of him.</p><p>“Richie what are you doing?” Eddie asked, tilting his head to the side. Luckily, everyone around them were occupied on the fair and not paying any attention to what they were saying or doing. “Get up.”</p><p>Richie firmly shook his head, patting his shoulder. “Up you get, Eds. Since you can’t see I’m going to allow you to spend the night on my shoulders. That way you can see everything I can see. You also weigh next to nothing, so it’s really not much of an issue.” He winked and Eddie flushed red.</p><p>He was glad that it was dark so no-one could see the redness on his cheeks. The thought of walking around with his thighs around Richie’s neck was not helping in the slightest, but it was also something he wasn’t about to pass up. Therefore, that was how Eddie Kaspbrak ended up walking around the Derry Fair on top of Richie Tozier’s shoulders.</p><p>He guessed that being small had its perks. He was small enough to sneak out of his house without his mother seeing him, he was also small enough to help Richie with his pranks when he had to fit into the TV wheelie that would take him to the intercom room. He was also small enough that Richie would let him sit on his lap during Ben’s track meets and well, sit on his shoulders at the Derry Fair, laughing at the odd stares and blushing when Richie squeezed his ankles.</p><p>So yeah, maybe Eddie Kaspbrak didn’t hate being the shortest boy in his class after all.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a></i> <i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDEsws2NkPg5xwnX3MkcA-g">@thegoshdiddlydangdoor</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="120" data-orig-width="644"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a383ecc25c0246429a6fc5fb29ee51eb/474220c35a9ad1c3-c7/s1280x1920/dd4e01158747beed1c034b3bf0b2e9ee9920eee6.png" data-orig-height="120" data-orig-width="644" data-media-key="a383ecc25c0246429a6fc5fb29ee51eb:474220c35a9ad1c3-c7" alt="image"/></figure><p><b>(notsfw ahead! Warnings: body worship, hand jobs, self loathing, allusions to bottom richie)</b></p><p>The last thing Richie expected to find when he finally made it home after a long shift at the radio station was Eddie staring at himself in the mirror, dressed in just his underwear, eyes red from crying. He dropped his bag on the floor immediately and cross the room to his boyfriend, turning him away from the mirror so he was looking at Richie and Richie alone.</p><p>“Baby, what’s wrong? What are you doing?” He asked, his voice laced with concern and worry. Eddie didn’t answer, instead his eyes just filled with more tears, spilling down his cheeks. The sight broke Richie’s heart. “Talk to me, Eds. Please? What’s going on?”</p><p>Eddie sucked in a shuddering breath and rested his forehead onto Richie’s chest, tears soaking through his shirt almost immediately. Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie tightly, holding him as close as he could, offering him as much comfort as he was able. “I- am I u-ugly?”</p><p>At Eddie’s broken sentence, Richie froze up, his eyes wide as a feeling of anger coursed through him. Who in their right mind would ever find Eddie ugly, when he was the cutest, most stunning human being Richie had ever laid his eyes on? “What are you talking about, Eds?” Richie gritted out, his arms tightening around his boyfriend’s smaller frame. “Why- why would you think you were ugly? Why would you think I would find you ugly?”</p><p>This time, Eddie’s body trembled with a sob and he tried to pull away, only to be stopped by Richie. “I- my mother came to visit me today. Unexpectedly.” He looked up at Richie and he couldn’t help but bring his thumbs to Eddie’s cheeks, wiping away his tears. “We went out for lunch and I ordered my favourite, pasta with red peppers and tomato sauce, and she stopped me. She said that I should have a salad because I’m getting fat and she didn’t want to tell her church ladies group that her son had gotten ugly.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes narrowed and he shook his head vigorously, “Eddie, babe, you are not ugly and your mother is just trying to tear you down because she is losing control over you. She doesn’t like that you’re independent and wants you to feel small so you’ll go back to her.” On the few occasions that Richie had had the pleasure of meeting Mrs Kaspbrak they were all tense situations. She was a nasty, homophobic woman and Richie had no idea how someone like that could have raised such an amazing, perfect person such as Eddie. </p><p>Instead of speaking, Eddie simply looked away, ducking his head away which only made Richie more agitated, “If you don’t believe me, then I’m going to prove it to you.” Slowly, Richie moved forward and took Eddie’s hand in his own, rubbing his thumb over his boyfriend’s knuckles. </p><!-- more --><p>“How do you plan on doing that?” Eddie asked and Richie just smiled, leading him over to the bed and lightly pushing him back so Eddie was sitting down and Richie could move between his thighs. “Richie…” Eddie breathed and Richie leaned down, pressing his lips to Eddie’s in a soft, barely there kiss.</p><p>“I’m going to worship every inch of your body, that’s what I’m going to do. I’m going to worship you like you deserve until you forget all about your mother and her terrible words.” Richie leaned one knee on the bed and Eddie fell back so he was laying on the bed now, his legs slightly apart to Richie could move between them. </p><p>God, Eddie was so beautiful, Richie had no idea where to start. His boyfriend looked delectable, laying back on the bed, only in his underwear, his bare stomach, legs and arms on display. Richie bit his lip and fully moved onto the bed, leaning down and pressing a light kiss to Eddie’s neck. He would start from the top and make his way down. There was no way he was stopping until Eddie knew just how much Richie thought he was gorgeous. </p><p>Richie moved his lips from Eddie’s neck and down his collarbone to his nipples. As he wrapped his lips around the little nub, Eddie arched up off the bed, his head tossed back as a whimper left his lips. Richie grinned, rolling his tongue around the nipple a few times before moving over to the other one. He spent a little more time on that part of Eddie’s body, as Richie knew how sensitive he was there. Eddie’s hands moved from the sheets and buried into Richie’s curls, only egging him on more. </p><p>“Do you see this, Eds?” Richie breathed against Eddie’s skin as he moved away from his nipples and down his chest to his bellybutton. Eddie’s hips lifted off the bed a little, but Richie brought a hand to his abdomen and pushed him back on the bed. “Keep still, Eds. Look. Look how hard I am for you. Just seeing you like this makes me so hard. You’re so fucking perfect. I’m the luckiest guy in the world.”</p><p>“Rich…” Eddie breathed, tears filling his eyes, but Richie had a feeling that they were a different kind of tears this time. This time, they were tears of want, need and love. “I-”</p><p>Richie shook his head, his lips moving down to the waistband of Eddie’s boxers and he slipped his hand inside, wrapping it around Eddie’s hard length and stroking. “You don’t need to say anything baby, you just need to lay there and let me love you.” </p><p>“Oh my god. Richie&hellip;fuck.” Eddie breathed, tugging firmer on Richie’s hair, making the taller man moan out loud for the first time that night. A groaned internally, of course Eddie would use his weakness for having his hair pulled against him. “More, please. Touch me more Rich…”</p><p>With a grin, Richie picked up the pace of his hand, rubbing his thumb over Eddie’s tip, grinning at the way his hips bucked up. Slowly, he moved his lips back to Eddie’s ear, his voice low and deep, “You know what I think, baby? I think I would love to have you fuck me into a mattress. Stretch me open with your fingers and make me come on your cock. How does that sound, Eds? How would you like to fuck me? Then you’ll see just how insane you make me…” As he spoke, Richie’s hand moved faster around Eddie, and he could feel him shiver and sob around him.</p><p>“Yes, yes, oh fuck Richie I’m going to come, I’m so close please!” Eddie babbled and Richie twisted his wrist once, twice, before Eddie was coming into his hand, white ropes of come spreading out over his hand in waves. “Oh, oh oh, fuck.”</p><p>“That’s it baby.” Richie breathed as he rolled his hips down and came into his pants, like a fucking teenager. Once they were both down from their high, Richie pulled his hand out of Eddie’s boxers and collapsed on the bed next to him. “You okay, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie turned his head, smiling at Richie as though he was his whole world, which to Richie Eddie was. “Yeah, I’m perfect. I love you so much. You didn’t need to do that to me, but I love that you did. I am so lucky to have you.” At Eddie’s words, Richie wrapped his arm around his boyfriends waist and pulled him close to his chest, kissing his forehead. A silence washed over them before Eddie spoke up once more, “Hey Rich?”</p><p>“Hm?”</p><p>“About me fucking you?”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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<p>=====</p>
<p>Eddie let his hand wander over Richie’s stomach as he kissed him, innocent pecks that quickly turned more heated. Richie reached over to Eddie’s ass, giving it a squeeze that had Eddie groaning into his mouth and pulling away. </p>
<p>“Really Rich?” Eddie sighed as he moved off of Richie, laying down next to him instead. “I thought we were just going to make out tonight, I’m still sore from yesterday.”</p>
<p>“Sorry babe,” Richie apologized, looking at Eddie with the biggest puppy dog eyes he’s ever seen, his glasses making them more comical than Richie probably meant for them to look. “I got a little excited after not seeing you for a whole month, can you blame me?”</p> <p><a href="https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/190319935392/with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Amy, for you, happily. </p>
<h2>Someday My Prince will Cum</h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b52e20a6e08044952b0bb581604735d7/1bbc1e669d2ef04c-4d/s1280x1920/0588650b58b13356556ea3587588af25dfcee961.png" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="1000" data-media-key="b52e20a6e08044952b0bb581604735d7:1bbc1e669d2ef04c-4d"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22295623">Read here on AO3</a></p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>“Is it just us?” Richie asked, falling onto the small couch and pulling Eddie down next to him. </p>
<p>He moved under Richie’s arm, resting his head on the other man’s shoulder. “And the pilot and two guards. I think they’ll be upfront for the flight though.” When his mother flew she insisted on a full staff- a waitress, butler and guards but Eddie refused. He was perfectly  capable of getting his own drinks and food. </p>
<p>“Oh?” </p>
<p>The tone made him glance over. Richie had a mischievous smile on his face. </p>
<p>“We can’t have another marshmallow fight.”</p>
<p>Richie laughed, shaking his head. “I adore you. That’s not what I was thinking at all.” Richie ducked his head so he could slid his lips over Eddie’s neck. His next words were muttered, his breath making Eddie’s skin tingle. </p>
<p>“I thought we could join the mile high club.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190314584212/pls-can-we-get-a-sequel-to-someday-my-prince-will" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>thank you! 💓 i hope you like it! this is sfw.</p>
<p><a href="http://ko-fi.com/sunxcherries" target="_blank">ko-fi</a> | <a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>—</p>
<p>The Losers have always been closer than most friend groups. They have a stronger bond that keeps them all together, lets them share all of their secrets and fears with each other and completely open up. They all know what makes everyone else scared and sad and happy, and they can all read each other’s moods better than anyone else.</p>
<p>Which is why it becomes <i>unbearable </i>when Richie and Eddie start dating, and they don’t think to tell any of the rest of them about it. </p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/190030134156/for-the-reddie-prompts-can-you-do-teenage-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Anon, I’ve got just enough holiday cheer left to fill this request. Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189332296322/x-for-the-alphabet-prompts-please">here <br/></a></p>
<p>Richie had booked it back to the hotel. His phone was blowing up, texts and calls coming from the losers, but he ignored all of them. He didn’t want  any placating words or promises that it wasn’t as bad as he thought because it was that bad. Eddie had heard his stupid decade old confession and Richie didn’t want to see his reaction. <br/></p>
<p>Back in his room he fell face first onto his bed, groaning into the scratchy sheets. He was an idiot, thinking that putting his confession in the box meant that it was locked away, that no one would ever hear it. To teen Richie twenty eight had seemed like it was a million years away, not something that he’d ever had to worry about. <br/></p>
<p>Teen Richie had been a damn idiot. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190021596322/would-you-ever-consider-making-a-part-two-to-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 190022495553
Date: Thu, 02 Jan 2020 21:01:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190022495553/just-smile-i-really-need-to-see-you-smile-right
Slug: just-smile-i-really-need-to-see-you-smile-right
Reblog key: ZmyldWJ1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
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Can you do 3 and 24 on the festive list for reddie please?
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I saw you were looking for Reddie prompts and okayed nsfw. Could you maybe do one with some spanking?
<p>here you go anon, i hope you like it! we love a good spanking on this blog</p>
<p><a href="http://ko-fi.com/sunxcherries" target="_blank">ko-fi</a> | <a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>—</p>
<p>The thing about their sex life is that Eddie never <i>means </i>to be a brat. Not really. Sure, he likes to get Richie’s attention—he always has, since they were kids—and maybe he likes to push the boundaries a little bit, but it’s only so Richie will focus on him and only him for a little while. And usually, it goes his way.</p>
<p>He’s never a brat on purpose because he <i>knows </i>what being a brat gets him, and he only likes doing it when he’s <i>really </i>pent up—when he <i>really </i>needs Richie’s hands on him in a different way than they usually do it.</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/189970623496/i-saw-you-were-looking-for-reddie-prompts-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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So yeah, I wanted to ask if you could make a third part of the Fast and Furious AU? I&#039;ve been reading your fic catalogue lately, and not only I really liked that one, it feels like a lot more interesting stuff could happen in that AU. Be it Angsty or not. Even if it doesn&#039;t happen, I still wanted to say that I really liked that AU. And that&#039;s coming from someone who never even watched any of the Fast and Furious movies! PS: Can you add me to your tag list? =)
<p>Ahhh sorry I’ve had this for so long but I’m finally getting to it! <br/></p>
<p>Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188683858517/g-and-reddie-for-the-prompt-thing">here </a>and part 2 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188887254532/amelia-can-we-pretty-please-with-10-cherries-on">here</a>! <br/></p>
<p>Richie’s gun felt like lead in his hands, his bullet proof vest weighed him down. Everything felt heavy and wrong as he listened to his squad leader go over the plan once more. <br/></p>
<p>“We move in ten minutes. Try to keep ‘em alive, we want to question these people but if anyone shoots at you- well, I don’t want to lose any men. If it’s them or you I’d pick any of you.” <br/></p>
<p>Richie’s stomach clenched painfully as he watched everyone around him nod. He couldn’t do this. These were people that he’d gotten drunk with, that he’d spent hours under the hood of a car, listening to their life stories. How the fuck was he supposed to betray them? Maybe even shoot them? He’d gone further down the rabbit hole than he ever intended and now he was trapped, unable to dig his way back out. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189959249587/so-yeah-i-wanted-to-ask-if-you-could-make-a-third" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Can you write a fic where richie starts dating connor (or just going out or making out with him) and eddie gets jealous and starts being extra mean while richie is just straight up confused? With a happy reddie ending please, i love your angst fics but my heart can&#039;t take them anymore.
<p>Anon, this could have had SUCH a good angsty end but I followed your request (enough). </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Are they- are they together?” Eddie asked quietly, watching Richie talk to Connor. He knew that Richie had been hanging out with him, showing him the ropes but they’d been spending more and more time together- just thinking about it made Eddie’s stomach clench, the way that Connor laughed at Richie’s jokes, all the nicknames Richie had given Connor. Cons, what kind of a stupid nickname was that?</p>
<p>They were at the other end of the room and didn’t notice Eddie’s blatant staring. He had only come to this party because Richie had insisted and now the lanky boy hadn’t even talked to him all night. But that was fine. It was just- </p>
<p>He watched as Richie tipped his head back, smirking at something Connor said before leaning in and cupping his cheek. Then Richie pressed their lips together, both boys closing their eyes and Eddie’s heart crashed to the soles of his feet.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189963922387/can-you-write-a-fic-where-richie-starts-dating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Here you go my friend!</p>
<p>Bev sat back on Richie and Eddie’s nice leather couch as she cracked open one of their beers grinning at the way Ben looked nervous as Stan started snooping through their cabinets. “Ben, Baby. Calm down, Richie would have done the same if we asked him to watch our place.”</p>
<p>Eddie and Richie were celebrating their second wedding anniversary with a trip to Greece and they had asked Ben to cat and house sit for them while they were gone for a week and a half. Of course Eddie had asked Ben, Bev knew Eddie loved them all but he was also smart and knew who was the most responsible out of them all aside from Mike. Mike, unfortunately, had been busy with a farm thing so the next best choice had been Ben.</p>
<p>Luckily, Stan didn’t have a farm thing like his boyfriend and Bill needed a break from writing his newest manuscript while Audra was out of town.</p>
<p>“But they are trusting me, Bev.”</p>
<p>She heard Bill chuckle a little as he started looking through Eddie and Richie’s selection of DVD’s the redhead judging all of Richie’s bad taste in movies and Bev shook her head a little at her boyfriend. “We aren’t going to throw a rave in here, Ben. Come on, have more trust in us.”</p>
<p>“I trust you guys- I just-”</p>
<p>“Richie has prescription deodorant!” Stan announced as he came back into the living room, thanking Bev as she handed him a cold one. He cracked it open with a look of satisfaction and took a large gulp. “Now I need to find something on Eddie.”</p>
<p>“Why do you guys hate me?” Ben whined, but stopped his protests as he moved to sit net to Bev and she immediately moved to snuggle in close to him. “I give up you guys. If Eddie kills me he kills me.”</p>
<p>“I’d never let that midget touch you, bab-” Bev was cut off by a loud shriek from Bill and everyone whipped their head around when they heard the words that came out of his mouth.</p>
<p>“OH MY FUCKING GOD! THEY MADE A SEX TAPE!”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189969795330/reddie-kinky-smut-with-dirty-talk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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72 and 60 with reddie please?💞
<p>For you, lovely.</p>
<p>PS: Let’s pretend for a minute that the Derry Town House has a hot tub. </p>
<p><b>60. “You have no idea how much I want you” &amp; 72. “Ah, he’s playing hard-to-get. That’s cute.”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/52559323">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>Richie was close to falling asleep, the warm, bubbling water of the hot tub helping him relax. He’d been tossing and turning in his bed for hours before he snuck out of his room to use the hot tub downstairs, hoping it would help his aching muscles and his bruises⎯ apparently, running around the sewers and fighting a demon clown for the second time in his life had taken a toll on his forty-one year old body.</p>
<p>And it was working. And Richie was glad that even a shithole like Derry’s Town House had a hot tub. </p>
<p>“Do you know how many infections and diseases you can get from that water?“ </p>
<p>Richie opened an eye to find Eddie, peering down at him from the edge of the tub. </p>
<p>&ldquo;Eds, we just spent the past day splashing around in the sewers. This,” Richie held out his arms, gesturing at the water bubbling around him, “Is definitely an improvement.”</p>
<p>Eddie wrinkled his nose in disagreement, eyeing the water warily. </p>
<p>“It’s relaxing. I needed to relax.” Richie continued, sinking further in. “You look like could use some of that, Eds. Why don’t you jump in here?”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189946198965/72-and-60-with-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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So I&rsquo;m at my cousins wedding reception rn and the two grooms men I&rsquo;ve known my entire life right? They keep touching each other and I asked them how long they&rsquo;ve been together (I haven&rsquo;t seen them in years) and they go &ldquo;oh we&rsquo;re not...&rdquo; and all I can think about reddie meeting for the first time as groomsmen and then immediately hitting it off and falling for each other. Amy pls.... I&rsquo;m begging you to write something
<p>When Stan had asked him to be his best man at his wedding, Richie couldn’t say yes fast enough. He had grown up with Stan, he was his best friend through and through, so there was no way he wasn’t going to say no to being the best man at his damn wedding. </p><p>MIke was a great guy and Stan deserved him more than anyone. He was funny, smart, rather gorgeous and was incredibly soft hearted and friendly. When he had asked Stan to marry him, Richie was the first person Stan had told, calling him excited down the phone as he ran over all the ideas he had for the ceremony.</p><p>In the end, they settled for a simple wedding on Mike’s family farm in Derry, Maine. Richie had taken a long weekend off work and drove up to the state, checking in to the Derry Town House that was completely booked out for the event. Richie had to snort a little, as he knew all about Derry, and it was a small minded town. The people must be having a field day knowing two men were getting married here.</p><p>Once Richie had dumped all of his bags into the room and jumped into a quick shower, he changed into something much more comfortable and headed down to the main reception, ready to meet up with Stan and Mike for pre-wedding instructions. What he got instead was the sight of the most beautiful man he had ever laid eyes on. </p><p>The man was a few feet shorter than him, with soft blond curls and an annoyed expression on his face as he tapped his foot and looked over the reception desk. That was when Richie shot out of his trance and realised what he was waiting for…assistance.</p><p>“Uh, good luck with that. Whoever works here seems to be pretty absent,” Richie spoke up and the man turned his whole body to his direction, making Richie groan internally at how gorgeous he was from the front too. “You kind of have to…check yourself in.”</p><!-- more --><p>Raising his eyebrows, the man looked back behind the desk and let out an audible sigh, “You mean I just need to grab a set of keys and hope for the best?” He asked and Richie nodded his head. “This is so unsafe…but I’ve been waiting here for over thirty minutes now and I really don’t have the patience to wait any longer.”</p><p>Richie watched at the hot guy moved around behind the desk and looked for a set of keys that would allow him access to a room for one. He grinned and picked a pair, holding them up in triumph as he stepped back out and made his way over to Richie. “See, all sorted now.” He paused. “Are you here for the wedding?”</p><p>“Yeah uh, Mike is a close family friend so I’ve forced myself to come back to this hell hole because it was what he wanted.” The guys shrugged and that was when Richie realised who he was. This was Mike’s best friend, and best man, Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p>Damn, Eddie Kaspbrak was hot as fuck and Richie was internally cursing Mike for not introducing them sooner. He grinned. “Eddie Kaspbrak, right? If you’re from Derry why didn’t you know about the shitty service here?”</p><p>Eddie blinked, “Because the last time I was in this town, I was living with my mother. I’ve never stepped into this place in my life.” He looked at Richie up and down and Richie, once again, had to hold back a groan. “Wait…are you Richie? Stan’s best man?”</p><p>Richie broke into a wide grin and he nodded his head, holding out his hand, “The one and only. Richie Tozier, at your service.” His smile widened even more as Eddie took his hand and he subconsciously raised his hand to his lips, kissing the back of it. “Nice to finally meet you.”</p><p>“Nice to meet you too, Richie. I’ve heard…a lot about you.” Eddie laughed looking away a little as he removed his hand from Richie’s grasp. “Stan might have filled me in on your…eccentricness?”</p><p>This time, Richie groaned out loud and ran a hand through his hair, “Of course he would. He was probably trying to save you from my shit, as I really am full of it. I also have ADHD, so sometimes I struggle grasping when people want me to shut up. So they just say ‘beep beep, Richie’. So if I bug you, that’s what you say.” A nervous laugh left Richie’s lips at that point and he wondered why he was suddenly so…shy. Normally if Richie was attracted to someone he’d use the Tozier charm until they agreed to come back to bed with him. Yet with Eddie…after only knowing him for about ten minutes…Richie knew he was different. </p><p>“Thanks but…I don’t think I’ll have to use it on you.” Eddie winked and Richie’s eyes widened. “Are you meeting Mike and Stan for lunch? I have to just shower really quick, would you mind waiting for me and we can go together?” He asked and Richie nodded his head. </p><p>In a flash, Eddie was off up the stairs and Richie was left alone in the reception, wondering what the hell just happened. He moved into the lounge area and took a seat, flicking through his twitter on his phone, updating his status. Eddie was gone for about half an hour, and in that time he had to tell three more guests to just help themselves to room keys or they’d be there all night. Eventually, Eddie appeared back in the doorway, in a new set of clothes, blond hair damp on his head. Fuck.</p><p>“Hey, you’re back,” Richie grinned, standing up and pocketing his phone. “Stan just messaged me the diner details and it’s within walking distance so we don’t have to call a cab.” Eddie seemed to agree with Richie and they left the town house, walking down the street to where they’d meet up with Mike and Stan. “So, you grew up here?”</p><p>Eddie looked over at Richie as they walked and nodded his head, “Yeah, born here and remained until I was…nineteen and I finally managed to escape. It’s been eight years and this place still puts me on edge. I’m surprised that my mother isn’t out patrolling the streets looking for me as I’m sure she knows I’m here.” He admitted. </p><p>“I’m sorry,” Richie whispered, not really wanting to pry into Eddie’s personal life too much. If Eddie wanted to tell him, then he would. “If we see your mom, just let me know and I’ll talk that much she’ll run away.”</p><p>Next to him, Eddie paused and bit his lip, looking up at Richie. “Actually…I wanted to ask you something.” Richie tilted his head, letting Eddie know that he was listening. “We both don’t have dates…right?” A nod. “So uh, maybe if we see my mom or anyone else who might know me would you…pretend to be my boyfriend?”</p><p>Even though Richie knew it was a stupid idea and that he was probably going to get really hurt, he felt himself nodding his head. “Yes, of course Eddie. It would be my pleasure.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a></i></p>
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Okay. Since I have NO CHILL.... But what about a fic where reddie gets together in secret and hides their relationship. But they go away for a weekend after graduation and the losers are already suspicious, but it&rsquo;s then confirmed when eddie&amp;richie both post a selfie of them kissing in front of like. Idk a sunset or a cute background and is just like &ldquo;surprise&rdquo; (but is it really??)
<p><b><i>(sorry for the wait Sara but here you go!)</i></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie stepped out of the classroom at the end of sixth period and he headed towards the exit where all the losers met up to walk home. It had become a sort of routine when Mike arrived at the school during Freshman Year. They had decided that since Mike was knew, and thanks to all the bullying, they would be safer in numbers and took turns walking Mike to the Farm to school and then from. </p><p>It was during one of these walks that Eddie and Richie merged into EddieandRichie. Since the group had decided to pair up when walking Mike to and from the farm and Ben and Bev had paired up, as well as Bill and Stan, that left Richie and Eddie. Not that the two were complaining, as even before that, they were gravitating towards each other. </p><p>Then one winter evening after they dropped Mike off and it was just starting to get dark outside, Richie had laced their fingers together on the path away from the farm. Eddie fought back a smile as his cheeks flushed, hidden by the darkness of the night. By the time they reached Eddie’s house, they were both smiling like idiots and Richie had brought Eddie’s hand to his lips, kissing it softly. </p><p>“G’night, Eds.”</p><!-- more --><p>Four months later and they were well into a relationship, even if it was being kept a secret from the other losers. Both Richie and Eddie had agreed, mutually, that they would keep their relationship to themselves and not draw any more attention to them or their friends. According to them, the last thing they needed was everyone staring at them for being gay and in love. </p><p>Eddie was just about to step outside when a pair of arms were wrapped around his waist and pulled him into the supply closet. The door was closed behind him and Richie’s lips were on Eddie’s kissing him deep and burying his hands into his hair. “Heya, Eds,” he breathed against his lips. </p><p>“Rich, what are you doing?” Eddie asked, pulling away just a little. “The others, they’re waiting for us&hellip;we don’t want them to catch us.”</p><p>Richie shrugged, keeping his arm around Eddie’s waist, “Wanted to see you before,” he mumbled. “I miss you, I miss not being able to see you and kiss you whenever I want.” He ran his free hand through his hair, “Come away with me this weekend, please? My folks, you know that summer house they have just outside Boston? Come with me and we can&hellip;be us, together?”</p><p>Eddie paused, looking into Richie’s eyes, “Rich&hellip;my mom would never let me, you know that,” he whispered. “She barely lets me stay over at Bills on a Friday night. What makes you think she’ll let me disappear for the whole weekend? With you no less.” After the words left his lips, Eddie realised how awful it sounded. “Rich-”</p><p>“It’s fine,” Richie shook his head. “I have a plan just&hellip;you trust me right?” He asked. “I have a plan. Meet me at the barrens tonight at seven and you won’t have to worry about the rest of the weekend. Your mother won’t even know your gone.”</p><p>Of course, Eddie was wary, but he trusted Richie with his life and sure, it would be great to spend a weekend away with his boyfriend without being scared or hiding. “Okay, I’ll be at the barrens tonight, at seven,” he nodded his head. “We need to go now though, before someone comes looking and they find us.”</p><p>Although reluctant, Richie agreed and let Eddie leave the closet first, following behind him and swung an arm over his shoulder. It wasn’t out of the ordinary, as Richie was always touching Eddie in some way or the other. The others were all still waiting for them outside, and Bev raised her eyebrows at them, but didn’t say anything, simply moving into step with Ben as they all made their way towards Mike’s farm, something they did every Friday night as it meant spending more time together. </p><p>As soon as Eddie stepped into the house after they all parted ways, he moved into the kitchen to see a note from his mother. It was letting him know she had gone to her sisters for the weekend he was to be on his best behaviour in her absence and she would see him on Sunday evening. A smile broke onto Eddie’s face as he realised this was the reason he wouldn’t have a problem sneaking away with Richie for the weekend. </p><p>He rushed up the stairs and pulled out his mini-suitcase, packing some overnight clothes for the weekend before making his way out to the barrens where Richie was already waiting for him, his truck parked to the side and ready to go. Eddie didn’t hesitate in throwing his bag into the backseat and wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck in a hug. “How did you know my mother would be gone for the weekend?”</p><p>Richie grinned at him, leaning down to steal a quick kiss before pulling back. “My mom overheard her on the phone at the supermarket. She must have been talking to her sister or something. She gave me the heads up. Mags really is our relationship MVP.”</p><p>“Yeah, but that’s because she’s the only one who knows about us. You can’t say that Bev wouldn’t be high on the MVP scale if she knew,” Eddie grinned, stepping back and heading to the passenger side of Richie’s truck. Richie just laughed and followed him around, climbing into the driver’s seat and turning the keys in the ignition.</p><p>“I tried to convince dad to give me his car this weekend,” Richie mumbled as he pulled away from the barrens and onto the main road. “He said that no amount of begging would let him trust me with his car, so my truck it is, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie just rolled his eyes a little and got comfortable in the seat, “You cleaned the truck up for me, that’s the best I could have asked for to be honest.” They fell into a comfortable silence, the music playing from the stereo that was hooked up to Richie’s phone. “Is this my playlist?” Eddie asked after a few songs, all of which featured on Richie’s playlist that he named ‘Eds’.</p><p>He watched a flush appear on his boyfriend’s cheeks, but there was no answer, so Eddie picked up his phone from where it sat, logging in to Spotify. Sure enough, it was his ‘Eds’ playlist, and Eddie couldn’t help the smile that broke out onto his face. Richie squawked from his seat, “Don’t laugh at me!”</p><p>“I’m not laughing!” Eddie defended himself, shaking his head. “I’m impressed that you know me so well to have all my favourite songs on the one playlist.” He continued to flick through the songs that Richie had on his playlist as he had always known it existed, but only now was he getting the chance to actually see.</p><p>“You know, I think Bev knows about us,” Richie muttered about half way through the drive. Eddie looked over at him from where he was lost in thought, looking at the scenery outside the window. “I told her I couldn’t hang out on Sunday with her…because of course I’ll be with you and she just gave me this look…as though she knew that I’d be with you.”</p><p>Eddie frowned, tilting his head to the side, “Well, it’s almost graduation and we’ll all be leaving for college soon. They are going to find out sooner or later because I have no plans on ending this with you.” He let out a sigh. “I think we should tell them, when we get back. Get all the losers together and just…come clean. Aren’t you tired of hiding from them?”</p><p>Breathing out a sigh of relief, Richie nodded his head and made a turn in, pulling up to a service stop that was by a lake reservoir. The sight was one to behold, as the sun was just beginning to set, casting a warm orange glow over the water. “Why wait until Sunday?” Richie asked and grabbed his phone. Eddie watching him get out of the car and head over to the edge of the lake.</p><p>“What do you mean?” Eddie asked as he got out of the car, following him until they were standing side by side. “We’re not going back, Rich. I want to spend this weekend with you.”</p><p>Richie nodded, “And we are, I’m not saying we go back. I’m saying we take a really cheesy picture of us kissing in front of the sunset and send it to them in the group chat.” His eyebrows waggled as he pulled up the camera and Eddie relented, nodding his head. Richie grinned and held the phone away from him as he leaned down, catching Eddie’s lips in a kiss as he snapped the picture.</p><p>Eddie had to say, he was rather impressed at the turnout of the picture and allowed Richie to send it to all the losers in the chat. Barely five seconds later, both of their phones were blowing up with messages in response.</p><p><b>Bev:</b> I KNEW IT. I FUCKING KNEW IT</p><p><b>Billy: </b>Gross guys, right in front of my salad, really?</p><p><b>Haystack:</b> I’m so happy for you!</p><p><b>Mikey: </b>Congratulations guys!</p><p><b>Stan the Man: </b>You all owe me 5 bucks.</p><p><b>Stan the Man: </b>Congrats.</p><p>Both of them just laughed and turned their phones off. They would deal with their friends on Sunday when they got back to Derry. Right now though, they just slipped back into Richie’s truck and continued to the holiday home, happy and in love. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a></i></p>
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Reddie 46?
<p><b>“Go back to sleep.”</b></p>
<p>“No one warned me it would be like this, that it would be this hard.” Eddie mumbled quietly, sipping his tea. “I thought throwing him out was supposed to be the hard part. No one warned me about the nights alone and all this other shit.” </p>
<p>“Yea well, that’s because if they did you would have never done any of this in the first place.” Richie replied.</p>
<p>“I know but- fuck. I still miss him. He’s a total ass but not a day goes by when I don’t wonder if we could have made it work.”</p>
<p>Richie moved closer to his friend, putting an arm around him. “He cheated on you Eds. He’s scum. He doesn’t deserve you or Quinn.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189903923937/reddie-46" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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can you write reddie renewing their wedding vows?
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79.) or 84.) for the smut prompts? 💓💓
<p><b>79. “You don’t need to cover up the hickeys.” &amp; 84. “There’s people here.”</b></p><p><b><i>(not really smut, but cute none the less!)</i></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>As much as it was beginning to get to him, there was something…thrilling about being Richie Tozier’s dirty little secret. There was something about knowing he was the one Richie was fucking at night after his shows, and not some of the blonde bimbos that try and sell stories of their rendezvous to the press. Even though Eddie was in way too deep, his feelings going from ‘this is just sex’ to ‘oh my god I love you’ in just over three months since they started seeing each other.</p><p>Not that he would ever tell Richie that. He couldn’t risk ruining the thing they had going by opening his big mouth and spilling his feelings out all over the bedroom floor. What a way to ruin the mood that would be, and Richie would probably kick him out faster than he could pick his dignity up off the marble floor.</p><p>It had always been their thing. After Richie finished his set, he would text Eddie to meet him somewhere and he would. No-one knew of their secret meetups and there was no plan on the horizon for them to go public as they weren’t exclusive. That is until a few weeks ago, when Richie had asked Eddie to accompany him to a charity event in Los Angeles.</p><p>He had gotten all dressed up and Richie had collected him from his apartment in a limo that drove them to the event. The whole night Richie was pressed up against Eddie’s side, introducing him to some of his friends and colleagues. As it was a closed event, there were no press, which meant Eddie didn’t end up on the front cover of every tabloid as Richie’s new ‘boy toy.’</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie was sure it was only meant to be a one-time thing, but Richie started to take him out in public more often. Whether it be to the movies, or to his shows, they were together. It was confusing Eddie just a little bit, but he was too scared to ask Richie if things had changed, after all, they still had regular sex.</p><p>At that present moment, they were in Richie’s changing room, about ten minutes away from Showtime. He was pressed up against the wall, Richie’s lips moving down his neck to suck what would become a dark purple hickey onto the skin, and Eddie had to hold back a moan. He was loud okay, and if he was loud then people would hear, and Eddie didn’t want an audience.</p><p>“Don’t cover your mouth baby,” Richie breathed against the skin, running his tongue over the forming bruise. “I like it when you moan, it lets me know that what I’m doing is making you feel good.” Once he’d finished talking, Richie moved a hand down to Eddie’s pants, palming him over the fabric.</p><p>Eddie jolted a little and pushed Richie away, a dark flush taking over his cheeks, “Richie…there’s people here. A lot of them. I don’t want someone walking in and catching us…like that.” He tucked a strand of his blonde hair behind his ear and walked over to the vanity cabinet, looking at his neck in the mirror. “Shit…Richie it’s huge. Do you have any concealer?”</p><p>Instead of answering, Richie just stared at him from the wall he had just moved away from, a strange look on his face. “Eds…you don’t need to cover up the hickey’s.” He moved over to Eddie, placing his hands on his hips. “I think they look nice on you.”</p><p>Turning around, Eddie frowned, the confusion niggling in the back of his brain. “People are going to know though…that you put them there if they see me?” Richie’s eyes widened a little and his mouth moved into an ‘oh’ shape. However before he could say anything, the door was opening and Richie’s manager was stepping inside.</p><p>“Richie, it’s time. Let’s get you on stage. Eddie, head into the audience, we’ve saved you a seat.” The manager winked at him and Richie sighed, stepping back as he followed her out of the room.</p><p>Eddie slowly made his way to his seat, third row from the front with an excellent view. A few minutes after he had sat down, the lights dimmed and Richie stepped out onto the stage, microphone in hand and grinning like an idiot.</p><p>“Hey guys, welcome. As always I can’t believe how many of you showed up tonight, a full house I believe?” In response, the audience screamed and Richie laughed, covering over his ears. “Damn, great crowd tonight.” He paused, scratching his neck. “Listen, I just wanted to address something to you all first before I go into my set. It’s a little serious…actually it’s a lot serious and it’s something I should have brought up a long time ago.”</p><p>The audience all fell silence and Eddie frowned. What the hell was he doing?</p><p>“About three months ago, this amazing guy came into my life. He’s funny, sweet and doesn’t take any of my crap, and believe me I have a lot of crap. At first, I wasn’t too sure that I wanted to even be in a relationship with anyone, so we decided that it would be strictly sex and it was…for about a month. Then good old feelings got in the way, at least for me they did. So I started taking him to functions and out on dates that weren’t totally independent on us having sex at the end of the night. Sometimes it did, sometimes it didn’t. I thought that maybe, because he came with me to all these events, that he had migrated from being my fuck buddy to being my boyfriend.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes were wide at this point, his heart hammering against his chest as his leg bounced. He was glad that the lights on stage were so bright that Richie couldn’t see him, because Eddie was sure if they made eye contact at that point he might burst into tears.</p><p>Richie continued.</p><p>“I found out tonight though that that might not be the case. You see, we were making out and I left this huge hickey on his neck and he tried to cover it up. I told him that he didn’t need to do that because well, I thought we were exclusive. Yeah, of course I want to keep my private life…private, which is why we haven’t been in all the magazines, but apparently that just made my…my guy feel as though he was still my dirty little secret. Which he isn’t, by the way. Far from it.” Richie laughed, running a hand through his hair. “The truth is…I’m head over heels in love with him and if he’ll have me. I’d like to make a real go of things.”</p><p>At this point, Eddie was crying, tears streaming down his cheeks. He lifted his hand to wipe at his eyes and Richie flashed a grin to the audience.</p><p>“Alright, now onto the show!”</p><p>The second the show came to a close, Eddie was out of his seat and running backstage, stopping as Richie exited the stage and spotted him. They paused, staring at each other for a few moments before Eddie took a step closer, a smile on his lips. “So…we’re really bad at this communication thing, aren’t we?” He asked.</p><p>“Definitely,” Richie chuckled, closing the distance and wrapping his arms around Eddie’s waist to pull him into his arms. “I love you, Eddie. I am completely head over heels for you.”</p><p>Eddie flushed, his heart hammering in his chest as he pushed up on his toes to press a kiss to Richie’s lips. “I’m in love with you too…and I’d love to make a go of things with you. Always.”</p><p>Richie let out a breath, his face dropping in relief. “So…dinner and a movie?”</p><p>Grinning, Eddie settled back down on his heels, lacing his fingers together with Richie’s. “Yeah. Dinner and a movie.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a></i></p>
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for the emoji ask! these are my favorite akdjdk 🍄🍂🌬
<p>Pumpkin spice season is a scourge upon America, but Eddie has to choose between his shitty job and crawling through October without central heating, so consumerism it is. “Welcome to Starbucks, what can I get for you?” he asks for the umpeenth time that morning, wishing nothing more than the sweet embrace of his comforter and a <i>West Wing </i>marathon.</p><p>The guy in front of him - obscenely tall, looks like he’s been dragged through a hedge backwards - gapes for a long moment before coming back to himself. “Uh,” he starts, eyes wide and a little unfocused. “Latte. The big one. You know -” he waves his hand, almost knocking over a display of gift cards. “Fuckin’ - venti! That’s the one.” </p><p>It’s barely eight in the morning and Eddie has dealt with far stranger customers, but something about this guy makes him break the cardinal rule of hospitality: he rolls his eyes. Later, he’d blame it on a combination of the Monday rush hour and his increasingly chronic insomnia, but the truth was that there was something about the disheveled man on the other side of the counter that had him chafing to break the rules a little, just to see what would happen.</p><p>To his credit, the guy didn’t take offense - if anything, his face burst into a wide, delighted grin. “Yeah, okay, laugh it up at the dude who can’t remember your dumbass sizing. At least I’m not getting a fucking - I don’t know, triple shot hazelnut fist-fuck or whatever. Actually, you know what?” He rocks back on his heels and fishes out his wallet, smacking a rumpled five on the countertop. “Make me your wildest, most stupid drink. I have a three hour lecture in fifteen minutes and I’m still hungover.”</p><p>Eddie snorts and starts tapping in the most convoluted order he can think of. “You’re going to have a heart attack,” he warns, adding whipped cream to the stranger’s already ridiculous drink. The man laughs, open and loud, and it’s as if the line behind him has melted away into nothing. The pressure headache building in Eddie’s temples is softening the longer he spends in this guy’s company; it’s monumentally dumb, and his supervisor is already shooting him disgruntled looks from the other till, but honestly? Fuck it. He needs a little levity.</p><p>When he asks for a name, the man flashes him another broad smile. “Richie,” he says, “but you can call me later.”</p><p>“That was <i>beyond</i> corny,” Eddie says, ringing up his order, “and probably counts as harassment.”<br/></p><p>“Does it?” Richie asks, holding his hand out for his change. Eddie makes sure to brush his fingertips against his - just lightly, just enough to mean something without shouting it from the rooftop. Richie’s cheeks flush immediately and Eddie gives in to the temptation to chuckle.<br/></p><p>“Maybe,” he replies. “You could always come back, figure out if it is.”<br/></p><p>And god help him, Richie <i>winks</i>. “Count on it, cutie,” he says, eyes bright. He disappears into the crowd of waiting customers and Eddie takes a second to school his expression back into something moderately professional. From the look the next customer shoots him, he fails miserably.</p><p><b><i><a href="http://honeyreynolds.tumblr.com/ask">send me three emojis for a tiny fic!</a></i></b><br/></p>
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Imagine if Richie proposed to Eddie during one of his shows. Like brought Eddie out and the whole time he was doing his whole speech, Eddie was confused but just thought he was being sweet. And then Richie asks &ldquo;Edward Kaspbrak, will you marry me?&rdquo; on one knee and Eddie&rsquo;s now full on ugly sobbing in front of the crowd and it suspiciously sounds like &ldquo;oh my god you promised not to do this during a show Richie oh my god&rdquo; and Richie just turns to the crowd like &ldquo;this means yes in Eddie btw&rdquo;
<p>Fhjxgxguyiyf thank you for this, I&rsquo;m dead 😭❤️❤️❤️</p>
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106 and 95 please amy dear ❤️
<p><b>95. “Is that a promise?”  &amp; 106. “Did you just look me up and down and bite your lip? Because if you did we’re having sex. Right now.” </b></p><p><b>(Notsfw) - Merry Christmas Eve, have some smut! </b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Eddie loved weddings. There was just something about the atmosphere that surrounded the place when two people were joining together for the rest of their lives. Everything was all so…warm and loving and Eddie just revelled in it all. It was all the more exciting when it was two of his long term best friends that were tying the knot.</p><p>Ben Hanscom and Beverly Marsh, two members of the losers club, have been childhood sweethearts. So when Ben had finally got down on one knee and asked Bev to marry him, everyone in their little friend group couldn’t be happier for them, especially Eddie. There was just something about love that made Eddie go all mushy inside.</p><p>The only thing was, Eddie wasn’t in a relationship of his own, and probably wouldn’t be for a long time considering the guy he was hopelessly in love with was his best friend, Richie. He and Richie had been close as close could be ever since they were children. Richie’s dad was best friends with Eddie’s dad, which made them automatic best friends.</p><p>Richie was crude, loud, talked all the time and told some really bad jokes…and each of those components was a reason Eddie was so far gone for him. Normally, if Richie went too far, someone in their group would shut him up with the phrase, ‘beep beep Richie’, but those words had never left Eddie’s lips. Not once. He would use the excuse to his friends that they beat him to it, but in reality, he just liked listening to Richie talk.</p><!-- more --><p>Sometimes, when Richie went on one of his enthusiastic rants, Eddie would just watch his mouth. Richie had red, plump lips and Eddie had spent many nights wondering what they would feel like pressed against his own…or wrapped around his cock. Would they taste like the strawberry lollipops he was always sucking on to stop him from grabbing a cigarette?</p><p>As the years passed and they moved from High School to College and then into the adult world of work, Eddie’s infatuation and love for Richie never faded. Of course, he tried his hand at a few relationships and even a few one night stands, but none of them ever compared to Richie…to the thought of what he wanted but would probably never have. He knew it was unhealthy, but he couldn’t help it. He was in love.</p><p>Now here he was, all dressed up in a suit and tie at Ben and Bev’s wedding, the first of their group to get married off. Even if it was to each other. The ceremony had gone off without a hitch, as had the photographs and meal, and now they were in the stage of the ‘getting drunk and partying’ part of the evening. It was an open bar, and yes, Eddie did plan on being very drunk by the end of the night.</p><p>His eyes scanned the room, looking out for Richie who had rushed off to his hotel room to change out of the really fancy ‘best man’ outfit and into something more comfortable. Unorthodox as it was, Richie had been Bev’s best man, as he was her closest friend out of all seven of them, other than Ben of course. It was almost time for the first dance, and Eddie wanted to surge in there and be Richie’s partner before one of Ben’s cousins who has been eyeing up Richie all day, could snatch him.</p><p>“Looking for someone?” The very person Eddie was on the hunt for asked, and he turned around to face Richie, who was leaning against the bar with a smirk on his face. Eddie had to stop himself from letting his jaw drop as he took his best friend in. The blazer and bowtie he had to wear during the ceremony were gone and in their place a white shirt with a few buttons undone and a tie which hung loosely around his neck.</p><p>Before Eddie could say anything, the lead singing of the band Ben and Bev had hired announced the first dance, and the happy couple took to the floor. Eddie looked at Richie for a second before holding out his hand. “Want to dance?” He asked and Richie grinned brightly, nodding his head as they took to the floor with everyone else.</p><p>Eddie didn’t know the song that they had chosen, but it was slow and very loving. He couldn’t help but rest his head on Richie’s shoulder as they swayed from side to side to the beat of the music. When he opened his eyes, they met Stan’s gaze from across the room, where he was dancing with Mike and his eyebrows raised. In reply, Eddie shook his head and Stan rolled his eyes, turning his attention back to Mike.</p><p>“Hey, Eds?” Richie mumbled, just loud enough for Eddie to hear over the music. He looked up and swallowed, staring into Richie’s eyes. “You look great, today. I’ve been trying to get the chance to tell you how amazing you look.”</p><p>That took Eddie by surprise and he bit his lip, looking Richie up and down to appreciate the sight that was in front of him. If Richie thought Eddie looked amazing, then Richie looked phenomenal. “You- you look amazing too, Rich.” He looked back up to meet Richie’s eyes, but the warmth was gone and it was replaced with…something else. “Rich?”</p><p>“Did you just look me up and down and bite your lip? Because if you did we’re having sex. Right now.” Richie blurted out, his face deadly serious and Eddie choked on his own saliva.</p><p>“W-What?” He stammered, his cheeks bright red as he thought maybe he had misheard part of that sentence. There was no way Richie just suggested that they have sex. There was no way. “You- what?”</p><p>Now Richie was smirking again, and he stepped back to cross his arms, “You heard me, Eds. Come on, don’t tell me you haven’t thought about it?” He took a step forward and leaned down to whisper into Eddie’s ear. “Me, kissing you all over, pounding you into the mattress as you moan my name. Making you come over and over again. I know I have. I’ve wanted you under me for so fucking long Eds.”</p><p>“Oh my god,” Eddie breathed, his head spinning, and not because of the alcohol. He hadn’t had nearly as much as he wanted to have that night. “Richie- fuck…are you serious right now? Because if you’re not I’m going to punch you so hard it’ll be a trip to the emergency room.”</p><p>Richie cackled, “Kinky, Eds. I like it.” He winked. “I’m serious. Deadly serious. Come on. Let me blow your mind.” He offered out his hand and Eddie stared at it, going over the whole thing in his head until he looked back up at Richie.</p><p>“Is that a promise?” He asked, biting his lips once more, making Richie’s eyes go dark with what he now knew was lust.</p><p>Suddenly an arm wrapped around Eddie’s waist and pulled him firm against Richie’s body. A whine left Eddie’s lips as Richie moved back down to his ear, breath sending shivers down Eddie’s spine. “Oh baby, that’s a pinkie promise.” </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a></i></p>
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<p>i made it reddie since you didn’t give me a pairing lol</p>
<p>===</p>
<p>Richie was late. Like, really fucking late. He scrambled out of his car, quickly making his way to the other side, opening the door with more force than necessary. He bent down, gently taking the packaged cake in his hands, closing the door of his car with his foot. Richie power walked to his apartment, not even bothering to lock his car. Who would even break into that piece of crap anyway? It’s not like he had anything valuable in there to steal. Even if he did, this was way more important than anything that could be stolen from him. </p>
<p>It was Eddie’s birthday today, and the Losers had decided to throw him a surprise party. Despite Eddie’s pleas to them- “I’ll be coming home late that day, it’s not worth it guys! I’m gonna be tired as fuck!”-they decided to carry on with the party any way. After years of being denied birthdays by his overbearing mother as a child, Richie and the others wanted to do something nice for Eddie. </p> <p><a href="https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/190304256892" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>I did not have any fics so I wrote you one instead - so have 1K of reddie kissing.</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>One of the best things about a new relationship, Eddie would say, was the fact that whenever you were close to that person, butterflies erupted in your stomach and a large smile spread across your face. It was even more special when that someone was your best friend who you had been in love with since you even knew what love was.</p><p>When Richie had stumbled into Eddie’s room a few weeks ago, soaked to the bone from the rain that was battering against the ground, the first thing he did was grab Eddie by his shoulders and pulled him into a bruising kiss. Their first kiss. Once the shock had worn off, and Eddie had managed to pull himself away from Richie and his lips, they had had a long winded discussion about what that meant for them and well, now it was official.</p><p>Sure, it was nice being able to hold Richie’s hand when they went out with the Losers, and it was even nicer to be able to rest his head on his shoulder during movie nights, or sit in his lap without anyone raising their eyebrows. Yet the best thing was that he could now kiss Richie whenever and wherever he wanted, and oh did Eddie <i>want.</i></p><!-- more --><p>It was an unspoken agreement between all the losers that Thursday was date night, since on Fridays they all liked to hang out together as a group. So that Thursday, after he had showered, Eddie grabbed his backpack and headed out the door, ignoring his mother’s calls of where he was going. He didn’t owe her anything anymore and soon he’d be a graduate and ready to move far away from her.</p><p>When he reached Richie’s house, before he could even knock on the door it was being pulled open and Richie was tugging Eddie inside, his back hitting the door as it closed behind him. Another perk of date night being a Thursday? It was also the night Richie’s parents went out for dinner, leaving them alone in the house until at least 10pm.</p><p>“Hey,” Eddie breathed as Richie pushed his jacket off of his shoulders and tossed his back into the cubby in the hallway. “Someone is eager, we only saw each other a few hours ago.” As the words left his lips, they were followed by a gasp as Richie leaned down and brought them into a kiss, tongue slipping past Eddie’s lips to explore his mouth. “Rich…”</p><p>Richie didn’t respond verbally at first, he just kissed Eddie that little bit harder, his hands settling on his hips and untucking his shirt so he could feel the skin. Finally though, he pulled away a little and Eddie could breathe, “Couldn’t do that an hour ago though, could I?”</p><p>Eddie let out a low hum and shook his head, his cheeks flushed from the initial kiss. “We should go upstairs,” he mumbled and then rolled his eyes at Richie’s response of a wide eyed grin. “Easy tiger, not quite there yet I’m afraid.” He offered out a hand and Richie accepted, making their way up to Richie’s bedroom. Since his parents were out, he closed the door fully behind them and leaned against the frame.</p><p>By that point, Richie was already laying back on the bed, watching Eddie carefully as he stood by the door. He remained there for a few moments, his stomach in knots, before walking over to the bed and straddling Richie’s lap. Eddie barely gave his boyfriend any time to react before he was leaning down and bringing their lips back together in another kiss.</p><p>The response was immediate, the hands that Richie had beside him on the bed were now on Eddie’s body, one on his hip and the other moving under his shirt to caress his back. Eddie’s hands moved into Richie’s curly hair, pulling a little and grinning into the kiss when Richie gasped. At the gasp, Eddie took the opportunity to deepen the kiss, his tongue running over Richie’s bottom lip.</p><p>Kissing Richie was a completely different experience every time and his lips always tasted like something different, thanks to the flavoured lollipops and gum he ate during the day to stop him from smoking. It was one of Eddie’s rules when they had gotten together, as he didn’t want to kiss Richie and taste nicotine. Nope, no way.</p><p>“Fuck, Eds,” Richie breathed against his lips and Eddie panted back, closing his eyes as he felt Richie’s hot breath against his cheeks. “I love you.” The words entered the thick air of the room and Eddie blinked, his eyes opening wide and staring into Richie’s equally shocked eyes. “Eds I-”</p><p>“I love you too,” Eddie breathed quickly before Richie could backtrack and things became awkward. “I love you too.” The second time was just for clarification for himself and Eddie finished by closing the distance between them again, deepening the kiss immediately.</p><p>Richie groaned against his lips and tightened his hold around Eddie’s frame more than before, moving a hand up to delve into Eddie’s blonde locks. Their faces were smushed together, bodies pressed as though they were one as the kisses became more deep and passionate. Suddenly, Richie pulled away, his teeth pulling at Eddie’s lower lip. “We need to stop, before I get too excited.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip, a soft gaso leaving his lips as he looked into Richie’s eyes, which were dark and glassy. The sight made Eddie shiver, but he knew Richie was right. He wasn’t ready for anything more than heavy making out yet, and Richie clearly understood that. He nodded and ran a hand through his hair, pausing for a moment before pressing a light, final, kiss to Richie’s lips. </p><p>“You’re right,” Eddie whispered, turning around and sliding between Richie’s legs so his back was pressed to his stomach. The perks of being smaller than Richie and his lanky tall ass frame. “Netflix and chill?”</p><p>At that, Richie cackled and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s hair, “I can’t believe you used that term, you hate that term.” He paused. “But yeah, Eds. Netflix and chill.”</p><p>Eddie grinned and leaned back closing his eyes. He was happy.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@treegelbmen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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Prompt #2: 49 and 80
<p>
<b>“Take off your shirt.  “You owe me.” <br/></b></p>
<p>When Eddie had decided to take on a renter he’d been prepared for a lot of things. For his new roommates to be someone who was messier than him or who didn’t wash the dishes. He was ready to have awkward conversations and for them to drink all the milk and not buy more. </p>
<p>What he hadn’t expected was Richie. Eddie could never have predicated the loud obnoxious man. Or that he would fall for him, completely and utterly.  At first, Eddie was sure that he was going to kill him. They were complete opposites, Richie was a night person and Eddie was a morning one. Eddie was mostly vegan and Richie couldn’t name more than five vegetables. He was shocked that they made it through the first few weeks without suffocating each other with their pillows. <br/></p>
<p>But then, between movies and going grocery shopping together, they’d become friends. Good friends. Richie was funny- funnier than Eddie wanted to give him credit for- and Richie seemed to enjoy Eddie’s rants. Once they were friends it took Eddie only a little while longer to realize that he wished they were more than that. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190239390137/prompt-2-49-and-80" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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64 for reddie??
<p><b>“Yell, scream, cry, please, just say something, anything.”</b></p>
<p>Eddie didn’t know why he’d come. It wasn’t that he didn’t love Stan and Mike or that he didn’t want to celebrate their engagement. He did. But being here, near him, was harder than he could have anticipated. </p>
<p>He was standing in the corner, trying to avoid talking to everyone. He’d seen Bill and Audra already, made conversation with them but it had been stilted, all of them avoiding the elephant in the room.</p>
<p>Said elephant currently had a drink in his hand and was making a beeline for Eddie. He looked around, trying to find an escape but there wasn’t one.</p>
<p>“No exits.” Richie said, stopping in front of him. </p>
<p>“That’s probably illegal.” Eddie muttered. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190216176597/64-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>(not what you asked for really, but close enough!) </i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189315596111/i-dont-care-what-you-say-the-nightmare-before">part one </a>| <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189437652916/could-i-get-a-part-2-of-that-reddie-office-au">part two </a></b></i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was New Year’s Eve, and Eddie was bored. He had completed all the errands and chores he set out to complete that day, even giving Mrs Decker the day off to spend with her family just so he could have something to do. He glanced at the clock and let out a groan, dramatically falling back onto the sofa. It was only 3pm, which meant Richie was still at the office, and would be for another 3 hours or so. </p><p>Realising that he wasn’t going to get over the boredom, Eddie pulled on his jacket and left the apartment, taking the elevator down to the basement and climbing into one of Richie’s cars. If Richie was going to work late on New Year’s Eve, then Eddie was simply just going to join him. </p><p>It’s not like it was the first time Eddie visited the office, in fact he was quite a prominent feature there. He parked the car and stepped out into the cold air, shoving his hands in his pockets for some added warmth. Luckily the office was only across the street, so he didn’t have to freeze for long.</p><!-- more --><p>As soon as he stepped into the office, Chloe, the receptionist was at his side, holding out a cup of coffee from the dispenser. Eddie chuckled, shaking his head, “How did you know I was coming to have a coffee this fast?” He asked and Chloe shrugged, a smile playing on her lips.</p><p>“I saw you park the car across the street, and I remembered Mr Tozier mentioning how much you hate the cold so…coffee.” She laughed and headed back over to behind the desk. “He’s in his office right now, no meetings or phone calls planned so you can head straight on up.” Eddie nodded his head and made his way to the elevator, but Chloe calling out to him stopped him. “Oh, before I forget, there is a new guy on Richie’s floor. Just in case you see him. I’ll call up and let him know you’re on your way.”</p><p>Eddie smiled graciously and stepped fully into the elevator, pressing Richie’s floor and letting it take him all the way up. Within minutes the doors re-opened on the right floor and he walked off, waving hello to some of the staff members who worked on the floor and who knew him well. He had already completely forgotten about Chloe’s warning of the new guy as he made a beeline straight for Richie’s office.</p><p>“Stop! You’re not permitted to go in there!” A voice called out to him and Eddie stopped in his tracks, his eyes widening. He recognised that voice, there was no way he could ever forget it. He didn’t turn around to face him, the shock of who it was rooting Eddie’s feet to the ground, so he continued. “That’s Mr Tozier’s office, and you need to have a meeting with him, which you don’t have since he has a free calendar this evening to catch up with paperwork.”</p><p>Scrunching his eyes closed for a second, Eddie pondered over his options. He could either turn around and face Bradley head on, or make a quick beeline for Richie’s office and avoid the confrontation for a while longer. There was no way he was ready to face the man standing behind him, so Eddie sucked in a deep breath and rushed forward, ignoring Bradley’s yell from behind him as he pushed open Richie’s office door and slammed it shut.</p><p>Startled, Richie shot his head up from his desk, glasses falling down his nose just a little. When he spotted that it was Eddie, he relaxed and grinned at him, “Hey, what are you doing here?”</p><p>“Bradley works here,” Eddie panted out, his heart still racing from both the shock as well as the fast sprint he had made to the office. He crossed the room and pulled his jacket off before taking a seat on Richie’s lap. “I know you don’t make the hiring decisions here, but its Bradley, Rich…Bradley.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes widened just a little and his hands settled on Eddie’s waist, squeezing his hip in comfort. “Hey, hey it’s okay. I’ll sort it.” Just as the words left Richie’s lips, the door burst open with security in tow, who all stopped short when their eyes landed on both Eddie and Richie.</p><p>“Mr Tozier…Mr Kaspbrak, we are so sorry. We were informed that an intruder had entered your office unauthorised,” Mark, the head security guard explained. “If we had known it was you, Eddie we would have just explained.”</p><p>Before either Eddie or Richie could say anything, Bradley rushed into the office and came to a halt, his eyes widening as they landed on both Eddie and Richie. “No way…Edwin?” At the mention of the old name that used to haunt Eddie for years, he winced. “Out of all the people, I never expected to see you sneak into my boss’ office!”</p><p>Eddie felt Richie tense beside him and he winced even more before he finally found his voice, “Bradley, I’m going to say this once and once only. If you don’t stop calling me Edwin, when you know fine well my name is Eddie, you won’t have a job here any longer. Do I make myself clear?”</p><p>Bradley stopped, blinking at Eddie a few times before he scoffed and barked out a laugh, “You’ve got to be kidding me right? I work here, you don’t. You have no authority over my job.” He rolled his eyes and turned to the security. “This is the guy who came in unauthorised. Can you escort him from the building please so Mr Tozier can have some privacy?”</p><p>Mark raised his eyebrows and looked back and forth from Richie to Bradley, “You- want me to escort Eddie from the premises?” As the guard spoke about Eddie in such a personal way, Bradley froze and his eyes widened. It was then that Richie chose that moment to speak up.</p><p>“Its fine, Mark. I’ll deal with this from here.” Richie turned to Bradley. “Just to be clear, Eddie has just as much authority over your job than I do, considering he is my fiancé and I really don’t appreciate you talking about him like that in front of me. If you want to keep your job, you’ll go back to your desk and get on with your work. If Eddie comes in here, he is to be let in no matter what I am doing. Understood?”</p><p>Slowly, Bradley nodded his head and slowly backed out of the room, followed by Mark and the other security guard, who closed the door behind them. As soon as they were alone, Eddie fell back into Richie’s lap, burying his head into his shoulder, “Thank you.”</p><p>“Do you want me to fire him?” Richie asked, rubbing circles into Eddie’s back as he brought his left hand to his lips, kissing the ring nestled there. “I will.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, pulling away and closing the distance between them, pressing a light kiss to his lips. “No, no it’s okay. I’m not as nasty as to actually fire someone over something that happened five years ago. I was just…taken by surprise that’s all.”</p><p>Richie nodded and looked at his laptop before he sighed and turned it off, “I’m done for the day. What do you say to going home, ordering take out and opening a bottle of wine to bring in the New Year? Just the two of us?” He suggested.</p><p>“What about the party?” Eddie asked, tilting his head to the side.</p><p>“Fuck the party, I’d much rather spend the night with you anyway.” Richie exclaimed, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s forehead. “So, what do you say, fiancé?”</p><p>Eddie laughed and nodded his head, “I say that it’s an excellent way to bring in the New Year. I love you.”</p><p>“Love you too, Eds. Love you too.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@treegelbmen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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For the Drabble list can you do 19 + Reddie?
<p><b>“Please don’t let me be alone.”</b></p>
<p>Eddie was sitting in his room, doing his homework, when he heard a rock being thrown at his window. He tried to ignore it, glaring down at the math problems and focusing on that and only that. </p>
<p>It didn’t work. A minute later he heard a familiar voice calling for him. </p>
<p>“Eds! Eds come on, I know you’re in there! Pop that sweet little head down here!”</p>
<p>He made it another couple minutes before Richie finally got to him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190197175307/for-the-drabble-list-can-you-do-19-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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that small sketch of richie kissing eddie on the kiss is so so darn cute!
<figure data-orig-width="1644" data-orig-height="1157" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b85f2346d18046c922a587783e9e0f2/635d48b6cdc2a615-e8/s640x960/b6796539fb22b4c6493f52801c119572f28fadc4.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1644" data-orig-height="1157"/></figure><p>thank you so much! i really adore it, even though it didn’t come out how i imagined it. it’s actually a later scene from a fic i’m writing on ao3 where eddie and richie are dancing to cyndi lauper’s time after time. it was really fun to write and draw so i might even do a little comic of the scene but idk!</p>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Reddie 17 for the drabble list, please?
<p><b>This is going to hurt. </b></p>
<p>Eddie knew the rules. He knew how he had to live his life so that he avoided most of the pain. Don’t touch people or objects for too long. Don’t let your hand linger. Don’t make it obvious because then people will get angry. And for fuck’s sake, above all else, don’t touch someone with your bare skin.</p>
<p>He had been like this for as long as he remembered, unable to touch other people without feeling their pain. It had been harder when he was a kid, when he hadn’t really understood his powers. Once, he’d grabbed a classmates hand and had immediately burst into tears because he’d been overwhelmed by the images he saw.</p>
<p>Someone raising their hand, striking the child across the cheek, hitting them again and again. Memories of pain and confusion surrounded him, overwhelming him until he couldn’t see anything else.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190127899032/reddie-17-for-the-drabble-list-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hello hello! I saw your tags that said &ldquo;now is the time to ask for part twos&rdquo; so I was wondering if you would like to do a part two to the one where Eddie kicks out Jerry and Richie moves in with him and Quinn? I&rsquo;d loved to see where that ends up!
<p>I’d love to! Read part one <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189903923937/reddie-46">here</a>! </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>It had been three weeks. Three of the best and worst weeks of Richie’s life. He was living with Eddie and Quinn in the guest room. Most of his stuff was in storage since Eddie had insisted that they had everything that Richie needed. </p>
<p>Eddie had no idea how right he was. </p>
<p>He loved waking up and helping with Quinn, getting her dressed and (trying) to do her hair. He was slowly becoming an expert in the names of ponies and princesses and he was a master at avoiding rogue dolls and you cars. </p>
<p>He also loved living with Eddie, getting to cook with him and curling up on the couch with him after Quinn went to sleep.  It was everything he’d wanted, a perfect little family.</p>
<p>Except that it wasn’t real and tonight was a reminder of that. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190110460442/hello-hello-i-saw-your-tags-that-said-now-is-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hi! What do you think about Omega!Eddie and Alpha!Richie? I&rsquo;ve been wanting to read some Reddie ABO but I can&rsquo;t find one and I love your writing
<p>Heya, bud!<br/></p>
<p>So to be quite honest, I do have issues with a lot of ABO and such so I have never really written it, but since you asked I will try my hand at it! I hope you like it (also I wasn’t sure if you wanted nsfw ABO or not)</p>
<p>“This is the last and final meeting before we sign the marriage certificate between Mr. Kaspbrak and Mr. Tozier.”</p>
<p>Their lawyers sat next to each other, looking over the long fine and fine print of the marriage contract. Eddie let out a soft sigh, his head starting to ache at all of the legal talk his and the Tozier’s lawyers kept spouting and all he wanted to do was crawl back into bed and sleep for the next hundred years. That’s one of the signs that told him his heat was coming which was why both families were so eager to get this signed before Eddie’s heat came and went. It hadn’t always been like this, this insane mad scramble to pair up any strong blooded Alpha and Omega or any female and male combination they could in order to repopulate.</p>
<p>But that was all before the sickness.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/190116558275/hi-what-do-you-think-about-omegaeddie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>If you pop on over to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRYQaOnQ3gxDvYltaj-r7Ig">@thederrylibrary</a> they have so many lists for fluffy fics, all you need to do is search for the tag! &lt;3</p>
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You followed me recently and I have honestly never felt more honored
<p>I did?Which blog is your one? I’m flattered that you’re honoured and I’d love to say hi! </p>
Tags: 
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Reddie #44 on the drabble list please and thank you also you are an amazing writer
<p>Sorry this took so long!! Thank you!!</p>
<p><b>

<b>“Is that my shirt?”</b>

<br/></b></p>
<p>“It’s not a date.” Richie said for the umpteenth time, pulling on a different sweater before turning to Bev and Stan. </p>
<p>“Then why are you wearing your date sweater?” Stan asked, sipping his coffee.</p>
<p>“The one you always joke is made of boyfriend material.” Bev added, eating a piece of scone. Stan nodded. </p>
<p>“I hate you both.” Richie muttered, turning back to the mirror and looking at his outfit. </p>
<p>“You look great.” Bev added.</p>
<p>“Yea, your handyman will be floored.” Stan said. Richie gave him the middle finger without bothering to turn around. </p>
<p>He knew he was being stupid. This wasn’t a date. Eddie was his handyman, a guy he’d found on Angie’s list when he needed help with odd jobs around his condo. Just because Richie had a huge crush on him didn’t mean that Eddie felt the same. And just because Eddie was spending the day here with him, teaching Richie how to do some small repairs didn’t mean anything. </p>
<p>Probably.</p>
<p>Maybe.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190063457267/reddie-44-on-the-drabble-list-please-and-thank" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>You’re welcome! And a very merry Christmas and a happy new year to you too! ❤️</p>
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<p>

<b> “First one to make a noise loses.” “You taste like fucking candy.”  </b><br/></p>
<p><b>They both found their way in :P</b></p>
<p><b>NSFW </b></p>
<p>“I know how loud you like to be so <b>first one to make a noise loses</b>.” Richie mumbled, his lips trailing over Eddie’s neck, down to the collar of his shirt. </p>
<p>“Yea, their job.” Eddie replied, his voice hitching as Richie sucked on his skin. “No marks asshole.” It wasn’t that Eddie didn’t want them it was more that explaining them to his coworkers was difficult- he didn’t think they’d buy any more explanations about a tennis lesson gone bad. </p>
<p>“I know I know.” The taller man muttered, still nipping at him. “But your skin is just asking to be marked up, it’s so perfect. I love seeing how it looks after I’m done, all red and flushed. It turns me on so much, to know I did that.” </p>
<p>Eddie could hear the adoration in Richie’s voice and it made his heart flutter. What had started as quick hook ups in the closet had become- well, still quick hooks up the closet but now with this, with feelings involved. They could get fired for this, for dating a coworker but it didn’t stopped them from stealing one more kiss or disappearing together and returning with untucked shirts and messy hair.  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189793482992/21-or-39-for-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Richie had been home for a few hours, trying to bury his feelings in oreos and ice cream, when there was a quiet knock on his door. He assumed it was Bev. He’d texted her when he got home, explaining everything. She hadn’t replied because she was at a fancy event, but he hoped she’d swing by after. He didn’t want to be alone, his mind was already running wild, trying to dissect every moment from his time with Eddie, looking for any clue that could have prepared him. </p>
<p>But when he opened the door it wasn’t Bev. It was a pitiful looking Eddie, holding Richie’s jacket over his arms.  “Don’t slam it.” Eddie asked as Richie gaped at him. </p>
<p>“Why not?” He wasn’t in the mood for this. He’d already had his heart ripped out that night, he didn’t need a reminder of it, standing on his phallic shaped doormat. </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t look at him, his hands played with a patch on Richie’s coat. “I wanted to explain.” His voice was small but determined. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189761619212/please-make-a-part-2-for-the-one-where-eddie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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#4 for the drabble challenge!
<p><b>4. “I’m too sober for this.”</b></p>
<p><b>* * * * *</b></p>
<p>Richie glared at the ceiling as he was woken up by his alarm blaring ‘Auld Lang Syne’ in honour of New Year’s Eve. Out of all the holidays that America celebrated, this one had to be the worst in Richie’s eyes. He hated how people who he hadn’t spoken to all year would send him messages wishing him a ‘Happy New Year’ and all that other garbage.</p>
<p>It was just another year in his eyes, and there was really no need to be celebrating so…enthusiastically.</p>
<p>Which was why when Richie stepped out into the hallway of his apartment building on the way to get the mail only to be slapped in the face with New Year’s decorations, he quickly tore them down. He grabbed a bin liner from his kitchen and stuffed the sparkly tinsel and ‘Happy New Year’ banners into it, tying it tight with a grunt.</p>
<p>It was against policy to decorate the hallway. Everyone knew that so why were there fucking decorations in his way?</p>
<p>With a grumble, Richie grabbed all of the bags, including the ones from his own apartment and trudged towards the elevator. He pulled open the gate and stepped inside, ready to close the gate and press the button when a voice called out for him to hold the elevator. </p>
<p>Great, company. Just what Richie wanted to deal with on New Years Eve. Not. Instead of holding the elevator, he continued to push the gate in the hopes that whoever it was trying to join him would just catch the next one or take the stairs. Unfortunately, luck was not on his side as a young man, probably about his age, stopped him from closing the gate and slipped into the elevator. </p>
<p>“I said hold the elevator,” the man grumbled and Richie caught him eyeing up the decorations that he had bagged up. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189744579071/4-for-the-drabble-challenge" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>
<b>“Did you just look me up and down and then bite your lip? ‘Cause if you did we’re having sex. Right now.” <br/></b></p>
<p><b>NSFW<br/></b></p>
<p>“P’diddle! Ha!” Eddie said, slapping the roof as another car with only one headlight passed by them. “Looks like you’re losing another piece of clothing.” He grinned, looking triumphantly at his boyfriend, who groaned.</p>
<p>“I should be better at this.” Richie said. Eddie helped him pull off his heavy coat and throw it in the back with his hat and gloves. “I’m the driver, doesn’t the driver have the advantage in this game?” <br/></p>
<p>“You’d think.” Eddie replied with a shrug. “Maybe you just suck.”</p>
<p>“Harsh Eds, fucking harsh.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189742012042/hello-can-i-request-106-for-the-smut-prompts-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>4. “I’m too sober for this.”</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Richie glared at the ceiling as he was woken up by his alarm blaring ‘Auld Lang Syne’ in honour of New Year’s Eve. Out of all the holidays that America celebrated, this one had to be the worst in Richie’s eyes. He hated how people who he hadn’t spoken to all year would send him messages wishing him a ‘Happy New Year’ and all that other garbage.</p><p>It was just another year in his eyes, and there was really no need to be celebrating so…enthusiastically.</p><p>Which was why when Richie stepped out into the hallway of his apartment building on the way to get the mail only to be slapped in the face with New Year’s decorations, he quickly tore them down. He grabbed a bin liner from his kitchen and stuffed the sparkly tinsel and ‘Happy New Year’ banners into it, tying it tight with a grunt.</p><p>It was against policy to decorate the hallway. Everyone knew that so why were there fucking decorations in his way?</p><p>With a grumble, Richie grabbed all of the bags, including the ones from his own apartment and trudged towards the elevator. He pulled open the gate and stepped inside, ready to close the gate and press the button when a voice called out for him to hold the elevator. </p><p>Great, company. Just what Richie wanted to deal with on New Years Eve. Not. Instead of holding the elevator, he continued to push the gate in the hopes that whoever it was trying to join him would just catch the next one or take the stairs. Unfortunately, luck was not on his side as a young man, probably about his age, stopped him from closing the gate and slipped into the elevator. </p><p>“I said hold the elevator,” the man grumbled and Richie caught him eyeing up the decorations that he had bagged up. </p><!-- more --><p>“Yes. I did take down all the decorations. They were in my way and apartment policy says you&rsquo;re not allowed to decorate the hallways.”</p><p>The man blinked at him and gave him a slight eye roll. “Not my decorations.” The doors closed and the elevator began its descent to the lobby floor. Richie let out a few annoying whistles, earning him glares from his companion but it only encouraged him to whistle just that little bit louder.</p><p>About half way down, the elevator jolted, causing Richie to stumble into the guy as he fell against the doors. Richie wasn’t worried, this sometimes happened and in a few moments, it would continue its descent. However, this time, the whole thing came to a halt and the lights above them turned off, signalling that it had indeed, broken down with the two of them trapped inside. Great.</p><p>“What- what was that? Why aren’t we moving?” The guy gasped, his eyes wide with panic. “No, no this can’t be happening. I have somewhere to be!” He grabbed the phone, which Richie and everyone else who lived here knew was bust, and started screaming down the dead line. “5B, this is 5B can you hear me? We’re stuck!”</p><p>That was when it clicked for Richie. This guy was his new neighbour who had moved in just last week. He snorted and took a seat on the bench that was installed in the elevator. Probably for this exact reason. “Doesn’t work. Sorry.”</p><p>5B turns around, his eyes wide with horror, “Then call the super! We need to get out of here or I’m going to be late for work!” He returns to banging the palms of his hands on the gate as he called for help. Not that anyone was going to be able to hear him from there. “Why aren’t you more worried?”</p><p>Richie shrugged, a smirk playing on his lips, “I guess I don’t have anywhere to be.” He leaned back on the bench, staring down 5B with his eyebrows raised. “You’re the newbie, aren’t you? What a welcome this is, huh?”</p><p>“My name is Eddie, actually,” 5B, Eddie, muttered and crossed his arms over his chest, rapping his foot. “How long will it take to fix?”</p><p>Another shrug, damn Richie was enjoying this way too much than he should be. “Dunno, could be minutes or hours. You really never know with the super here. He hardly works.” He started up another whistle, staring at the ceiling as Eddie continued to scream for help.</p><p>Eventually they fell into a silence, sitting on either side of the elevator from one another. Richie’s attention was drawn when Eddie cleared his throat, looking up at him from his place on the floor. “Why do you hate New Year’s Eve so much?” Richie raised an eyebrow and Eddie pointed to the bags. “You can’t tell me that you tore them down because it’s ‘against policy’ can you?”</p><p>“New Year is a show.” Richie eventually settled for. “It’s all fake. People drink a years’ worth of alcohol in one night and call up people they haven’t spoken to since last New Year’s, being all overly cheerful about it. It’s just another year, what’s with all the fuss?”</p><p>Eddie scoffed, “Maybe they have something to be excited about? Maybe these people that they haven’t spoken too all year live far away and this is the only time they can reconnect? Did you ever think about that?”</p><p>“<b>I’m too sober for this,</b>” Richie muttered, running a hand through his unruly curls. “Why does it matter to you anyway? I’m not bothering anyone with my hatred for the holiday, and you are probably just some…wannabe star who thinks if you get in the right crowd on New Year’s Eve you’ll be noticed by the big stars on the show with Ryan Seacrest.”</p><p>“Oh my god, you are such an asshole,” Eddie breathed after a moment. “I can’t- what the hell is your problem?” He shook his head in a way to ask Richie not to answer that question and he stood up, looking at the overhead crate above him. “I need to get out of here. Like right now.”</p><p>Richie watched with a bemused look on his face as Eddie jumped up, trying to reach the handle to pull the crate open. However he was just not tall enough. Unable to sit and watch Eddie suffer, Richie stood up and wrapped his arms around Eddie’s waist and lifted him up, only for the two of them to freeze.</p><p>Eddie looked down and their eyes met, Richie flashing him a grin. Eddie wasn’t grinning though, his eyes were narrow and he was glaring. “Put me down. Right now.” He spat out, and Richie obliged, letting Eddie fall back to the ground and they moved back to the other end of the elevator from each other.</p><p>It was going to be a long, long day.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> @roobarrtrashmouth <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a></i></p>
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2nite i&rsquo;m thinking about all the fics where eddie gets dragged somewhere and then meets richie and then has a better time at the party or wherever it is , and now i want to see one where richie gets dragged somewhere and eddie is there having a good time . a role reversal if you will
<p>“Stan, don’t make me go. Come on. This-” Richie wrinkled his nose, looking up at the sign. “This is a bullshit Friday night. Don’t make me stay here all night with boring people being bored.” </p>
<p>“Richie you promised.” Stan replied, ignoring most of Richie’s complaint. “You said you would come with me to the art opening.”</p>
<p>“I was high! You can’t hold me to things I say when I’m high!”</p>
<p>“If you don’t want me to hold you to them you can stop getting high.”</p>
<p>Richie scoffed. “That’s not an option and we both know it.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189727376102/2nite-im-thinking-about-all-the-fics-where-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189708507576
Date: Mon, 16 Dec 2019 21:18:51
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189708507576/number-24-for-the-festive-prompts-anything-u-want
Slug: number-24-for-the-festive-prompts-anything-u-want
Reblog key: mhSBvlkC
Reblog url: https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/189670403719/number-24-for-the-festive-prompts-anything-u-want
Reblog name: birightsrichie
number 24 for the festive prompts. anything u want but stan uris Must be there. he is a necessity bc i miss him
<p><b>“Secret Santa is bullshit”</b><br/></p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>T (cause Richie) <b>Words: </b>1,049</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie groaned as he sat down on the couch next to Richie. Ben had talked them all into doing a Secret Santa gift exchange, so now they were all seated in Bill’s basement getting ready to give their gifts. Eddie had grumbled about it when they all drew names - he wanted Richie, of course, so he could have an excuse to get him a really good gift. But he got stuck with Stan. Okay, not stuck with Stan. He loves Stan. But not the way he loves Richie. </p> <p><a href="https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/189670403719/number-24-for-the-festive-prompts-anything-u-want" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie + 61.?
<p>

<b> “I told you not to fall in love with me.”</b>

<br/></p>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>As Richie slept he dreamt of the night before, reliving how it felt to have Eddie behind him, slowly opening him up with his fingers and tongue before finally replacing them with his cock. How it felt to have the man pounding into him, fingers so tight on his hips he was sure they left bruises, Richie with his face pressed into the pillow, crying out for more. Eddie gave it to him, thrusting into him until they both collapsed, sedated and happy. </p>
<p>When Richie had met the man at the bar he hadn’t expected things to go so well. They’d spent the night flirting and dancing, Eddie pressed against Richie as they moved on the too crowded floor. When he had asked Eddie if he wanted to come back to Richie’s place the other man had hesitated and Richie had been sure he’d gone too far. He’d had an apology on his lips when Eddie had spun towards him, pressing a hard, messy kiss to his lips as he nodded.  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189683403132/reddie-61" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189680187816
Date: Sun, 15 Dec 2019 08:21:47
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189680187816/you-seriously-have-such-a-gift-with-writing-your
Slug: you-seriously-have-such-a-gift-with-writing-your
Reblog key: SNa1cXKy
Reblog url: https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/189678843744/you-seriously-have-such-a-gift-with-writing-your
Reblog name: birightsrichie
You seriously have such a gift with writing!! Your new update was just so fantastic and the image of Eddie kicking Richie out of bed is still haunting me!! Also!!! Stan with hickies!!! And from those Christmas prompts I think mixing 13+25 would be so soft and fun if you wouldn&rsquo;t mind?
<p>Ahhh!!! I am so sorry it took me so long to write this!! And thank you so so so much!!!</p><p><b>“You didn’t really think I’d let you spend Christmas alone, did you?” &amp; “Tell me what you want for Christmas”</b><br/></p><p><b>Rating: </b>G (pure fluff buddio) <b>Words: </b>965</p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie’s face perked up as his phone started to buzz. It was time for his nightly call with Richie. Ever since the whole… <i>situation</i> in Derry, they’d been talking every night. Richie had helped Eddie through his divorce, and Eddie had been there for Richie as he panicked about coming out. It was all great.</p><p>But there were still things left unsaid. Things that lingered on Eddie’s tongue when they said their final goodnight. It was hard, knowing Richie was so far away. He was in New York, Richie was in Los Angeles. But Eddie would take what he could get. He’d take anything if it meant talking to Richie.</p><p>“Eddie Spaghetti!” Richie shouted through the phone. Eddie grimaced at the loud volume, but was still happy to hear his voice. </p><p>“Hey, Chee. How was work?&ldquo; </p><p>&quot;It was alright. Work, ya know. I’m really liking writing my own stuff, though. How about you?”</p><p>“Fucking terrible. I don’t know why I don’t just quit. I hate this stupid fucking job almost as much as I hate this stupid fucking loud city.”</p><p>There was a comfortable silence while they both thought about the next thing to say. Finally, Eddie piped up.</p><p>“So, what are your Christmas plans?”</p><p>He heard Richie sigh through the phone. “Oh, probably just getting drunk and eating Chinese food. The usual. You?”</p><p>Eddie hesitated. The conversation had been light, but his answer wasn’t. “I honestly don’t know. It’s my first Christmas… alone. And like, I’m glad that it’s not with Myra, but it’s still weird. No family, no friends, nothing. Just me.” Eddie frowned into the phone.</p><p>“I’m sorry, Eds. You know I’m always here. I mean, I know I’m several time zones away, but still. I’m always here.” Richie paused. And then, “<b>Tell me what you want for Christmas</b>, Eds. Let me make all your Christmas wishes come true.”</p><p>“Honestly?” Eddie asked. He wasn’t sure if he should say <i>you</i>. He didn’t know if that would make things too real.</p><p>“Yeah, honestly. No matter what it is, I’ll make it happen.”</p><p>“I wanna see you.”</p><p>He heard Richie’s breath hitch through the phone. He knew it was probably too much, that he had probably scared him off. But then Richie’s soft voice carried through the phone.</p><p>“I wanna see you, too, Eds. I miss you like crazy.&quot; </p><p>Eddie smiled. He knew it was improbable, knew that Richie had gigs over the holidays. It’s a popular time for comedy. Eddie guesses it’s because people need a break from their families. Everything was quiet for a while. And then their conversation picked back up, and it was normal. They talked about their days and joked around. Richie tried some new material out on Eddie, and as much as Eddie wanted to criticize it, he couldn’t help but let out an absurdly loud laugh. Richie was the funniest person in the world to Eddie.</p><p>—</p><p>Weeks passed, and Eddie tried not to think about <i>that</i> conversation. It was Christmas Eve, and he was sitting on his couch alone, uncorked wine bottle in hand. He missed Richie. He always missed Richie. He was contemplating whether watching Richie’s new Netflix special would just make things worse when he heard a knock at the door. His mind immediately flashed to the worst: Myra coming by and being possessive. He dodged all of her calls, so he wouldn’t even know if she tried to tell him she was coming over.</p><p>Except when he opened the door, it wasn’t the worst. It was the best. Staring back at him, through thick-rimmed glasses, was Richie, complete with an ugly Christmas sweater and a Santa hat. He had a duffle bag slung over his shoulder and a grin on his face.</p><p>&quot;What? <b>You didn’t really think I’d let you spend Christmas alone, did you?</b> Now are you gonna let me in, or just stand there staring at me like you’ve just seen mommy kissing Santa Clause. Which, by the, she did, and-”</p><p>Eddie cut him off with a kiss. Partially because he just wanted Richie to shut up, but partially because that was all he wanted at this moment. When they separated, Eddie stepped to the side to let Richie in. But Richie just stood there, dumbfounded. Eddie started to panic.</p><p>“Sorry, I shouldn’t have just-”</p><p>Now it was Richie who cut him off with a kiss. He stepped through the door frame, crowding Eddie’s space and pressing their lips together. His hands came up to cup Eddie’s face, and Eddie sighed into the kiss. When they separated this time, both men were blushing. Eddie didn’t know you could blush so furiously at 40.</p><p>“If I had known you wanted to kiss me, I would have flown out here literally months ago,” Richie said breathlessly. Eddie let out a little chuckle. Then Richie extended his arm, holding out a poorly wrapped gift for Eddie.</p><p>“Oh, Rich. I didn’t get you anything. I mean, I didn’t know you were coming, but still.”</p><p>“It’s alright. That kiss was the best Christmas present I could ask for. It’s way better than this crap,” Richie said, motioning towards the box in his hand. Eddie took it, unwrapping it to find a plane ticket. He looked up at Richie puzzlingly. </p><p>“I figured you could come out to LA. Move, even, if you want. I know you hate it here, and I have an extra room, so.” Richie was shuffling nervously, hands stuffed in his jacket pockets. Eddie just smiled.</p><p>“My only complaint there is the extra room. If it’s alright with you, I’d like to share,” Eddie said as he leaned up to press a gentle kiss to Richie’s kiss.</p><p>Eddie thought it was pretty safe to say that this Christmas turned out <i>way</i> better than he expected.</p>
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You can&rsquo;t leave that coffee shop prompt like that!!! Please do a part two! 🥺🥺🥺🥺
<p><b>I would never! Read part one <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189579800122/okay-all-this-angst-is-killing-me-amelia-please">here</a></b></p>
<p>Eddie was nervous. They were at the end of the car trip- one that had gone better than he ever could have imagined, full of Richie’s off key singing and amazing snacks- and now they were pulling into Richie’s driveway. </p>
<p>“Richie I-” Eddie stared up at the perfect house. He could almost feel the happiness radiating off of it, it was clearly full of happy memories and love. He felt like an intruder, a rat who had somehow snuck his way inside from the cold. </p>
<p>Richie’s hand covered his, turning to look at Eddie. “They’ll love you. I promise.”</p>
<p>For a brief second Eddie forgot his nervousness over the next few days and stared at Richie’s hand. It was warm, his fingers curled to grip Eddie’s palm, trying to comfort him. Eddie wished, not for the first time, that they were entering the house as boyfriend’s and not as… whatever they were. He opened his mouth again, not to complain but to maybe ask Richie out, to finally say how he felt. </p>
<p>“Eds?” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189666553097/you-cant-leave-that-coffee-shop-prompt-like" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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first of all, i going to miss you so fucking much. your writing is amazing and i loved. pink lemonade was one of the first fic i read in the fandom and i hold it close to my heart. i love it so much. (im literally crying rn. fucking wild). i hope you have a fun rest of your life and keep writing! whether its fics, actual books, or grocery lists! okay now that im done with all the mushy stuff please tell me how IBL ends ((: and again, love your writing and have fun with whatever your future holds
<p>Thank you, I love all that mushy stuff!!</p><p>-Richie travels to Denver to get Eddie back but because the flights are last minute it takes him all night and lart of the next day. </p><p>-By the time he convinces his friends to give him Eddie&rsquo;s address he&rsquo;s exhausted and looks like he had walked cross country to get there. </p><p>-Eddie is not excited to see him. </p><p>-Like at all. </p><p>-Eddie tells Richie that he&rsquo;s waiting his time. He doesn&rsquo;t love him anymore and definitely does not want to see him. </p><p>-Before Richie has time to spill his guts out another man comes to the door and asks Eddie if he&rsquo;s ready to go. </p><p>-Richie is stunned. </p><p>-&ldquo;It&rsquo;s like you said Rich, us being together is just a bad idea. I&rsquo;m sorry you waited your time.&rdquo; </p><p>-Richie can&rsquo;t even fathom a response as Eddie shuts his apartment door and follows the other man down the stairs, leaving Richie at the threshold. </p><p>-It takes one minute for Richie to chase after him, yelling after Eddie all the way into the street. </p><p>-&ldquo;Come on Richie don&rsquo;t do this &rdquo; </p><p>-&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know who this guy is,&rdquo; Richie says even though his brain is telling him to run &ldquo;and I dont give a fuck.&rdquo; </p><p>-The guy starts to pipe up with his name but Eddie hisses, &ldquo;Shut up and get in the car Georgie.&rdquo; </p><p>-The guy does and Eddie tells Richie to just leave as he follows. </p><p>-But Richie can&rsquo;t leave. </p><p>-He just can&rsquo;t. </p><p>-So he does the only thing that comes to mind and jumps in front of the car to get the Eddie to stop just before running him over. </p><p>-&ldquo;Just let me explain Eds, I&rsquo;m not gonna move till you do.&rdquo; </p><p>-Eddie is pissed, jumping out if the car he yells &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t think I won&rsquo;t run you over Richie!!!! Because I sure as fuck will!&rdquo; </p><p>-Richie spills his guts then, telling Eddie everything that had been killing him inside, his pathetic apology and its fucking awesome because I don&rsquo;t know&hellip;..it just is. </p><p>-Eddie still isn&rsquo;t convinced.</p><p>-Georgie gets out of the car and tells Eddie to just give the poor guy a chance, he looks like he walked here for God&rsquo;s sake and he obviously loves you and I&rsquo;ve been listening to you cry about him all week. </p><p>-Richie smiles, &ldquo; Thank you&hellip;uh what&rsquo;s your name again??&rdquo; </p><p>-&ldquo;George Denbrough. The only people who call me Georgie anymore is Eddie and my brother.&rdquo; </p><p>-Then Richie gets it. </p><p>-Eddie isn&rsquo;t fucking this guy.</p><p>-Eddie sighs and shakes his head. &ldquo;Go back to the apartment, get the spare key from the doorframe and wait for me. I&rsquo;ll be back after I meet Geogies professors.&rdquo; </p><p>-Richie is sure he has died. </p><p>-&ldquo;We can talk when I get done and for fucks sake take a shower because I can smell you from here.&rdquo; </p><p>-&ldquo;Thank you Eds, you won&rsquo;t regret this.&rdquo; </p><p>-&ldquo;We will see.&rdquo; </p><p>*****there is an epilogue if anyone cares but you gotta ask for it******</p><p><br/></p>
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&ldquo;I&rsquo;m not drunk enough for this.&rdquo; Richie and Stan (only as friends) Thanks ☺
<p><b>“I’m not drunk enough for this.”</b> Richie mumbled, flipping the small ring over and over in the palm of his hand. He couldn’t believe how heavy it felt, such a small thing but it carried so much weight. </p>
<p>“I don’t think you should be drunk at all.” Stan said from next to him. The two couldn’t have looked more different. Stan sitting straight up, not touching the bar and Richie leaned over it, forehead nearly resting on the counter. “I’m pretty sure Eddie wouldn’t want that.” Stan added, sipping his drink. </p>
<p>Richie exhaled, puffing his cheeks out as he did as he nodded. “I’m really going to do this. I’m really going to ask him.”</p>
<p>“<i>Finally</i>.” Stan teased, looking at his best friend. “We’ve been waiting for the real thing since you proposed with that ring pop in third grade.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189647367622/im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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83 and 84 for the smut prompts. Any ship
<p><b>83. “How quickly can you come.”</b></p>
<p><b>84. “There’s people here.”</b></p>
<p style=""><b>NSFW</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/51950743">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“Good to know I’m not the only reason behind your frown lines.” </p>
<p>Richie leaned against the doorframe of Eddie’s office, watching him scowl at his computer. His husband looked up, ready to lash out at whoever was interrupting him but his expression softened when he saw Richie. </p>
<p>“Hey Rich. What are you doing here?”</p>
<p>“Well, I had that meeting with the dudes from Netflix and I thought I’d stop by and pay my adorable husband a visit.” He said, stepping into the office and closing the door behind him. “I even brought you lunch.” He held up a paper bag with Eddie’s favorite restaurant logo. </p>
<p>A soft smile curled along Eddie’s lips. “You didn’t have to do that.”</p>
<p>Richie shrugged, walking towards the desk and leaning over it to give Eddie a kiss. “You told me you’d have a busy day and usually when that happens, you forget to eat.“</p>
<p>Eddie’s stomach grumbled in that moment. “Fuck, you’re right.”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189634788775/83-and-84-for-the-smut-prompts-any-ship" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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43 + 85?? Please
<p>
<b> “I never meant to hurt you.” “Take my jacket. It’s cold outside.”
</b>
<br/></p>
<p>“Are you nervous?” Bev asked, sitting on Richie’s bed and watching him.</p>
<p>“No, no I’m fine. Totally fine.  I always change shirts six times before getting coffee with an old-” Richie stopped himself trying to think of what word was big enough to describe Eddie. Flame? Love? Soulmate?</p>
<p>Bev stood, wrapping her arms around Richie’s waist. “He contacted you, Rich, he wants to see you.”</p>
<p>“Probably to tell me he’s married or joining the clergy or something.” Richie mumbled. Then, louder, “It’s been almost a decade Bev. I don’t even know what to say to him, or how I’ll get any actually words out that aren’t ‘hubba hubba’.”</p>
<p>“Maybe see if you’re still attracted to him before panicking.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189631677332/43-85-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>1.“Don’t make me take you home and punish you.”<br/>24. “Behave.”<br/>54. “C’mere. You can sit on my lap until I’m done working.”</b></p><p><b>(notsfw ahead!)</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>As much as Eddie adored the Christmas period, there was one thing in particular he hated and that was how busy his fiancé became at work. Normally, Richie would work at the office from 9-5 Monday to Friday, but when the Christmas period comes around, the business just soars, which makes sense since it is a toy company.</p><p>Even though all of Richie’s employees would surely be able to work through the influx on their own, Richie wasn’t that kind of CEO to sit back and let other people do all the hard work. If his workers had to stay late, then so would he. Of course, Eddie understood this, but the late hours meant that they barely got to see each other during the month of December, and when they were alone it was mostly spent sleeping.</p><p>Therefore that’s why Eddie found himself standing outside of Tozier Toys &amp; Co Headquarters, debating on whether he was being too clingy for wanting to spend some time with Richie, even if he was working. He must have been standing outside for close to twenty minutes, the cold air blowing down his neck and making him shiver.</p><p>His thoughts drifted from just spending time with Richie to something much more dirty as he imagined his fiancé warming him up with his hands, moving under his shirt to brush over his nipples while the other slowly made its way down down down to dip under his pants, making his breathing hitch. Not only had they not spent any time together, they hadn’t actually had sex in over a week and Eddie was becoming a little agitated.</p><!-- more --><p>With his mind made up, Eddie walked into the main lobby of the headquarters and waved at Daniel, the receptionist who wasted no time pressing the button to allow the elevator to take Eddie up to Richie’s office. The doors closed behind him and Eddie let his eyes fall shut as the floors raised all the way to floor 69, where Richie’s office was located, something that his fiancé took great pride in.</p><p>“Mr Kaspbrak! We weren’t expecting you this afternoon!” One of Richie’s assistants gasped as he stepped out of the elevator and made his way over to Richie’s office door. “Would you like me to get you anything?”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “No, it’s alright. Richie’s not in a meeting is he?” He asked and the girl, Lucy, shook her head with a smile, allowing him to continue his way to the door. He knocked twice before pushing the door open, eyes widening at the state of Richie’s office.</p><p>The whole of Richie’s office was covered in Christmas Wrapping paper, glitter and well…toys. Eddie had never seen so much mess in his office in the whole five years they had been together and even though it made the OCD in him cringe a little, he also felt a warmth at how invested Richie was in his job at this time of year.</p><p>“Eds! Hey, what are you doing here?” Richie asked and Eddie looked around for the source, finding him at his desk with tiny bits of tinsel stuck in his curls. It made Eddie giggle a little and take a few steps closer, careful not to stand on any toys that may be buried under the Christmas paper mess on the floor.</p><p>“Missed you,” Eddie shrugged, finally reaching his desk and he leaned over to peck Richie’s lips. From this close, he could see the specks of glitter on his cheeks. “What’s with all the mess?” He asked.</p><p>Richie grinned, “You know the Children’s shelter that’s just a few blocks down from our place?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head. Of course he knew, he and Richie donated there as much as they could and even delivered a turkey there for Christmas every year. “I thought this year we could donate some of the toys to the children, so they have something to open on Christmas Day. Apparently, the news caught wind and it’s turned into this big thing. So here I am. I’m almost done for the day though, I just have a few figures to put in the computer and we can go for dinner. How does that sound?”</p><p>The whole thing sounded amazing and Eddie nodded his head, biting his lip a little as he moved to the chairs by the window and took a seat. His thoughts were still rife in his mind from earlier, but Richie was working and he didn’t want to distract him with his…not so innocent thoughts.</p><p>Richie, however, could read Eddie like a book and when he turned his head, his fiancé was staring back at him with a raised eyebrow. “What?” Eddie asked, cursing his voice for cracking the way it did. “Why are you staring at me?”</p><p>“Did you just miss me, Eds? Or is there something you’re not telling me?” Richie asked, dropping his voice low which made Eddie scrunch his eyes shut tight. Richie was using the voice he only used when they were in bed together and he knew the effect it had on him. “Oh I see, you <i>miss</i> me baby. Don’t you?”</p><p>The little gasp that left Eddie’s lips told Richie all he needed to know and he leaned back in his chair, patting his lap. Eddie tiled his head to the side, “What?”</p><p>“<b>C’mere. You can sit on my lap until I’m done working.</b>” Richie grinned and Eddie wasted no time in scrambling to his feet and over to where Richie was sitting. He straddled his lap, pressing his face into the crook of Richie’s neck, breathing him in as his fiancé rubbed his hands up and down his back soothingly. The softness lasted all but a second as Richie moved his lips to Eddie’s ear and whispered, “If you <b>behave.</b>”</p><p>A shudder made its way down Eddie’s spine and he let out a puff of a breath, settling himself in Richie’s lap and trying to keep as still as possible. Even though they were at Richie’s place of work, if Richie wanted to start a scene, then there was no way Eddie was going to protest. Not when he was so high strung.</p><p>His good behaviour lasted for about ten minutes. Eddie had remained as still as he could in Richie’s lap, listening to him tap away on his laptop, putting in whatever figures he needed to put in. After about fifteen minutes of Richie refusing to acknowledge he was even there, Eddie became a little needy, rolling his hips to emphasise his point. He wanted attention.</p><p>Richie, the asshole, refused to give it to him. Instead of addressing Eddie and his hip roll, Richie just continued to work away as though he hadn’t moved at all. Eddie narrowed his eyes and moved his hips down once more, this time connecting their crotches and allowing a gasp to leave Eddie’s lips. This time, it did get a response from Richie, who moved one of his hands to Eddie’s hip and squeezed it tight. A warning.</p><p>“Baby,” Richie started, his voice much lower than before now. “<b>Don’t make me take you home and punish you.</b>” Eddie closed his eyes as a light whimper left his lips and Richie chuckled. “My you are needy baby. Do you want to be punished?” He asked, but it was clear that Eddie wasn’t to answer the question. “Do you want me to take you home and tease you so much that you’re begging to come? Answer me, baby.”</p><p>“Yes,” Eddie gasped, going to move his hips down once more but Richie was faster, gripping his hips and holding him still. “Please- please I need you Richie- please.”</p><p>Richie tutted a little and removed one hand from Eddie’s hips to grip his chin tightly, making Eddie look at him. “You know that’s not what you call me, baby. Or are you trying to be bad on purpose?”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie nodded his head, his cheeks turning bright red. He was that starved for attention that, yes, he had willingly been bad in order to provoke Richie into doing something. Now though, now he was going to pay for that, if the look in Richie’s eye was anything to go off of. “Sir, I’m sorry sir.”</p><p>“Better.” Richie hummed. “But I still need to teach you a lesson. Up.” He patted Eddie’s hip and he slipped off of his lap. Richie pulled on his coat and packed away his laptop, allowing Eddie to pull his own jacket back on before holding out his hand for him. “We’re going home, and you’re going to be good for me. Isn’t that right baby?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head once more, keeping himself close to Richie as they walked out of the office and into the elevator. “Y-Yes sir,” he whispered when they were out of earshot. Richie wrapped an arm around his waist to pull him closer, the protective side in him showing.</p><p>It didn’t take long after they arrived back at their apartment for Richie to get Eddie naked and on his back, cheeks flushed and body rocking upwards in a desperate plea for attention. Richie had one of those shit eating grins on his face, the one that made Eddie aware he was right where Richie wanted him. Richie knew that Eddie wanted him to touch him, to take him higher and higher just like he always did, and that was also why Richie <i>wasn’t</i> touching him.</p><p>His cock was hard and flush against Eddie’s stomach, leaking a little precum as his hands gripped the sheets on either side of his hips. Richie had warned him before they had even entered the apartment complex that he wasn’t to touch himself at all, and if he did there would be serious consequences. Eddie loved to test Richie’s limited, but he knew when to behave.</p><p>Currently, Richie was rummaging in their closet, clearly looking for things to pull Eddie apart with. He had been in there for about five minutes when he finally emerged, a wide grin on his face as he bounced over to the bed, dumping the stuff onto the mattress. “I’m going to make you fall apart, baby. You’ll be screaming at me to let you come by the end of the night. That is…if I don’t gag you.” He winked and Eddie whimpered, moving to pull his legs closed.</p><p>Richie shook his head, placing his hands on either one of Eddie’s knees and spread them apart once more, clicking his tongue. “Nope baby. Keep them open.” He took a seat on the edge of the bed and trailed his fingers from Eddie’s calf all the way up to his inner thigh and then back down before repeating the process with the opposite leg. Eddie was practically shaking in anticipation for Richie to just <i>touch</i> him already.</p><p>“Sir please,” Eddie whimpered, biting down hard on his lip as he gave Richie is best puppy dog eyes. Richie just ignored him and shook his head, gathering his wrists together in his large hands. That was when Eddie noticed the baby blue rope sitting next to Richie on the bed, alongside the other items he had collected. “Sir…”</p><p>“Be good,” Richie muttered, securing Eddie’s wrists together and tapping at his hip. “Roll over, onto your stomach and pull your knees up underneath you. Let me see that pretty needy hole of yours.” Eddie moved quickly, getting into the position that Richie had asked of him as well as spreading his knees, earning him a hum of approval from his fiancé. “Now you’re being a good boy. Why could you have been good earlier hm? I could have been balls deep in you by now if you had just done what I’d asked.”</p><p>Eddie swallowed thickly, but didn’t say anything. Instead he tried to control the burning heat in his stomach as Richie secured the end of the rope that held his wrists to the bar around the headboard. A gasp left his lips as he felt a cold metal cuff clip around his right ankle and then another around his left. He looked over his shoulder at Richie, who met his eyes with a teasing smirk before he extended the spreader bar, laughing at the gasp that escaped Eddie’s mouth.</p><p>“Now, here’s what’s going to happen. I still have some figures to do, since you couldn’t be patient and let me finish.” Richie pondered out loud, trailing his hand up the back of Eddie’s thighs until it was resting on his ass. He paused before Eddie felt the smack and he lurched forward, a moan spilling from his lips. “So I’m going to open you up, and fill you with one of our vibrators.” Just then a two lubes fingers were pressed against Eddie’s rim as Richie pushed them all the way in. “I’m going to turn it on and you are going to just take it. You’re going to stay quiet, no matter what I do, and each time to complain I’ll just add more time on to when you get to come.” Richie started thrusting the two fingers in and out, stretching Eddie open whilst avoiding his prostate. “Understood?”</p><p>“Green,” Eddie breathed in reply. Their word for go ahead when they were in a scene. It made things easier to comprehend when Eddie was in his subspace. Green for go ahead, yellow for slow down and red for stop completely. Luckily, in their five years of being together, Eddie had never once had to utter the word red. Yellow maybe, but never red. Richie seemed to just…get him.</p><p>Richie pulled his fingers out and soon after Eddie felt the head of one of their vibrators press against his hole and then push all the way past his rim until it was pressed right against his prostate. The sudden feeling of something against his pleasure spot made Eddie lurch forward, but he couldn’t move very far thanks to how Richie had tied him up. A breath left Eddie’s lips as he felt Richie press a kiss to the base of his spine before he moved off of the bed and over to the desk on the other side of the room, pulling out his laptop once more.</p><p>One minute turned to two, which turned to five and then ten. The toy buried inside Eddie was still as still and silent as it had been since Richie pushed it in, and Richie was very focused on his work, tapping away on the keys. Yet, Eddie still kept his mouth shut, refusing to complain and add time onto his punishment. He wanted to be able to come ton-</p><p><i>Fuck.</i></p><p>The toy whirred to life inside him, buzzing directly against his prostate, sending bursts upon bursts of pleasure all through Eddie’s body. He let out a deep moan, pulling at the rope around his wrists and the cuffs around his ankles. Not that it was going to do him any good, Richie had him tied up just perfectly. From across the room, Eddie could only just make out the outline of Richie’s smirk.</p><p>The movements of the toy seemed to speed up then, faster and harder, making one moan from Eddie to be swallowed up by the next. He could barely keep up and he was going higher and higher, closer and closer to the edge. “O-Oh f-fuck si-sir, please- please,<i> ngh</i>, sir please.” He was so close, right there, right on the edge of complete and utter ecstasy.</p><p>Then nothing. Everything stopped and Eddie’s impending orgasm froze right on the edge of realise, falling back down, down until he was left with nothing but frustration. Tears filled up in his eyes as he watched Richie’s shoulders shake in amusement, fingers playing over the remote that came with the toy. Right then, Eddie knew one thing and one thing only.</p><p>It was going to be a long, long fucking night.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, writing tag, notsfw

Post id: 189580443166
Date: Mon, 09 Dec 2019 23:16:05
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189580443166/2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls
Slug: 2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls
Reblog key: NSM4LtS9
Reblog url: https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189576185985/2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls
Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
2 and 3 (lol) for reddie pls??
<p><b>2. “Are you⎯  are you pulling down mistletoe?”</b></p>
<p><b>3. “I don’t care about tradition, you try and get me to kiss you under the mistletoe and I will punch you.“   </b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/51833995">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“<b>Are you⎯ are you pulling down mistletoe?</b>” </p>
<p>Richie looked down at Eddie from the stepstool he was currently perched on. It was probably a bad idea to be up there, considering he’d been drinking Bill’s eggnog since he arrived at their office party and he was feeling slightly drunk, but it was too late to worry about falling off now.</p>
<p>He stared at Eddie for a moment, hand extended towards the mistletoe. “Uh, no?”</p>
<p>Eddie raised an eyebrow and Richie could tell he was trying not to smile, most likely due to the fact that he was holding a cup of that same eggnog in his hand. “Then what are you doing, Richie?”</p>
<p>He glanced back at the plant. “I was admiring it. Up close.”</p>
<p>“Right.” Eddie said, taking a sip from his drink, face scrunching up adorably at the taste. “What are you really up to?”</p>
<p>“Well, I’ve been trying to get Stan, you know my friend from Accounting, to make a move on Mike for fucking ages, but he won’t listen to me,” He reached for the plant. “So I thought I’d take matters into my own hands and leave him with no choice.” Richie explained, jumping down from the stool, only slightly wobbly on his feet and with the mistletoe in his hands. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189576185985/2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Okay all this angst is killing me Amelia. Please, I would love some cute fluff, maybe a get together with Eddie working as a barista and richie a tired college student with too many classes that he doesn&rsquo;t realise Eddie is flirting with him until he _does_ and they get together. Please? 🥺🥺🥺
<p>Amy, my dear, I will happily supply you with some lovely fluff.</p>
<p>(Also she approved the end of this so don’t come for me) </p>
<p>(Also also it’s still fluff, just read it) </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“He’s backkkkk,” Bev whispered loudly in Eddie’s ear. “Your knight in a shiny denim coat has appeared!” </p>
<p>“Shut up!” Eddie hissed, leaning around the espresso machine to catch a glance of his dark haired crush. “He’s not my man and you know it.” </p>
<p>“Only because you haven’t asked him out yet.” She declared. “Go greet him, you know he complains when anyone else takes his order.”</p>
<p>He swatted at her, ignoring the butterflies in his stomach as he went up to the register to see Richie. A grin appeared on the other man’s face as Eddie appeared, filling Eddie’s stomach with butterflies. </p>
<p> “Eds! Thank god it’s you, I need like- seven shots of espresso. And then some sugar. And whipped cream. And more espresso. Actually can you just hook up a caffeine IV to my arm?” He tapped the inside of his forearm. “Right here.” </p>
<p>Eddie grinned, shaking his head. “I’m pretty sure that would kill you.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189579800122/okay-all-this-angst-is-killing-me-amelia-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hello!! Could you possibly do a fic where young Eddie got in a fight with bowers and Richie is worried about? 44 + 67 on the prompt list ☺️ 44 + 67
<p>Richie jumped as his doorbell rang. He was home alone, his parents were on a business trip and he’d spent the morning playing video games. </p>
<p>Normally he’d ignore it the noise but something made him get up and check the peephole. What he saw made him fling the door open. It was Eddie, bruised and bloody, standing on his porch.</p>
<p>“Eds! What the hell happened?” He asked, ushering the other boy in and closing the door behind him.</p>
<p>“Bowers caught me as I was coming back from Ben’s.” He explained. His lip was split and every word made it bleed more. “Jumped me.” Eddie didn’t sound angry just tired, frustrated. His hands were balled into fists but he didn’t say anymore. </p>
<p>“I ran away, eventually. Thank god for track, huh?” He finished, trying to smile.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189530523377/hello-could-you-possibly-do-a-fic-where-young" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="125" data-orig-width="672"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8fa3554afbf50ed4bfc31aab350f3cb0/cf9cdb152c1c82b3-6b/s1280x1920/e4763558235f7765d70dfeb8e19ceac8b7ea18fa.png" data-orig-height="125" data-orig-width="672" data-media-key="8fa3554afbf50ed4bfc31aab350f3cb0:cf9cdb152c1c82b3-6b" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="122" data-orig-width="677"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/367fbc91d600b8f0f35da6b8f9074754/cf9cdb152c1c82b3-f8/s1280x1920/c94c7f10cfb5f429d894b09270e2092a8ee7f67c.png" data-orig-height="122" data-orig-width="677" data-media-key="367fbc91d600b8f0f35da6b8f9074754:cf9cdb152c1c82b3-f8" alt="image"/></figure><p><b>26. “Come here.”</b></p><p><b>27. “Watch me.”</b></p><p><b>40. “You taste like fucking candy.”</b></p><p><b>(warning for notsfw &amp; daddy kink/sugar daddy aspects)</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Eddie trembled with excitement as he stood in the elevator, watching the numbers rise above the door, taking him to the penthouse of his Sugar Daddy/turned boyfriend, Richie Tozier. If someone had told Eddie five months ago that the guy who paid for his schooling in exchange for him to be his dates to functions and to relieve his…sexual stress, would become his boyfriend who he was very much in love with, he would have laughed.</p><p>To think, when Eddie had first started seeing Richie thanks to the Sugar Daddy app Bill had set him up with, Richie had been closed off and distant. Of course, he had bought Eddie whatever he wanted, in exchange for sexual favours, but Eddie didn’t really mind that as they had an arrangement that worked. Then, one day, it stopped working.</p><p>At first, there was no kissing allowed. It was completely off limits. Yeah, Eddie was a little upset about that, as he really wanted to kiss Richie, but he understood the rules and he followed them. Then one day, when he had slipped into Richie’s car after class, Richie had pulled him into a deep kiss, tongue and everything. Eddie had been taken aback, but responded just as eagerly, leading them to participate in a quickie in the car, leaving Eddie flushed and still a little needy.</p><!-- more --><p>When they got back to Richie’s place, they ordered take out and lay on Richie’s bed, talking about the shift in their relationship until they passed out. The next morning, Richie had asked Eddie to no longer be his no-strings attached Sugar Baby but more his boyfriend with sugar baby perks. Eddie had never said yes so fast to a question in his life.</p><p>Now he was in a stable, very loving relationship with a man he was head over heels for and Eddie couldn’t be happier. The elevator pinged at his floor and he stepped out into the small lobby that was the entryway to Richie’s apartment. He popped the pin code into the elevator and let it take him up once more, right into the living room.</p><p>Richie was lounged back on the settee, feet propped up on the futon as he flicked through his phone. He hadn’t realised that Eddie had arrived, so slowly he made his way over, covering Richie’s eyes with his hands. “Hi.”</p><p>“Shit,” Richie jumped a little, dropping his phone and turning around, a smile making its way onto his face. “Hey there you little minx, when did you get here?” He sat up, wrapping a hand around Eddie’s wrist to guide him around the settee before tugging him into his lap. “You’re early.”</p><p>“Mhm,” Eddie nodded, wrapping his arms loosely around Richie’s neck, playing with the hair there absentmindedly. “Class wrapped up a little early and I’d already packed my stuff so I didn’t have to go to the dorm first.” He leaned in and pecked Richie’s lips. </p><p>As they pulled away, Richie licked his lips, “<b>You taste like fucking candy</b>&hellip;what have you been eating, Eds?” He asked, and Eddie giggled. </p><p>“Lollipop,” Eddie mumbled, kissing him once more. “How was the meeting?”</p><p>Richie groaned, letting his head fall back against the back of the settee, his hands resting on Eddie’s hips and squeezing a little, “Too long, and unnecessary. I think I need to have another look at my team, some of them are becoming a little to…full of it, you know?” He looked up. “But we can talk about that later, I am incredibly worn out and the last thing I want to do on a Friday evening is talk about boring stuff, like work.”</p><p>Eddie tilted his head to the side, a smirk rising on his lips as his fingers moved from Richie’s neck down to his jeans, playing with the zipper. “What do you want to talk about then?” Eddie asked. “Or…not talk about.”</p><p>“Minx,” Richie groaned, rolling his hips up just a little and Eddie could see the bulge begin to form in his tight jeans. “I’m telling you, you are such a minx, Eddie Kaspbrak.” Just then, a hand moved down to stop Eddie’s movements and he looked up. “I actually…I want to try something tonight. Something different, if you’re up for that?”</p><p>Swallowing, Eddie nodded his head, “You know I’m always up for trying new things,” he breathed. “What is it?”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips and pinched Eddie’s side. “Go to the bedroom and strip down for daddy okay? I want you naked when I get in there and then I’ll tell you. You know our system, if you feel uncomfortable at any point, you tell me okay?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head and scrambled off of Richie’s lap, heading to his bedroom and stripping off his clothes, leaving them in a neat pile next to his side of the bed. Once he was completely naked, he lay down on the bed, on his back, knees slightly parted as he waited for Richie to enter the bedroom.</p><p>He did so a few moments later, his shirt gone and a DVD disk in his hand. Eddie watched him carefully as he slipped the disk into the player and turned the TV on before making his way over to the bed. “Did you plug yourself up today baby? Or does daddy have to stretch you out for him?”</p><p>Nodding his head, Eddie rolled over onto his stomach and pulled his knees underneath him, baring his hole to Richie, which was stuffed full with a purple plug. “Yes, daddy,” he whispered, clenching around it and shivering with anticipation. </p><p>“Oh what a good boy,” Richie cooed, running a hand down the expanse of Eddie’s back and stopping at the plug. “You sat in class all day, with this plug stuffing you full. No wonder you were so needy when you came in today, you’ve been so good haven’t you, baby boy?” </p><p>Eddie let out a gasp as Richie twisted the toy up and against his prostate, “Ngh, yes daddy,” he breathed. “Been so good for you, haven’t come once…” He pushed his hips back a little, trying to convey just how needy he was but it only earned him a smack on his ass, pushing the toy in deeper. “<i>Daddy!</i>”</p><p>“I told you baby, that I wanted to try something new, are you still up for that?” Richie asked, pressing a kiss to the base of Eddie’s spine and he nodded his head. “Okay baby. I’m going to take the plug out now.” Eddie felt him wrap his hand around the base of the toy and pull it out, leaving him empty.</p><p>“Daddy…” Eddie whined and his hole clenched around the emptiness. Behind him, Richie hummed and patted his side, urging Eddie to roll over to his back. “What- what do you wanna try?”</p><p>Richie smiled and sat up against the headboard, grabbing the DVD remote and patting his lap. “<b>Come here.</b> Facing the TV okay?” Eddie scrambled onto Richie’s lap, doing as he was told and facing away from him. Richie leaned down and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s neck, “Good boy.”</p><p>Another gasp fell from Eddie’s lips as Richie lined up his cock with his hole and pushed in, stopping when he bottomed out completely. “O-oh Daddy- please…”</p><p>“Don’t move, okay? You’re going to be my cock warmer for the night. You move and I pull out okay?” Richie breathed into his ear and Eddie nodded his head. He hummed and turned on the TV. “<b>Watch me.</b> On the TV. Watch me.”</p><p>Eddie turned his head to the TV as a video started up and his mouth went dry. It was Richie on the screen, much younger. There was no facial hair, or leg hair and he had four fingers deep in his own ass, fucking himself.</p><p>“What do you think baby? Does this turn you on?” Richie asked, nibbling on his ear. “Keep watching, and you don’t get to come until I tell you to. Okay?”</p><p>Eddie whined and nodded his head, letting it rest back on Richie’s shoulder. It was going to be a long night. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, notsfw, writing tag

Post id: 189154548736
Date: Mon, 18 Nov 2019 21:35:22
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189154548736/god-damnit-now-all-i-can-think-about-right-now
Slug: god-damnit-now-all-i-can-think-about-right-now
Reblog key: SNJX6g7i
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
&ldquo;God damnit, now all i can think about right now is you licking my cock like its that ice cream cone.&rdquo; from the smut prompt thing please
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="703"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfe5ab737eb18b363f208c78af03330b/98e2cf0c09747ca7-73/s1280x1920/c1f1da62c8c5228ea4716ec196a3e8a03a7e0d28.png" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="703" data-media-key="bfe5ab737eb18b363f208c78af03330b:98e2cf0c09747ca7-73" alt="image"/></figure><p><b>108. “God damnit, now all I can think about right now is you licking my cock like it’s that ice cream cone.”</b></p><p><b>(warning for notsfw)</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>It was hot. Hotter than a normal summer’s day in Derry, that is. All the losers were down at the Quarry, soaking up the sun and swimming in the water to cool down. Richie was hiding under the shade, lathering his pale skin in factor 50 sunscreen as he was practically allergic to the sun. Bev was lounging on her towel, sunglasses covering her eyes and Stan, Bill, Mike and Ben were in the water. As for Eddie, he still hadn’t arrived.</p><p>The crunching of sticks coming from the path caught Richie’s attention and he turned around to see his boyfriend making his way towards them, a half-eaten ice cream cone in his hand. Richie’s eyes widened just a little and he pulled the towel that was sitting next to him over his crotch as he felt heat pool in his stomach.</p><p>Eddie and he had been dating for about four months already, after Eddie had told Richie drunkenly at his birthday party back in March that he had been in love with him for years. The next morning Richie had paid him a visit and they talked it through before going out on a date, and the rest they say was history.</p><!-- more --><p>Yet, no matter how many times they made out or had sex, Richie was still floored at how sexy his boyfriend was even when he was doing mundane things… like licking an ice cream cone. As he got closer, Eddie must have realised the weird look on Richie’s face as he raised an eyebrow before making his way over.</p><p>“Heya, Eds,” Richie mumbled, looking down at his feet, cheeks turning red. At least he could blame it on getting a little bit too much sun.</p><p>Eddie didn’t look too convinced, but he shrugged and leaned against the tree next to Richie, licking at his ice cream once more, which made Richie hold back a moan. Eddie frowned at the little noise that escaped Richie’s lips and he knew there was going to be no escaping now. “What’s wrong?”</p><p>“<b>God damnit, now all I can think about right now is you licking my cock like it’s that ice cream cone.</b>” Richie blurted out, keeping his voice low enough that only Eddie would hear what was on his mind. His boyfriend’s jaw dropped a little, his eyes widening like saucers. “Sorry- fuck…”</p><p>The ice cream cone was melting at that point, due to hot warm the air was, and Eddie frowned at the stickiness over his hands. “I’ll be right back,” he smiled tightly and stood up to head over to Stan’s water cooler. Richie watched as Eddie disposed of the cone and washed his hands with the water and wipes Stan had packed. Once he was done, he headed back over to Richie and held out his hand. “Come with me.”</p><p>Richie frowned but took Eddie’s offered hand and got to his feet. Eddie laced their fingers together, leading them towards the water and then to the side, heading to where the rock pool was. It was a good distance away from the others, and gave them the privacy that they needed to talk about whatever Eddie was going to talk to him about. He was probably going to yell at him for being so inappropriate in public, or even maybe ask to take a break because Richie was too much for him.</p><p>What Richie didn’t expect was for Eddie to shove him up against a tree, well out of view, and drop to his knees, fingers playing with the string of Richie’s Hawaiian patterned shorts. His eyes widened, shock clear on his face as Eddie put a finger to his lips and pulled Richie’s shorts down so his cock sprung free.</p><p>“You need to be quiet yeah? I’ll give you what you want but you need to be really quiet. Don’t want the others knowing what we’re up to over here now do we?” Eddie asked, not waiting for Richie’s response as he leaned in and licked a stripe up his cock from tip to navel.</p><p>Richie let out a gasp and brought his hand to his mouth, covering it to stop the moans that were about to leave his lips from echoing back to his friends. He really did not want to explain this to them if they were caught. Eddie winked up at him from his knees and took Richie completely into his mouth, so far that Richie felt his cock hit the back of Eddie’s throat.</p><p>“Fuck- E-Eds,” Richie breathed into the air, letting his head fall back against the tree, rocking his hips up into Eddie’s mouth. They had dabbled in face fucking before, but only a little, and never out in the open like this. Hell they hadn’t really done anything out in the open, as Richie’s truck was enclosed. Anyone could walk around the corner and find them, and for some reason that idea enthralled Richie…and apparently Eddie too.</p><p>Eddie pulled off with a pop, his eyes dark with lust and his lips already slightly swollen. He smirked, leaning close to lick the tip of Richie’s already leaking cock, teasingly. “This was what you wanted right? For me to lick your cock the way I was licking my ice cream cone. That’s what you said…”</p><p>Quickly, Richie nodded his head in agreement, moving a hand into Eddie’s hair to pull him back down on his cock. He swallowed him down, immediately bobbing his head over and over, stopping a few times to suck on Richie’s tip. He was in complete and utter ecstasy, and was dangerously close to tipping over the edge. Maybe it was the fact that they were outside and the possibility of being caught, or maybe it was just the sight of Eddie on his knees. Either way, Richie was going to come, and he was going to come soon. “Close!”</p><p>As though Eddie wanted Richie to come, he picked up the pace of his mouth, moving faster and lifting a hand up to start massaging Richie’s balls as he rolled his tongue around his shaft. He looked up, nodding his head at Richie slightly, giving him permission to come down his throat.</p><p>“Oh shit,” Richie gasped, biting down on his fist as his orgasm hit him and he came into Eddie’s willing mouth. His boyfriend relaxed his throat, swallowing all that Richie had to offer before pulling off with a pop and a sly smile.</p><p>“Good?” Eddie asked, his voice hoarse and Richie nodded his head, helping Eddie stand before dipping his own hand down his boyfriend’s shorts. “Richie you- you don’t need to.”</p><p>“Oh but I want to,” Richie grinning. “Now settle back baby, and let me blow your mind.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a></i></p>
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38 and 62 for the reddie smut prompt?🥺
<p><b>38. “You’re n-not ,um, w-wearing anything under that, are you..?”</b></p><p><b>62. “If you don’t like my teasing, then why are you moaning?”</b></p><p><b>(notsfw)</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak absolutely hated his roommate Richie Tozier. He hated the way he always left the cap off of the toothpaste in the bathroom, he hated how he never picked his dirty clothes up off of his side of the room until absolutely necessary, he hated that he stayed up late listening to music loudly through his headphones. Yet, the thing he hated most of all, was how fucking attracted to him he was.</p><!-- more --><p>He never imagined that someone like Richie would be his type of guy, yet here he was, laying on his back in his dorm room, jacking off to the thought of Richie’s lips on his neck and his hand around his cock. A moan escaped his lips and he rocked up, his orgasm washing over him as he came into his hand.</p><p>“Fuck…” Eddie moaned into the dark, empty room. He was glad that Richie was working at the bar that night, his side job in order to fund whatever it was he did in his free time. Eddie didn’t have the balls to ask him, just in case it gave too much away about how he was feeling towards the other male.</p><p>It was an inner conflict that Eddie wasn’t sure he would ever be able to find peace with. On one hand, he was at college, free to be whoever he wanted to be and not have to think about the consequences but on the other he was still his mother’s scared little boy. Turns out that abuse really does stay with you your whole life. Fuck, but Eddie wanted Richie, and he could feel his resolve fading with every passing day.</p><p>Just then, the door to the dorm opened and Richie sauntered in, dumping his bag by the door just like he always did. Eddie had Richie’s routine down to a T. He would kick his shoes off, hang up his jacket before removing all his clothes and climbing into bed. Not that Eddie would ever tell Richie this, but he knew that Richie never wore underwear under his working jeans, as they were so damn tight. Each night he came home, Eddie would get a lovely look at Richie’s ass.</p><p>Tonight however, it seemed like Richie was trying to spice things up, as he stopped at the side of his bed and just sat down without removing his clothes. He cleared his throat, “Eds, you awake?” He spoke into the darkness and Eddie froze up before letting out a little noise of confirmation.</p><p>“Yeah, why?” He whispered, his heart thumping hard against his ribcage. Richie never spoke to him when he came home from work, as he knew Eddie needed his beauty sleep otherwise he’d be a monster in the morning. Which was true, Eddie was not a morning person. Which meant something that to be wrong. “Is everything okay?”</p><p>Richie just hummed and took a seat next to Eddie on his bed, close enough that Eddie could make out Richie’s features in the darkness. “Oh yeah Eds, everything is just perfect. See, I was hoping you’d be awake because when I was at work, a little birdie told me a secret about you and I couldn’t wait until the morning to ask you if it’s true or not.”</p><p>That caught Eddie’s attention, and it was as if his brain just knew what it would be, his cheeks started to heat up in embarrassment. “O-Oh? What- what did they tell you about me?” Fuck his voice for breaking at the start.</p><p>Richie’s head bent down so his lips were right against the shell of Eddie’s ear and he whispered, soft and teasing. “They told me you have the hots for me, and that you specifically love it when I tease the shit out of you. Is that true, Eds? Do you like it when I tease you?”</p><p>A moan spilled past his lips as a shiver made its way down Eddie’s spine. Damn him for being so turned on at night. “No!” Eddie snapped, a little too fast, his cheeks now burning. “No that- no.”</p><p>“<b>If you don’t like my teasing, then why are you moaning?</b>” Richie asked, and even in the dark, Eddie could see the teasing glint in Richie’s eyes and he knew he was done for. “You do have the hots for me, man this is- fuck. Really? I thought you hated me!”</p><p>Eddie shook his head and slowly reached over to flick on the lamp next to his bedside. The room illuminated and Eddie could see how flushed and surprised Richie was now that the darkness wasn’t consuming them. “I- I don’t hate you, Richie,” he admitted. “I never have hated you, I thought you knew that?”</p><p>Richie’s shoulders shrugged a little and he ran a hand through his messy curls, “I mean, yeah if you really hated me I’m sure you wouldn’t be sharing with me, but sometimes I think…maybe he does hate me and hasn’t moved because of the hassle. Childhood Trauma am I right?” He chuckled nervously and Eddie realised right then that he apparently had more in common with Richie than he initially thought.</p><p>“Yeah, childhood trauma,” Eddie agreed, meeting Richie’s eyes. “I- I don’t hate you and…and whoever that little birdie was that told you about me having the hots for you? They would be right. I never thought I’d see you as my type of guy but damn, you are Richie. You really are.”</p><p>Richie inhaled sharply before he swallowed and leaned down, cupping Eddie’s cheeks and bringing them into a kiss. He pulled away after a moment and Eddie let out a small whimper, making Richie chuckle, “You have no idea how long I’ve wanted to do that. Every time I see you studying and you have the end of your pen between your teeth? I just want to shove you against the mattress until your lips are swollen and bright red.”</p><p>The blush that had faded on Eddie’s cheeks returned in full force and he tucked his head away, only for it to be turned back to their eyes locked. “Really?” He asked and Richie nodded his head. There was this charged silence between them and Eddie couldn’t think of anything else to do so he leaned in and kissed Richie again, this time deeper, dirtier.</p><p>Hands were all over each other, and Eddie flipped them around so he was sitting on Richie’s lap on his bed, their hips slowly moving together, moans spilling from one another’s lips. Richie broke the kiss and moved down Eddie’s neck, sucking a mark there. “You can touch me, if you want to.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip, looking down at the bulge in Richie’s pants, “<b>You’re n-not ,um, w-wearing anything under them, are you..?</b>” His voice stuttered and Richie just smirked, wide and very teasing before leaning back down to Eddie’s ear.</p><p>“Why don’t you take them off and find out?”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a></i></p>
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Hi, I&rsquo;m the anon who asked to make sure you were the author of The Sea Around Us. I was asking because my friend is drawing Eddie when he got married and I was wondering if you would like to see it when it&rsquo;s finished (she doesn&rsquo;t have a tumblr so I&rsquo;m asking for her)
<p>I’d love to!!! </p>
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N? N? Pls? 😩👌
<p><b>“Never think that I don’t love you, because I do.”</b></p>
<p>Eddie stood outside the cabin, trying not to give into his nerves as he stared at the small building.</p>
<p> It was going to be the first time that he’d seen Richie since they’d broken up at the end of last summer. It had been hard, both crying for hours, ending with one long kiss after another. Eddie didn’t know how he ever left but he remembered going home and curling in his bed, continuing to cry there.</p>
<p>But breaking up had made sense. They were going to colleges on different sides of the country and neither wanted to hold the other back. Eddie wanted Richie to meet new people and not worry about him, Richie wanted Eddie to spread his wings. It sucked but neither wanted the other to resent them so they’d agreed to separate. </p>
<p>(Thought sometimes it didn’t feel like that had. They still talked on skype and texted all the time, still sent each other snap chats and letters, each one pulled on Eddie’s heart, reminding him what he’d given up.)</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189126000417/n-n-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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62 + Reddie pls!
<p>

<b>“If you can’t sleep…we could have sex?”</b>

<br/></p>
<p><b>NSFW ahead</b> </p>
<p>Eddie was tossing and turning, driving Richie insane. The space was small enough as it was and Eddie kept pressing himself against Richie, rubbing against him, his ass pressing to Richie and his legs hooking over Richie’s, dragging their hips together. It was delicious torture. </p>
<p>This camping trip was already hard enough. Richie and Eddie had only gotten together about a month ago, finally working through all their shit and confessing their feelings. Now all Richie wanted to do was, well, Eddie and of course the universe intervened to cock block him every chance it got. They hadn’t been alone long enough to go anything real, nothing close to what Richie wanted- not that he was opposed to going slow but he knew that Eddie wanted him too, at least if the way he grabbed Richie and kissed him whenever they were alone was any indication.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189130659517/62-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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for the smit prompt Reddie 39,52,62 pretty please!!
<p><b>39. “You taste like fucking candy.”<br/>52. “I’m not jealous! its just…you’re mine!”<br/>62. “I think thats the first time i’ve heard you moan…it was like a fucking melody.”</b></p><p><b>(warning for notsfw)</b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Richie wanted to kick himself for how fucking whipped he was. When he came to New York for college, he swore that he wouldn’t spend too much time out partying, and more time studying to gain his degree that he so desperately wanted. That and his parents were funding half of it and he really didn’t want to let them down.</p><p>Then Eddie Kaspbrak had to saunter into his life with his cherry red lips, bright grey eyes, blonde curls and fucking short shorts. It was like a wet dream come true and every time he saw him, whether it be out of the corner of his eye or head on, Richie had to excuse himself into the little men’s room. </p><p>It was his roommate, Stan, that filled Richie in on who Eddie was and why he dressed the way he did. His whole life he had been controlled by his mother, right down to who he hung out with and how he dressed. So when he left for college, leaving her in the dust, Eddie had decided to really go all out.</p><p>They shared a few classes together, and in one they were even partners, which gave Richie all the chances to flirt with Eddie as much as he could in the time they had. He was a good flirt… usually. Around Eddie though, it seemed like all his knowledge went down the drain and he was a flustered teenager again. He had to give himself some credit though, as Richie never failed to make Eddie laugh. </p><!-- more --><p>Two months into the first semester, Eddie had given Richie his number during class with a wink, and they had been texting non stop from that day onwards. Sometimes the texts got dirty, really fucking dirty, but Richie knew that it was probably just a way for Eddie to let off steam, as he had never specifically expressed any interest in him in person, which really fucking sucked. </p><p>It didn’t stop Richie from attending all of the weekend parties that he knew Eddie would be at though, hoping to just catch a moment with him, a brief conversation. He was so fucking whipped. It was one of those parties that he was attending at that moment, sulking in the corner with a vodka in his hand, watching some random frat boy flirt with Eddie so openly, right in front of him. </p><p>“Just go talk to him,” Stan voiced as he approached Richie, leaning against the wall to his left. “You guys have been dancing around each other for months. It’s getting a little pathetic.”</p><p>Richie squawked and turned to his roommate, shaking his head in the process, “If he wanted to talk to me, he wouldn’t be flirting with Mr Frat over there,” he pushed a thumb in their direction. </p><p>Stan sighed, “Are you sure you can see through those glasses of yours? If you pull your head out of your ass, you’d see that Eddie is looking over here to make sure you’re still there every so often. He wants you to go over to him. So pick up your guts and do it because I can’t take this sexual tension anymore.”</p><p>At that, Richie looked up and true enough, he met Eddie’s eyes from across the room. The second their eyes locked, Eddie turned his head though and started kissing Mr Frat’s neck. A wave of jealousy flooded Richie’s stomach and he pushed himself off of the wall, walking over to where they were and grabbed the guy who was towering over Eddie, shoving him away. </p><p>“Hey what the fuck man!” Mr Frat protested, but Richie just raised an eyebrow. Next to him, Eddie let out a giggle and waved him away, making the guy huff and turn on his heal, disappearing into the crowd of party goers. </p><p>Now they were alone, and Eddie was looking up at Richie through those sparkling grey eyes of his, his lips tinged red from the cherry lollipop he’d seen him sucking on earlier. “If I didn’t know better, I’d say you were jealous, Richie…”</p><p>A flush made its way up the back of Richie’s neck and he let out a nervous chuckle. “<b>I’m not- I’m not jealous!</b>” He gasped out, his mind swirled with alcohol and nerves. “<b>It’s just- you’re mine!</b>” The words were passed his lips before he could stop them and when he realised what he had said, he froze. “Shit…”</p><p>“I’m yours huh?” Eddie breathed, stepping right up into Richie’s personal space. “I don’t believe you, considering I’ve been flirting with you for months and you’ve yet to make a move.” A hand slipped up over his shirt covered chest to wrap around his neck. From this close, Richie could smell the sweetness of the candy on Eddie’s breath. “You want to make me yours, Richie?”</p><p>God did Richie want to make Eddie his. He nodded his head and Eddie smiled, not smirked, smiled. He pushed up on his toes and their lips were meeting in the middle, soft at first before turning dirty. The intensity of the kiss, and the surprise of it happening in the first place, made Richie pull back with a heavy breath. “<b>You taste like fucking candy…</b>”</p><p>Eddie giggled and sealed their lips back together, leaning back against the wall so Richie could shelter them from onlookers. Richie groaned against Eddie’s lips and moved his hands down his sides, to his waist and then around to his ass, squeezing it hard. Eddie squeaked, followed by a moan, biting down on Richie’s lower lip, pulling away a little, “Fuck, Rich…”</p><p>“<b>I think that’s the first time I’ve heard you moan…</b>” Richie mumbled, moving his lips down to Eddie’s neck and sucking a light bruise there. Maybe it was a way to show people that Eddie was his and no-one elses. “<b>It was like a fucking melody</b> baby, one I want to hear over and over again.”</p><p>Their lips met once again, this time much deeper and filthier than the other ones they had shared that night. Eddie’s fingers were tight in Richie’s curls, pulling and twisting every so often, making Richie let out moans of his own. “There’s a spare room up the stairs,” Eddie breathed. “But I also have an empty dorm room…what do you say?” He pulled back and looked up into Richie’s eyes. </p><p>“I don’t want anyone walking in on us when I’m making you scream my name in that pretty voice of yours,” Richie hummed, kissing the mark he made on Eddie’s neck once more before pulling back and lacing their fingers together, heading for the exit. </p><p>The last thing Richie saw before he left the house was Stan’s relieved smirk staring back at him. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a></i></p>
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<p><b>11. I didn’t know you were so sensitive. </b></p><p><b>(notsfw ahead!)</b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Eddie fought back the urge to rock back and forth in his seat as he sat surrounded by all the losers at a fancy high rated restaurant in Uptown New York. It was Stan’s birthday and since it was not in his comfort zone to go out clubbing, so here they are having a fancy dinner. </p><p>Of course, with Richie as his fiance, there was never a quiet moment in their relationship, so when they received the text message in the group chat, the first thing Eddie looked up to was Richie’s smirking expression. It didn’t take a genius to know what he was thinking, and Eddie has never been wrong when it came to Richie and his sexual thoughts. </p><p>After about a year into their relationship, the two of them moved away from the simple vanilla sex they had been partaking in, and decided to mutually dip their toes into something more&hellip;interesting. It started simple, with some dirty talk here and some smacks on the ass there. Then they delved into the more intense stuff, like toys and handcuffs. If someone had told Eddie a few years ago that he’d be hard at the thought of Richie Tozier bossing him around, he’d have laughed in their face.</p><!-- more --><p>Yet here he was, sitting next to Richie at the end of the dinner table, listening to his friends all reminisce stories about Stan that his girlfriend Patty had never heard before. The only thing different from any other dinner party he had with his friends, was that there was a vibrating butt plug currently pushed up against his prostate. </p><p>He bit down on the inside of his cheek, holding back a whimper as he shifted, causing the toy to push directly against his prostate. Eddie placed his hand on Richie’s knee under the table, squeezing it to let him know to turn the toy down just a little, or he would be coming way too soon. Richie obliged, reaching into his pocket and turning the toy all the way down to his lowest level, just a light buzzing. </p><p>Eddie exhaled, taking a long drink of his water before focusing his attention back on his friends. He managed to get in a few funny comments about Stan and their friendship growing up. Patty found it completely hilarious and not at all surprising to find out that Stan had issued all the losers with shower hats in the clubhouse to stop spiders landing in their hair. </p><p>He was so lost in the conversation, he totally forgot about his predicament until Richie flicked the toy back to life and Edide dropped his fork. Bill gave him a weird look but Eddie shrugged him off, his hand gripping Richie’s thigh tighter. At that moment, the waitress came by with another round of drinks and the attention was taken off of him and onto the alcohol being passed around the table. </p><p>At the distraction, Richie leaned over to whisper into Eddie’s ear, “You okay there, baby?” He breathed, sending a shiver down Eddie’s spine. “Damn baby, I know we’ve been at this for a while, but I didn’t know you were so sensitive.” </p><p>Eddie glared at him and opened his mouth to reply, but Richie changed the setting to one which buzzed for five seconds and then stopped for five seconds. It was one of the most torturous settings the toy had and Eddie was seriously regretting his life decisions right then in that moment. </p><p>“Richie…” He breathed, looking up at him through his darkened eyes, filled with lust. He had been on edge for hours, and he knew if Richie kept playing with him the way he was, he was going to have a dirty pair of underwear and a wet patch on his jeans, leaving nothing to the imagination. </p><p>Taking pity on him, Richie flicked the toy off once more and pushed the remote into his pocket. The bill had been placed on the table, and Eddie was relieved to know they would be saying their goodbyes after this round of drinks. As Richie downed his whisky, he pulled his wallet out and placed $200 on the table for him and Eddie as well as part of Stan’s meal as his gift. </p><p>“This was great you guys, but Eds here needs to be up at four am for his shift at the hospital and I have my show at seven, so we need our beauty sleep.” Richie stood up and held out his hand for Eddie, who took it and stood up as well, smiling at all of his friends. “Patty, it was a pleasure as always, take care of our Stanny Boy will you? Give him a birthday to remember!”</p><p>Stan glared and threw a straw at Richie as he cackled and the other losers snorted. Eddie rolled his eyes and dragged RIchie out of the restaurant, both because he didn’t want to make Patty more embarrassed and also because he really, really wanted to come. </p><p>Richie chuckled at Eddie’s desperation and he slipped into the passenger side of the car, as Eddie was the designated driver that evening. Luckily, their apartment was only a few minutes away from the restaurant by car, so he didn’t have to wait too long. True to his nature, Richie teased him the whole way home, turning the toy up and down whenever he felt like it. </p><p>Finally, Eddie pulled up outside their place and he parked the car, turning off the engine and slipping out, followed by Richie and his shit eating grin. The second they opened their apartment door, Richie was shoving Eddie up against the wall, leg pressed between his thighs, against his hard erection. “So desperate, baby,” Richie breathed into Eddie’s ear, kissing down his neck. </p><p>Eddie moved his hand into Richie’s hair, tugging tightly on his curls, earning him a moan of pleasure, “Please, fuck&hellip;I need to come…”</p><p>A hand pushed Eddie’s pants and boxers down and wrapped around his hard cock, pumping him fast as the toy inside him turned up. “Come for me Eds, come on baby, you’ve been so good for me tonight.”</p><p>Unable to hold on Eddie longer, Eddie let out a sob as his orgasm washed over him, come covering Richie’s hand as he stroked him through it. “Oh fuck, Rich&hellip;fuck.”</p><p>“Feel good, Eds.” Richie breathed, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s neck once more. “You are so fucking hot, I can’t wait to marry you, baby. I can’t wait until I can call you my husband.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip and looked up at Richie through tired eyes, “You’re so sappy,” he smiled. “Now help me clean up and let’s go to bed. I have an early shift in the morning, like you said.”</p><p>“Anything for you, Eds. Anything for you.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a></i></p>
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Hello darling! 2 and 8 for reddie please?💞
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hey what was the fic you read about eddie being turned on from dating richie cause he&rsquo;s won an oscar?
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        misting up the rearview - t_hens - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p>
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Who do you think would be the one to propose Eddie or Richie and why?
<p>My opinion on this changes like every time I think about it! Overall, I think it would be Richie. But there are basically two schools of thought:</p><ul><li><b>Option A</b>: Sometimes I like the idea of Richie proposing like once every few months starting in second grade, but it’s always a half-joke and Eddie just blushes and rolls his eyes because it’s just Richie being Richie. </li><li>This continues well after they actually get together, and gradually Eddie stops thinking ‘Richie doesn’t mean it, he’s just teasing’ and starts thinking ‘When the <i>fuck</i> is Richie gonna mean it??’</li><li>Until one day Eddie, fed up with Richie’s ‘haha&hellip; unless?’ nonsense, just throws up his hands and says, “Okay fuck it! Let’s just go to the fucking court house and get married <i>right now</i> since you’ve been asking for twenty years!!” and Richie’s like  “😳 omg okay hold on lemme go change into a shirt that doesn’t have holes in it!” </li><li>And then like three weeks later they’re with the Losers and casually say “oh btw we got married” and Stan, without even looking up from whatever he’s doing, says, “I thought you were already married.”</li><li><b>Option B:</b> Other times I like the idea of Richie doing something really elaborate.</li><li>Again, he proposes constantly ever since second grade and it’s always a half-joke, so Eddie is really desensitized to the question after a while. A boy who cried wolf situation, if you will.</li><li>Eventually Richie decides to <i>really</i> go for it, but he continues to tease Eddie with proposal fakeouts in the meantime. Stuff like&hellip; kneeling down in the middle of the sidewalk very dramatically, but it’s just to tie his shoe. His only goal is to be intentionally annoying about it and make sure Eddie keeps his guard down.</li><li>Eddie, at this point, is going crazy because they’re at that age when <i>everyone</i> is getting engaged and they’ve been together since high school and Richie <i>must</i> <i>know</i> he wants this for real right?? Right??</li><li>But then, naturally, when Richie finally pulls off this elaborate, heartwarming, very ~them~ proposal, Eddie reacts like it’s a joke and it takes Richie a full ten minutes - even after producing the ring - to convince Eddie it’s actually for real this time. </li><li>Later when they tell the Losers, expecting a huge congratulations, they just blink and of course Stan says, flatly, “I thought you were already engaged.” Because they’re also used to it - a solid 60% of Richie’s proposals have occurred in front of the group, afterall. </li></ul><p>There’s also the combo option which features Eddie getting fed up and demanding an immediate court house wedding while Richie’s in the middle of planning his Real Proposal and so he has to convince Eddie to wait without making it seem like he doesn’t want to get married <i>or</i> reveal his plans. </p><p>Basically my ideal Reddie AU would have the same feel good vibes as a long-running sitcom. </p>
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HI TINY!!!!!!! It&#039;s been a while... May I ask, that fic you wrote about Eds and Rich married at 18 and Eds doesn&#039;t remember him, would you make a second part?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="289" data-orig-width="664"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/56f4854a21203325650b63451283d4fa/c9eb2a66eebdf3e9-59/s1280x1920/50ab2513c77d64dffc8ab1dd681f6173ffc20796.png" data-orig-height="289" data-orig-width="664" data-media-key="56f4854a21203325650b63451283d4fa:c9eb2a66eebdf3e9-59"/></figure><p>Aha yes! The long awaited part 2! <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189090424712/you-should-write-a-fic-where-richie-and-eddie">Read part 1 here </a></p>
<p>Eddie stood outside the radio station, his hands curled at his side as he watched Richie’s show. He had shown up at Richie’s work, assuming that it would be his best bet to meet the man, and had immediately been ushered back, no questions asked. It was strange, he’d had a whole speech ready- something about being an old friend that Richie may not remember but the receptionist had just pointed to the back and told him to wait there till Richie’s set was done.</p>
<p>    So now he was there, watching the other man gesture into the microphone and laugh at his own jokes. When he’d looked up pictures of Richie online he hadn’t thought much about him but there was something about seeing him in person, in his element, that made the man much more attractive. His hair was a little too long and his clothes a bit baggy but something in him pulled Eddie towards him. Already he didn’t want to leave, even though they hadn’t even spoke. </p>
<p>He had hoped that seeing Richie would bring back more memories, maybe make him remember why he’d gotten married so young, but it didn’t. Instead it just made his unease grow. This whole thing was insane. The annulment papers were stuffed in his back pocket, just thick enough to be uncomfortable. A reminder of why he was there, of everything he didn’t remember. He’d thought about calling his mom again, asking her more questions, but he’d decided against him. Some part of him knew that he needed to see Richie again, that that would tell him what he needed to know.</p>
<p>    At least he hoped it would. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189335425272/hi-tiny-its-been-a-while-may-i-ask" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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X for the alphabet prompts please????
<p>
“X marks the spot, right?” <br/></p>
<p><b> “X marks the spot, right?”</b> Bill asked, pointing to a tree with an rough X carved into it. </p>
<p>“Sounds like us.” Ben agreed as everyone crowded around the tree in question. <br/></p>
<p>Richie was hanging back though, far less excited about this than the others. It was the night of their tenth high school reunion. Amazingly, all of them had shown up like they’d agreed. They had made a pact the night before graduation that they would all come back for this reunion- and that that would be the night they dug up the time capsule they had buried. <br/></p>
<p>The reunion had been fine, boring by Richie’s standards but he was happy to see his friends again. They were scattered around the country but still talked and tried to see each other a few times a year. It was rare to have all seven of them together and Richie had enjoyed the night purely for that, dancing and drinking with his friends was always a win for him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189332296322/x-for-the-alphabet-prompts-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Ok but WHAT ABOUT a prompt were the losers play true or dare and richie is sooo nervous but he also see this as an oportunity to know if he has a chance with eddie but wHAT HE DOESN&#039;T KNOW IS that eddie thought the same and he also WANTS TO KNOW IS HE has an opportunity with him  THANK YOU AND I LOVE YOUR WRITE
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<p><b>Richie</b></p>
<p>“Truth or dare,” Bill asked, turning to face him. As Bill said it Richie couldn’t stop himself from glancing at Eddie. His main reason for never picking truth. Because if he did he knew without a doubt what his friends first question would be and Richie wasn’t ready to admit that. Not out loud at least. </p>
<p>So he fell back to his comfort zone. “Dare.” He replied, leaning back against Eddie. It made the small hammock that they were sharing swing a little. Eddie shoved him, always annoyed when Richie moved but it only made him smile. He was happiest when Eddie’s attention was on him.</p>
<p>“I duh-dare you you kiss Eddie.” Bill said, a big grin on his lips. </p>
<p>Richie glanced at Eddie, trying to interpret what he was thinking about this while also controlling his own internal freak out. </p>
<p><b>Eddie</b></p>
<p>Eddie paled as Bill announced his dare. He glared daggers at his friend but the other boy only shrugged, as if to say ‘you wanted this’.</p>
<p>And sure, maybe Eddie had talked to Bill about this earlier that day, wishing that he could kiss Richie, could express his feelings. But he hadn’t meant like this- and Bill knew that. But of course he couldn’t say anything, not when everyone was staring at them. </p>
<p>“Eds?” Richie asked quietly, looking at him. “We don’t have to if you don’t want to.” </p>
<p>If only Richie knew how much he wanted to, how much he’d wanted to for years. </p>
<p>“It’s up to you.” Eddie mumbled, feeling himself go bright red. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189315983287/ok-but-what-about-a-prompt-were-the-losers-play" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>10. “I don’t care what you say, The Nightmare Before Christmas works for Christmas <i>and</i> Halloween”</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>It was Eddie’s workplace’s annual Christmas Party and once again Eddie wanted to be anywhere but where he was.</p><p>Currently, Eddie was squished between Monica from Accounts and Bradley from Sales as they spoke over him about New Year plans as though he wasn’t even there. It was always the same, Eddie was invited to these things, but only out of curtesy, nobody really wanted him there. They never did.</p><p>Even though it was a Christmas Party, the company he worked for always had some new underlying agenda going on as to justify the free drinks and fancy meal. This year, it was all about scoring a deal with the CEO of Tozier Industries, a high ranking and popular entertainment business. They dabbled in radio, television, film and news and it would be a great investment for their company to have them on their side.</p><p>“I can’t believe we threw an event for Mr Tozier and he didn’t even bother to show up,” Bradley scoffed. “I haven’t seen him anywhere around here, which is an absolute joke. I know that Mr Gray wants him to be a part of the company as it is great publicity, but this is absurd.”</p><p>Eddie held back the urge to speak up in Mr Tozier’s defence. Wentworth, the CEO, was a busy man Eddie could only imagine. Since it was Christmas he probably had plenty of other engagements to attend to over a measly Christmas Party. He knew, however, to keep his mouth shut as he would only be shut down anyway. It was pointless. He had no idea why he was even employed there, as no-one cared to listen to any one of his ideas, even if they were good ones.</p><!-- more --><p>Thankfully, the conversation moved away pretty quickly when Annabel from the front office elbowed Bradley in the side to shut him up. Monica giggled that high pitched fake laugh that she had before changing the subject. “What movie will we watch for the end of year movie night next week? I vote for Love Actually, it is such a classic Christmas Rom Com.”</p><p>Bradley groaned, rolling his eyes, “We watched that movie last year. This year it’s time for something different! Like Die Hard! It’s a great movie to watch at Christmas.”</p><p>Unable to hold back any longer, Eddie cleared his throat and spoke up, “What about the Night Before Christmas? It’s classic Christmas movie…”</p><p>The three co-workers all stopped and turned their attention to Eddie, narrowing their eyes a little. “Oh Eddie, we didn’t even see you there. When did you show up?” Monica laughed. “Anyway, that movie isn’t a Christmas Movie, it’s a Halloween movie. You should know that, Eddie.”</p><p>Bradley choked back a laugh and Eddie felt his cheeks flush red. He knew the movie could be watched at both Christmas <i>and </i>Halloween, but it was clear no matter what he said, the three assholes in front of him would only find another way to make his suggestion invalid.</p><p>Just as Eddie was about to turn around and go hide in the bathrooms for the remainder of the evening, someone stepped up behind him, staring at the three of his, still laughing, co-workers. “<b>I don’t care what you say, The Nightmare Before Christmas works for Christmas <i>and </i>Halloween,</b>” The male said, raising a challenging eyebrow at them, daring them to say anything.</p><p>Eddie turned his head to get a better look at the new arrival who was speaking in his defence and he swallowed thickly. The guy was dressed formally in a suit and tie, was a whole lot taller than Eddie with wild curly hair and thick framed glasses that perched on his nose. He was also standing next to Mr Gray, who was less than impressed, as always.</p><p>“May I introduce you to Richard Tozier, Wentworth’s son. Went couldn’t make it this evening so his son has come in his place in order to discuss a possible contract.” Mr Gray announced and Bradley’s face went sour, followed by bright red in embarrassment. Eddie held back a giggle. “Richard this is Bradley, Monica and Annabel, they are all very important members of my team and they are looking forward to possibly creating an agreement with your company.”</p><p>The smile that was on Eddie’s face disappeared as Mr Gray ignored the fact that he was present and Bradley smirked, moving to the side and blocking Eddie out of their circle. He sighed, looking for the nearest exit in the hopes of making a quiet escape, but a voice cut him off.</p><p>“And who is this?” Richard asked, his eyes meeting Eddie’s as he turned around. “I want to know the name of the cutie that agrees with me on when it’s appropriate to watch The Nightmare Before Christmas.”</p><p>From behind him, Eddie could see the glares of the three co-workers as all the attention was now focused on him. Mr Gray cleared his throat and ushered Eddie forward, wrapping an arm around his shoulders, sending an uncomfortable shiver down his spin. “This is Edward. He works…where do you work again Eddie?”</p><p>“Risks,” Eddie whispered. Eddie was one of the company’s risk analysts, even though he felt he would be much more suited in handling events and meetings. He was good at that, communications was what he was qualified to do! “I work in risks.”</p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow and Eddie felt a blush form on his cheeks. The words that Richie had used earlier to describe him only just registering in his mind. He had called him cute. “Well Eddie from Risks. What do you think of my company creating a relationship with Gray Enterprises?”</p><p>In all honesty, Eddie wanted to scream at Richie to run for the hills and never look back. He wanted to tell him that joining the company would be a terrible investment and that he should focus on more local companies that would bring him better revenue. However, everyone staring at him, including his boss, Eddie knew he had to lie. If he didn’t, he’d be fired on the spot. </p><p>“I think it’s a great idea,” he smiled. “If you’ll excuse me, I have a headache coming on so I think I’ll retire for the night.” Eddie took a step back, not missing the disappointed look on Richie’s face. From where he was standing, he noticed Richie’ pull something out of his pocket, scribbling on it with a marker. If he could, Eddie would have stayed just for him, but he couldn’t bare to be in the presence of his asshole coworkers for another second. It wasn’t like he would ever see Richie again, as everyone would make it their personal mission to keep them far away from one another. </p><p>Before he could get far though, Richie stepped forward and reached out and shook Eddie’s hand, slipping whatever he had been scribbling on into his palm. He winked at Eddie, “Lovely to meet you, Eddie. I hope we’ll see each other again soon.”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, heat pooling in his stomach at Richie’s intense, yet intriguing stare. He let go of his hand, stuffing the piece of paper into his pocket and heading out of the building into the cold night. It wasn’t until Eddie was in the cab on the way home that he looked at what Richie had handed him. </p><p><i>I’d like to see you again, off the record this time. Call/Text me - <a href="https://www.randomphonenumbers.com/us_phone_number/212470-xxxx">212-470-2271</a>.</i></p><p><b>* * * * * </b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> @3tothe1</i></p>
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I find it really adorable that during those 27 years the only thing that changed about Eddie is the way he parted his hair from left to right, just imagine him in college and he thinks one day that he should do something super risky and he takes a comb and pushes his hair to the other side and he is 100% rebel of the year (if richie was there hed probably think it&#039;s the cutest thing ever)
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You mentioned Eddie waking up to Richie inside him in your last drabble, would you mind writing that? Love your work tho!
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<p>A few weeks after the midnight handjob incident, Richie found himself in a similar predicament. It was a hot summer night and they were sleeping with the window open to welcome in a gentle breeze in hopes of making their room slightly less like a sauna. They were both sleeping naked, understandably so. Richie was, as he called it, “free balling it,” which basically meant he was sleeping completely uncovered. Eddie had affectionately rolled his eyes and laughed off Richie’s joke about wanting his dick real bad. It was true, always, but Eddie wasn’t about to tell Richie that. <br/></p>
<p>Richie encouraged Eddie to free ball it as well, but the other man couldn’t sleep without at least a small sliver of blanket covering his body. So he fell asleep on his stomach, both arms tucked under his pillow and cradling it against his head. One leg was pulled up towards his chest at a 90 degree angle, which Richie was sure would’ve presented his ass in the most beautiful way, but unfortunately there was a white sheet covering it. The top of it hit right below Eddie’s back, right under the dimples at the base of his spine and the bottom of the sheet fell right below the curve of Eddie’s ass. It was bunched up in between and it was a travesty, to be honest. </p>
<p>It didn’t take long for Richie to find himself with a boner after spending a good solid time thinking about burying his face between Eddie’s cheeks and eating him out until he cried. Or spreading his cheeks and watching his cock disappear into him again and again. This time, seeing as they both had the next day off, Richie decided to go take care of the problem at hand and he was just sliding out of bed when he heard his boyfriend let out the softest moan. He almost didn’t hear it at first, and then he let out another one; Richie nearly fell over his feet to get back into bed. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189203955310/you-mentioned-eddie-waking-up-to-richie-inside-him" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>11. “I can’t believe you did all this, for me”</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Unpopular opinion, Eddie was aware, but he absolutely detested Christmas. All the lights, the songs, the cheerfulness made him want to roll his eyes, lock his door and throw away the key. People at work called him Scrooge because he never attended any of the parties, or even put a little tree up in his office. It wasn’t that he was a Scrooge as he never judged anyone on liking Christmas themselves, he just didn’t particularly enjoy the holiday.</p><p>Then he met Richie Tozier. Richie who was very much Christmas’ biggest fan, someone that Eddie would never have imagined himself falling in love with. Except he did fall in love with him, head over heels in love. Richie never questioned Eddie’s distain for Christmas, and always kept talk about the holiday to a minimum when they were together. He never even mentioned the fact that Eddie didn’t own a single Christmas Decoration.</p><p>It wasn’t until the following year, when they had been dating for a while and Eddie practically lived at Richie’s place that Richie finally brought up the Christmas thing. They were lying in bed, sweaty and spent, Richie’s hand making light patterned with his fingertips along the expanse of Eddie’s back when he brought it up. “Eds…why do you hate Christmas so much?”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie blinked and looked up at Richie, resting his chin on his chest as his eyes went a little sad, “Why has it taken you so long to ask me?” He asked in response and Richie shook his head. Eddie sighed, Richie wanted a real answer this time. “It’s nothing exciting, Richie. No-one in my family died and Christmas and I wasn’t a poor kid who never got anything from Saint Nick.”</p><p>“Then why?” Richie asked. “And I know it’s not just a preference, because you turn your nose up at the lights that decorate shop windows, and it’s like you are personally offended by anything Christmas. Please Eds, I love you and I really want to know why you hate the holiday so much. I promise never to bring it up again if you tell me.”</p><p>With a sigh, Eddie nodded and sat up, running a hand through his post sex- curls, “I don’t like it because I’ve never celebrated it…” Eddie finally admitted. “I never had a tree, or decorations, or stockings full of treats. I never went out Christmas Carolling or baked cookies or made a star to put at the top of the tree. I never did any of that stuff growing up and when…when you don’t get to participate the feeling of being left out just turns into one of resentment I guess.”</p><p>Richie blinked back at Eddie, shock clear over his face and he swallowed, “You- you never celebrated Christmas? Like…ever? Why? Is it your religion?”</p><p>“No, no I don’t really have a religion… obviously as I am the definition of a sinner.” Eddie managed to let out a laugh at his own joke. “My mother thought it was a waste of time and money, and it was also a way for kids to put on weight due to all the sugary treats. She also believed that getting a whole bunch of presents on one day of the year was a bit silly as it would make children spoiled. If you wanted to get your children a present, do it on their birthday. She thought tree’s would bring in diseases and the lights would make my eyes hurt. As for the snow and the carolling, I never went outside because she was scared I’d get sick, so I never did any of that either.” Eddie stopped. “By the time I finally broke free from her I just…didn’t see the point as I was too old and the magic was well…gone.”</p><p>Arms were wrapped around Eddie’s waist as Richie sat up, pulling him into his lap, “Eds that…that is fucking awful. I just- I am so sorry your mother did that to you. I know you told me about her making you believe you were sick and all but…ruining Christmas? That’s a whole new level of fucked up.”</p><p>Eddie shrugged a little, running his hands through Richie’s nest of curls, “Don’t worry about it Rich… okay? It’s done with, it’s over. I’m a grown man now and the last thing I want is to ruin this mood because of my traumatic childhood past.”</p><p>He could see that Richie was still shocked over the reveal, but he let it go with a nod, rolling Eddie onto his back and moving on to round two of that night, all thoughts of Christmas long forgotten.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>With a shiver, Eddie shoved his way into Richie’s apartment, using the key they had gotten cut a few months before. It had only just started snowing, but it was bitter cold outside and Eddie much preferred the heat over the cold. As he closed the door and let the heat of the place consume him, a few things hit Eddie’s senses. First, the apartment was rather dark, a low light coming from below the door of the living room. Second there was a sweet smell coming from the kitchen, close to the smell of cookies or gingerbread and third, he could hear music, soft but very much there.</p><p>He frowned and toed off his shoes, making his way down the corridor and towards the living room. As Eddie pushed the door open, the sight that befell him was the last thing he ever expected to see…and it sort of took his breath away. Right by the window stood a Christmas tree, decorated with lights and tinsel galore, topped with a star on the top. The fireplace was covered in face snow and ornaments, with two stockings on either side; one with Richie’s name on it and the other with Eddie’s. On the coffee table sat some baked Christmas Cookies and there was some festive music playing from the stereo in the corner.</p><p>Richie was standing by the door that would lead to the kitchen, a nervous look on his face as he tried to figure out what Eddie was thinking. Before Eddie even had the chance to respond, Richie threw himself into an explanation. “Okay I know this is a lot but I have been thinking about it ever since you told me and I…I got this idea. You said you hated Christmas because you never got to do any of this stuff so…I thought maybe we could do some of it and if you still hated it then that was find but…would you humour me?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, taking another look around the room as tears welled up in his eyes. He never thought that someone would ever go through this much trouble for him…especially when they didn’t know how he would even react. He looked back at Richie, biting down on his lip, “<b>I can’t believe you did all this, for me,</b>” he breathed.</p><p>“Of course I did,” Richie replied immediately, stepping closer and resting his hands on Eddie’s waist. “Eds I love you, I’ve never loved anyone the way I love you. I want you to be happy and I am hoping that this will make you happy.” He leaned down and kissed Eddie’s head. “Also…I was wondering if you did like it, then would you like to celebrate Christmas Day with my family and I?”</p><p>With a hitch in his breath, Eddie nodded his head, pushing up on his toes and kissing Richie softly on the lips. “With you? I’d love to.”</p><p>Maybe there was still a place for Christmas in Eddie’s heart after all. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> @3tothe1</i></p>
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<p><b>46. “Hey, binge eating at Christmas is totally justified!”</b></p><p><b>48. “You made gingerbread zombies?”</b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>As Eddie stepped into the apartment he shared with his boyfriend, Richie, the smell of gingerbread hit him square in the face. It was coming from the kitchen, and Eddie dumped his bag and made his way through the living room to the entrance to their kitchen, spotting Richie sliding something into their oven.</p><p>It was surprising to see Richie out of bed and actually doing something other than wallowing in self-pity, which he had been doing for the past three weeks, since he lost his job. Not that it was Richie’s fault of course, as some douchebag at the station had called Eddie a few choice words, leading Richie to punching him square in the face, breaking his nose. He was terminated on the spot of ‘aggressive behaviour in the workplace’.</p><p>Eddie understood why Richie was so depressed about losing his job, as he had been a comedian radio DJ on one of the prime hour shows. People loved his work and some had even complained about his termination, regardless of whether it was aggressive or not. Yet the producers refused to hire him back, and instead placed the douchebag in charge of Richie’s shows.</p><!-- more --><p>Over the three weeks, Eddie had watched Richie apply for job after job but with little to no success. Since it was so close to the holiday season, no-one was really hiring, especially in Richie’s field. It hurt to see the love of his life in such a funk, as Richie was usually the one out of the two of them who was so full of life and laughter.</p><p>Richie chose that moment to turn around, closing the oven and spotting Eddie by the door. He broke into a wide smile and crossed the room, wrapping his arms around Eddie’s waist and pulling him into a welcome home kiss. “You’re home early!”</p><p>“And you’re out of bed…” Eddie commented, raising an eyebrow. “And you’re smiling… not that I don’t want you to smile but is everything alright?”</p><p>Nodding his head, Richie took a step back and pointed to the freshly baked cookies that were sitting on the island of their kitchen. This did bring a smile to Eddie’s lips, as Richie loved Christmas and one of their Christmas activities was baking cookies and gingerbread men. He stepped closer, a batch of the cookies catching his eye. “<b>You made gingerbread zombies?</b>”</p><p>“I did! I also made a few other different things, and filmed me doing them live on my YouTube Channel!” Richie explained and Eddie blinked, confusion clear on his face. “I figured, since I don’t have a job, I may as well have fun at home and keep my fan base entertained.”</p><p>Eddie let out a giggle at that, pulling Richie down into another kiss, “I am so happy you’re not in a funk anymore, Rich…I was really starting to get worried,” he mumbled into his mouth. “Those assholes didn’t deserve you anyway.”</p><p>Richie pulled back and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s forehead, grabbing a cookie from the tray and stuffing it into his mouth, making Eddie grimace and push him away. He noticed then that a few of the spaces where cookies should be were empty and he sighed. “What?” Richie asked, his mouth still full of cookies.</p><p>“You’re binging…” Eddie muttered. “You’re baking, and then eating the finished products. This isn’t healthy Richie…we need to donate some of these to the homeless shelter or something so you don’t eat them all when I’m not here.”</p><p>“<b>Hey, binge eating at Christmas is totally justified!</b>” Richie mock gasped before he let his shoulders slump forward. “Hey I’m sorry, I really did want to just have some fun in the kitchen today as laying in my bed is going to give me bed sores. I promise I’ll go for a run or something tomorrow, get out the house for a bit.”</p><p>Eddie wrapped his arms around Richie’s waist, resting his head on his chest, “You don’t need to go running, Richie. I don’t need to see you in my infirmary. Maybe just go a walk, for fresh air, you’re not exactly gaining weight thanks to a few baked goods.”</p><p>“I love you, so much,” Richie breathed, moving back to start cleaning up the kitchen so Eddie could prepare dinner. “I just hate that you’re the only one bringing in an income right now.”</p><p>With a sigh, Eddie took a seat on one of the island high chairs, resting his elbow on the counter. “Richie, I told you, I don’t mind that I’m the only one working right now. We worked out our finances and we have enough savings to get us by right now. I’m sure you’ll find something in the New Year and then we won’t have to worry anymore.”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips and pulled his phone out of his pocket, sitting it on the counter. “I uh, I applied for SNL this morning…on a whim.” He shrugged. “I don’t think I’ll get an interview or an audition or anything, but I was looking through some of my skit comedy videos and I thought…why not. It’s my dream so it must be worth a shot…right? So I applied.”</p><p>Eddie blinked, a small smile on his lips as he leaned over and placed his hand over Richie’s, “So you were nervous baking and nervous eating. Now it all makes sense. You want this to work out.” He squeezed his hand. “You know it’s not the end of the world if it doesn’t though…right? It doesn’t mean you suck at comedy and it doesn’t mean you are a waste of space.”</p><p>“I know, I know,” Richie nodded, lacing their fingers together tight. “I just- I don’t know. I want this to work out so badly as it’s a huge thing but like…what if the reason I can’t get any jobs is because that asshole told everyone that I’m a terrible aggressive person to work with and that’s why no-one’s called me back-“</p><p>Just then, right at that moment, Richie’s phone lit up with an incoming call. Later, Eddie would totally say that it was fate finally giving Richie a break, but right then he just smiled and encouraged him to answer it. Richie did, sitting next to Eddie, their hands still laced together as he nodded and hummed along with whoever was on the other end.</p><p>“Really?” Richie breathed after a few moments. “That’s yes, yes of course. I am free whenever you need me. Okay, that’s- brilliant! Thank you so much!”</p><p>The call ended and Eddie waited with baited breath as Richie sat the phone down and ran a hand through his hair. “Who was it, Rich?”</p><p>“It- that was SNL…they loved my application and they want me to come in for an audition…tomorrow.”</p><p>As Eddie pulled Richie into a congratulatory kiss, he couldn’t help but think that it was shaping up to be a fantastic start to the new year.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> @3tothe1</i></p>
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Hello may I be on your fic tag list? 💕
<p>You may!</p>
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Eddie was taller than Richie in elementary school and refuses to let it go even though his mans is a whole ass foot taller than him now and has been since middle school.
<p>I’m picturing Eddie being taller than Richie (by like a couple centimetres) only when they were 6 years old until Richie started sprouting up not even a year later and just holding onto that fact for dear life. And any time Richie teases him for being little, Eddie impotently shouts “I-I WAS STILL TALLER THAN YOU IN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL &gt;:/” “babe, that was 34 years ago, it’s time to let it go”.  </p>
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I can&rsquo;t stop thinking about adrenaline junkie Eddie when he&rsquo;s finally released from the clutches of his mother. Or like imagine teen losers club going to an amusement park and Eddie is like deathly afraid to get on anything remotely scary but once he does,,,, he goes on ten times more. It then becomes a challenge for the losers on who can last the longest with the little daredevil. Richie 100% sticks w him the whole time bc He Loves Eddie, even if it makes him sick. It&rsquo;s worth seeing him happy!!
<p>Oh fuck, Eddie seeking out horrible stomach churning rides once he gets a taste for the thrill is an idea I hadn&rsquo;t thought of before, but I love it! I bet Richie had absolutely no problem with even the most heinous rides before (in fact, he probably goads the other Losers into joining him on the worst ones, particularly Eddie because he knows the latter would never go on one and would get all adorably huffy/indignant about it), but after Eddie finds he likes them, he keeps making Richie join him on them over and over. At first Richie is thrilled Eddie wants to join him because an excited Eddie is also a very hand-holdy/touchy-feely Eddie, but after the fifth time going on The Drop Tower, he&rsquo;s starting to feel more than a little woozy. He knows he can stop anytime and Eddie would be fine with it, but fuck, he gets to hold hands with him and hear him be so happy, Richie just <i>can&rsquo;t </i>say no to joining him on all the rides. By the end, Richie is pretty much up chucking like his life depends on it, but it&rsquo;s not all bad because Eddie takes care of him afterwards. Toootally worth it ❤️</p>
Tags: reddie
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(1/2) I have a story that happened in real life that sounds like it a straight up fanfic (please write it). So like 3 years back a bunch of my friends and I got drunk together for the first time. Two of them accidentally slept together. I remember in the morning we woke up to them screaming at each other in the bedroom saying shit like &ldquo;I can&rsquo;t believe this happened&rdquo;. They didn&rsquo;t talk for like two weeks straight and then like half of us staged an intervention with each of them and told them to
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="230" data-orig-width="974"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/598e8990b8459961cf94cf4e5b990d82/1c3fbeb584b595dd-a7/s1280x1920/b1338d924b608724686fd7ad4ff9f0344346cc61.png" data-orig-height="230" data-orig-width="974" data-media-key="598e8990b8459961cf94cf4e5b990d82:1c3fbeb584b595dd-a7"/></figure><p>That is 100% a fanfic story. That’s amazing.</p>
<p>——– </p>
<p>“No, No, NO, NO.”</p>
<p>Richie opened his eyes slowly, feeling like he could have slept for another four hours if not for the screaming that was happening next to him.</p>
<p>“Eds what- what are you shirtless?” He asked, fumbling for his glasses and looking down at himself. “Why am I shirtless?” </p>
<p>“We slept together! We fucking- AHH!” Eddie ran a hand through his hair  and then turned around, looking for his clothes.</p>
<p>“No we didn’t. Eds we probably just fell asleep…” He checked under the covers. “Naked.”</p>
<p>“If the soreness in my ass and the ripped condom are any indication we certainly fucking did.” Eddie replied, pulling on his jeans. “I can’t fucking believe this. I can’t believe this happened. Why did you let this happen Richie?”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189462039117/12-i-have-a-story-that-happened-in-real-life" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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college au thing where eddie and richie meet through mutual friends (the losers) and they just like bicker and fight and cant stand eachother and the rest are like &laquo;oh :/// ah whatever&raquo; but one night it all builds up and they fuck and after that theyre so sweet and nice and loving to eachother and they all realise that the bad energy between them was just sexual tension, nvm this is canon
<p>I combined this with some of my smut prompts- <b></b>Reddie for 81 please? “We’re…. Just friends” 31 with reddie? “Don’t kink shame me.” 62 + Reddie “I think thats the first time i’ve heard you moan…it was like a fucking melody.”</p>
<p>Don’t send me anymore smut prompts! I got A LOT of them. </p>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p>“Fuck off Trashmouth, everyone knows that Superman would whip Batman’s ass in a fight.”</p>
<p>“No fucking way, because Batman doesn’t play by rules. He’s a fucking innovator. That’s why he would win.” Richie reached over and flicked Eddie’s cheek to prove his point, which only made the other man even angrier. Eddie knew that was why Richie did it which, again, only pissed him off more. Richie was far too good at pushing his buttons and it drove Eddie crazy. </p>
<p>“Fuck off!” He screamed, swatting Richie away. “You’re the fucking worst.” He grabbed Richie’s hand as the other man pulled back, laughing maliciously. </p>
<p>“And you’re the cutest!” Richie made to pinch Eddie’s cheek, only to be batted away. </p>
<p>“I hate you.” Eddie said, “How would you like it if I was constantly touching you?”</p>
<p>“Oh Eds, not in front of the kids!” Richie replied, jokingly throwing his head back and giggling. </p>
<p>The two didn’t even notice the rest of their friends staring at them. </p>
<p>“Will you two just fucking sleep together already?” Stan sighed, his head on Mike’s shoulder. “Spare us all of this?” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189458309097/college-au-thing-where-eddie-and-richie-meet" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Could I get a part 2 of that reddie office au??
<p><b>part two to<a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189315596111/i-dont-care-what-you-say-the-nightmare-before"> this prompt </a></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie watched as Beverly sat on his bed, scrolling through her phone in excitement. Occasionally, she’d glance up at him with wide eyes, grinning from ear to ear which only made Eddie groan internally and wish he had never opened his mouth.</p><p>“I can’t believe it’s been almost a week and you haven’t messaged him yet. He was clearly into you!” Bev gasped, throwing herself back on Eddie’s bed dramatically. “Richie Tozier gave you his number and you haven’t messaged him yet. Why not?”</p><p>A flush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks and he looked away from his friend and down at his own phone. Richie’s contact name stared back up at him and a nervous flutter overtook his stomach. “I don’t know Bev, I just…I’ve been hurt before and I also don’t want this to affect him joining the company.”</p><p>Bev scoffed, “Eddie, how many times have I told you to quit that shitty job. They don’t give two craps about you and even though you do a pretty important job, most of them think you’re there just to run after them and fetch teas and coffees.”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie sighed, because Bev was right, she always was. Eddie’s job was rubbish, and he hated having to wake up every morning and go do a job he hated more than anything in the world. The only thing was, it paid well and he had an apartment and car to run. He needed the money more than the happiness. “I can’t quit Bev…I need to find another job first and no-one is hiring at this time of year.”</p><p>“No-one is hiring at any time of the year because you’re not looking…” Bev sighed. Just then her phone went off and she glanced at it before standing up. “That’s Ben, we’re going to catch a movie. Seriously Eddie, call him. Go out on a date, see what happens. Be spontaneous for once.”</p><p>She left him with those words of Marsh Wisdom and Eddie locked the door behind her, collapsing onto the sofa. He flicked on the TV to some Hallmark Christmas movie and curled up under his blanket, occasionally glancing at his phone. There was no way he could call Richie Tozier. There was no way that he had been serious when he gave him his number. He was probably drunk. Yeah, that’s it.</p><p>The following day was Monday, and Eddie was back in the office of hell. As he made his way to his desk, Bradley stopped him and passed him a piece of paper with coffee orders on it. Eddie opened his mouth to protest, but Bradley was already talking. “We have a meeting this morning. Important one. We need these coffees pronto or you might find yourself out of a job.” With that, he walked away, leaving Eddie with the list.</p><p>Eddie knew better than to argue, as Bradley would just tell someone he’d broken a rule and he’d end up with another write up. He sighed and made his way to the kitchen, making quick work of the orders before setting them on a tray and heading to the large boardroom. He knocked three times and when he was called to enter, he opened the door and wheeled the tray inside.</p><p>What Eddie didn’t expect to find when he opened the door was Richie Tozier sitting in one of the seats. Their eyes locked and his cheeks turned a light red as he smiled just a little. Before he could greet him, Bradley’s high pitched voice was in his ear, “Jesus, I didn’t mean from the kitchen! I meant from the actual coffee shop! You can’t expect Mr Tozier to drink this crap!”</p><p>Suddenly, Eddie’s face was red for a completely different reason and he glanced around the room to see the other colleagues looking completely embarrassed, including Mr Gray. The boss cleared his throat, “Now, Elmar, please go and fetch the coffees from the coffee shop. Immediately.”</p><p>Eddie started to back out of the room, but before he made it to the door, Richie cleared his throat and everyone turned their attention to him. “This coffee is fine actually. Also, I thought his name was Eddie and he worked in the Risk Department? What is he doing fetching coffee? Don’t you have interns for that?”</p><p>“Oh the interns have much better things to be doing,” Bradley laughed. “They are here to learn, after all, not fetch coffee. That’s what <i>Elmar </i>is for.” The other clients and colleagues in the boardroom snorted, covering their mouths to hide their obnoxious laugh. </p><p>Tears filled up behind Eddie’s eyes and all he really wanted to do was hide under a table and never have to see any of these people ever again. Yet, as he was about to leave the room and run all the way home, Eddie stopped and turned back around, facing the group. </p><p>“I quit.” He muttered, immediately feeling a weight lift off of his shoulders. He spoke a little louder; “I quit. I am handing in my resignation effective immediately. I never want to see any of your faces ever again. I am done being your busboy, I’m done with you treating me like shit and pretending I’m not even here! Also, my name is <i>Eddie</i> not Elmar or Edwin or any other name you call me by. It’s <i>Eddie!</i>” He let out a breath, whipping his head to Richie who was staring at him in shock. “Also, you shouldn’t sign a deal with them. They’re just going to con you out of all your money. I’ll be expecting my last paycheck on payday.”</p><p>With that, Eddie left the boardroom, making his way back to his office and starting to pack up his things. He wanted to be out of there before Mr Gray caught up to him and screamed at him for speaking to Mr Tozier in that manner. In all honesty, at that point, Eddie couldn’t give a shit. He pulled his bag over his shoulder and waved a flimsy goodbye to Annabell who was staring at him from the front desk in shock. </p><p>As he passed the board room to head to the elevator, he spotted Mr Gray, Bradley and Monia trying to convince Richie to still sign the deal that was sitting out on the table. Just before he reached the elevator, Richie looked up and their eyes locked for the second time that day. He sent him a shy smile before stepping into the elevator and pressing the ground floor button. </p><p>The feeling of stepping out into the fresh air, stress free and finally out of the dead end job made Eddie feel like he was on cloud nine. He only managed to make it a few hundred yards down the street when he heard someone calling out his name from behind him. He turned out, his eyes widening as he realised it was Richie Tozier running towards him. </p><p>“Eddie, hi.” Richie smiled, catching his breath. His cheeks were already red from the cold air, hair tousled from when he’d been running his fingers through it. Eddie thought he looked much more handsome than he had at the party. “You never text…”</p><p>Oh, right. Eddie hadn’t messaged Richie because he had been scared, yet here Richie was standing in front of him after running after him. “I- I wasn’t sure the offer was genuine. I didn’t want to end up being the brunt of a bad joke&hellip;again.”</p><p>Richie’s smile dropped and he glanced behind him, “Honestly, after seeing all that in there? I don’t blame you.” He took a step forward. “But I want you to know that I was being genuine, I wanted you to text me. I was going to ask you out on a date, and I wanted to get to know you.”</p><p>Eddie flushed, tucking his blonde hair behind his ear as he looked down at the pavement. He looked back up, smiling just a little bit, “Well&hellip;if I’m not too late?”</p><p>“You’re definitely not too late,” Richie grinned. “How about I take you out to lunch and you tell me more about how this company was planning to con me out of money?” He asked and held out his arm for Eddie to take. “And in return, I’ll wine and dine you like you’ve never been before. How does that sound?”</p><p>Unable to say no, Eddie nodded his head and reached out to accept Richie’s outstretched arm. “It would be my pleasure.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> @3tothe1 <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a></i></p>
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<p><b>13.</b> <b>You didn’t really think I’d let you spend Christmas alone, did you?</b></p><p><b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189166121951/festive-prompt-list">festive prompts list</a></b></p><p>After a long day at the office, and an even longer journey home thanks to the storm that was brewing outside which made all the public transport shut down, Eddie slammed his apartment door shut and shivered at the cold. He made his way over to the thermometer and turned it up, swearing as the heating refused to click on, which meant it had broken&hellip;again. This couldn’t be happening, not now of all days. </p><p>It was Christmas Eve, and also officially four months since his divorce from Myra. Shortly after returning from Derry, Eddie had left his wife and bought an apartment as far away from her, while still being in New York for work. What didn’t occur to him at the time, was to look for a place with central heating that actually worked. However, it had been in the height of summer, and heat was the last thing on his mind. Eddie was seriously regretting that decision now. </p><p>He pulled his jacket closer to his body and let out a breath, groaning at the puff that appeared from his mouth thanks to the cold. There was no way he was getting someone out tonight to fix his heating, therefore he was going to be spending the holidays in a freezing cold apartment. It was at moments like this Eddie wished he had a fire, that way he’d at least have some heat. </p><!-- more --><p>Eddie blew some hot air into his hands before he made up his mind to head to bed, praying that the head from the sheets would take away the chill in his bones. He barely made it to the bathroom door in the hallway when the front door rang, signalling that someone was at the door. He groaned, hoping it wasn’t his nosey neighbour Kevin, who was always asking him for tea and sugar. </p><p>Huffing out another breath, Eddie stalked over to the door and pulled it open, preparing to give Kevin a piece of his mind, but his words died on his throat. It wasn’t Kevin standing on the other side of the door, but in fact a snow covered, shivering Richie Tozier. </p><p>“Richie? What the hell are you doing here?” Eddie asked, shocked clear on his face. Richie was meant to be in LA for Christmas, as he had been chosen to be a guest on one of the Christmas Day radio shows. He wasn’t meant to be standing on Eddie’s doorstep, smiling crookedly at him. </p><p>Richie laughed and lifted a hand to brush some of the snow from his hair before he looked back up at Eddie. “<b>You didn’t really think I’d let you spend Christmas alone, did you?</b>” He asked, crossing his arms as he stepped past Eddie and into the hallway. Eddie knew he was seeking heat, and he also knew that Richie would be complaining in less than a second. “Damn Eds, turn the heating on would you!”</p><p>“You really think that if I could turn on the heat, I would have done so by now?” Eddie snapped, the cold and the weather clearly getting to him. He always was a warm blooded man. “And to answer your question, yes I did think you’d let me spend Christmas alone. You had commitments in LA remember?” </p><p>Clearing his throat, Richie spun back around, his eyebrows raised high as he stared at Eddie, “Eds, it’s Christmas. The second you said you’d be alone, I cancelled my plans and booked a ticket out here to spend it with you.” His voice had gone soft, and Eddie’s bad mood faded as quickly as it had arrived. “I can leave, if you don’t want me.”</p><p>“No!” Eddie shook his head, his hand grabbing onto Richie’s jacket sleeve. “No, no don’t go. I am really glad you’re here. Really glad.”</p><p>Richie smiled at him before he turned to face the thermometer, frowning deeply, “I really don’t think we can stay here, Eds. As much as I’d love to get naked with you under the covers for body heat, I think that might be a little too far.” He winked at Eddie, and his cheeks flushed a little, but luckily he could pass it off as the cold.</p><p>When Eddie regained control over his sudden burst of emotions for his best friend, he sighed, “And where do you suggest we go?” He asked, but Richie was already on his phone, talking away to someone. When he came off the phone and wrapped a hand around Eddie’s shoulder and lead him towards his bedroom. “What’s going on?”</p><p>“Pack up some stuff,” Richie grinned, leaning against the doorframe. “We’re going to a hotel, one that actually has central heating and beds that won’t cause us to freeze to death. Tomorrow we can do Christmas Dinner at the hotel restaurant as I’ve booked a table and then we’re going to fly out to Hawaii to Ben and Bev for the New Years. How does that sound?”</p><p>Eddie’s jaw dropped, his eyes wide as he realised how much work and effort Richie had put in to make sure Eddie had a memorable Christmas. A lump formed in his throat and he moved forwards, wrapping his arms around Richie in a hug. To him, he was one step closer to telling Richie how he felt about him, how he had always felt about him. All he needed now was a little Christmas courage. “Thank you, Rich…”</p><p>Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie, rubbing his gloved hands up and down his back in an attempt to heat him up. “You’re welcome, Eds. You deserve to have a Christmas to remember, one that doesn’t involve force eating Brussel Sprouts and heading to bed at 7pm.” Eddie’s eyes widened once more, as Richie had remembered the drunk conversation they had had a few weeks ago, when Eddie had complained about his shitty Christmas’ with Myra’s family and his mother. </p><p>“Can we continue this in the hotel? When we’re warm and not freezing to death?” Eddie asked, taking a step back. Richie chuckled and nodded his head, letting Eddie make a start on packing a suitcase for both the hotel and their trip to Hawaii. Once he was finished, they headed to the door and made a start to the hotel, leaving Eddie’s shitty apartment in their wake. </p><p>Maybe, if he can convince himself to tell Richie how he feels, he could be spending the New Year in a much warmer climate. Just maybe. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> @3tothe1 <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a></i></p>
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Do you ever think about the fact that Richie will never be able to visit eddies grave and tell him how he feels or even just feel close to him for just a minute cause his body is still in a sewer and he has to live with the guilt that he left the love of his life&rsquo;s lifeless body in a gross sewer he knows Eddie would have hated and has to live with the guilt of leaving him in general and get really sad? Or is that just me?
<p>Nonnie&hellip;why would you do this to me at Christmas&hellip;</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 189416392861
Date: Sun, 01 Dec 2019 20:08:51
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189416392861/can-i-please-be-in-your-fic-list-of
Slug: can-i-please-be-in-your-fic-list-of
Reblog key: L1fh5NiY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
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Hey Amelia :( I&rsquo;m feeling really sad rn, could you write some tooth rotting fluff with a side of pining idiots for me please? ❤️😅
<p>Sara, my dear, anything for you. I hope this helps. ❤❤❤</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1015" data-orig-height="138" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94f014d2a47737c013f5a85123b58340/2ed83429ee2bd146-72/s1280x1920/df84f592a4bcbe2730ac0821e4c6431ebcbecc26.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1015" data-orig-height="138" data-media-key="94f014d2a47737c013f5a85123b58340:2ed83429ee2bd146-72"/></figure><p>“I’ve made a mistake”</p>
<p>And, true to form, this got really long so you can click the title to read it on AO3</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/41c98958bd41716e64bdfe7c80bc7ec5/2ed83429ee2bd146-17/s1280x1920/c0bbdae2e924b50bdce195569d96fbcbfcd4c00a.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="550" data-media-key="41c98958bd41716e64bdfe7c80bc7ec5:2ed83429ee2bd146-17"/></figure><p>Preview: </p>
<p>Only then did he get a better look at the man. He was utterly adorable, wearing a sweater vest and bow tie with his fitted slacks. Small glasses sat on his nose and his blond curls were tousled from holding up the books. Richie had to remind himself not to stare.“Thank you again.” The man said, pushing his glasses up. “I could have been trapped there all night.”“Always happy to help someone in distress.” Richie replied, smiling at him. “Even if it was from their own folly.” Richie fell even more in love as the man blushed, his cheeks matching the red in his sweater.</p>
<p><i>or, Richie falls for the cute bookstore owner</i></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189409991667/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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110 - 111 with Reddie for the smut prompts ? :)
<p><b>110. “Do you think they can hear us through the tent?”</b></p>
<p><b>111. “Yes we can.”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/51567946">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p>The camping trip was Mike’s idea. </p>
<p>This time instead of making six different phone calls, he pitched the idea in their recently created group chat. </p>
<p>That was how, almost a year after defeating It, the losers got together again. This time to spend a weekend in the middle of the woods, sleeping in tents and singing Kumbaya around a bonfire. </p>
<p>Or at least, that’s what Richie was picturing.</p>
<p>Bill, Ben and Bev didn’t need much convincing. The first one, because he would say yes to anything Mike said and the other two, because they were the type of people who were always ready for an adventure. As if fighting a fucking spider clown wasn’t enough adventure to last them a lifetime. </p>
<p>Stan had agreed for the bird watching potential but had to cancel, with Patty so close to her due date he didn’t want to leave her alone. </p>
<p>Surprisingly, Eddie had agreed rather quickly, probably due to his new therapist. He was doing so much better with her help and the fact that he was willing to spend three days in the wilderness surrounded by mosquitoes, bears and no real toilets was proof of that. </p>
<p>Richie was happy for Eddie. He couldn’t possibly feel more proud, but he really wished Eddie was on his side for this, because then Richie wouldn’t be the only one opposed to the idea. He pointed out that a bunch of forty year olds with back problems sleeping on the floor was a terrible idea, but even then no one backed out. Eddie even threatened to withhold sex for a month if Richie didn’t come with them. </p>
<p>So of course Richie reluctantly agreed.</p>
<p>But now he was wondering if it was worth it. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189403239510/110-111-with-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec, notsfw
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Can i ask for 90 and reddie please for the smut prompt
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p><b>“Please, remind me again why we’re having sex behind a tree?” </b>Eddie said, his broken by a moan as Richie thrust back into him. He had his hands on the trunk, nails biting into the bark with Richie behind him, their pants around their ankles. His back was arched, his ass on display for Richie and any woodland creatures who had gathered for the show. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189392052122/can-i-ask-for-90-and-reddie-please-for-the-smut" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, notsfw, fic rec
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May I ask for the alphabet prompt both R and E? I&#039;m a sap bitch lmao. Reddie obv
<p><b> “Even I didn’t see this coming.” “Right then. We are screwed.”</b></p>
<p>When you’re a superhero, a force for good in a world that seems insistent on doing bad, there are many difficult alleys to navigate. You have to maintain the right image which means finding the perfect balance- 

being wholesome but not boring, being kind but not dull. You have to be accessible but not too accessible, interesting but not too interesting. It wasn’t easy but so far Eddie had been able to keep the scales balanced. </p>
<p>He knew how to give away just enough information to keep people happy but not enough to put himself or others in danger. He knew how to make everyone who came to see him feel special, while also seeming forgettable once they left. It wasn’t easy but he prided himself on how well he’d done.</p>
<p>Some would say it was because of his power. He could see ten seconds into the future. Maybe that didn’t sound like much but it meant that he could alter nearly any path. It had saved him from bullets and punches more times than he could count (and also from slipping on patches of ice or running into someone as he turned around). It was an amazing ability and he loved being a hero. The long hours and late nights were all worth it because he knew he was helping people. </p>
<p>Even when one of those people was Richie Tozier. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189370808002/may-i-ask-for-the-alphabet-prompt-both-r-and-e" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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Hi amelia :&rsquo;) 58 + reddie please
<p>For you?? Happily! :D</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>“You smell like a wet dog.” </b>Eddie said, wrinkling his nose at the smell. Richie was standing on his stoop, sopping wet and looking utterly miserable. “What the hell happened to you?” </p>
<p>“Caught in the rain. Your apartment was closer than mine so I ran here.”</p>
<p>Eddie raised an eyebrow, thinking that that sounded odd. Eddie’s apartment was on the other side of town than Richie’s so it was rare he’d be closer to Eddie’s. </p>
<p>“Are you going to invite me in or let me drip out here?” Richie asked, gesturing to the small puddle that was forming.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189374114467/hi-amelia-58-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec, notsfw
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god i loved ur last prompt! got me curious about the 16 points plan richie had 👀 any chance you sharing something about that with us?
<p><b>Richie’s Sixteen Point Plan To Confessing His Feelings For His Childhood Best Friend Eddie Kaspbrak</b></p><p>1. Work up the courage put his plan into action</p><p>2. Recruit the rest of the losers to help him</p><p>3. Pick a flower on the way to class &amp; tie a note to its stem saying its from a secret admirer</p><p>4. Convince Mike to write the note for him, so Eddie doesn’t recognize his hand writing</p><p>5. Leave said flower on the desk Eddie always sits in during their shared class</p><p>6. Repeat steps 3-5 for anywhere from 4-9 weeks (depending on how much nerve he loses during the process) until Eddie is convinced that he has a secret admirer </p><p>7. Try not to get jealous of himself when Eddie swoons on and on about this dreamy secret admirer </p><p>8. Convince himself not to come forward prematurely and complete the other 8 steps of his plan</p><p>9. Force Stan to probe Eddie for information about his plans for the week </p><p>10. Plan the remaining steps for a night that Eddie is free</p><p>11. Have Bill make plans with Eddie and bring him to the courtyard at precisely 4:45pm on Friday</p><p>12. Write the words, “It’s Me” in glow in the dark paint on the concrete in the middle of the courtyard<br/></p><p>13. Have Ben pick up all of Eddie’s favorite foods from around town</p><p>14. Set up a picnic blanket &amp; stage all the food (and the candles he borrowed from Bev)</p><p>15. Eddie arrives and sees the words “it’s me” and Richie standing beside it (Have to explain what it means and that he is Eddie’s secret admirer)<br/></p><p>16. Kiss &amp; be in love</p>
Tags: reddie, awwww
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84. Eddie ofc.
<p>Hi, thank you! I’ve had this one for a while but I figured I could wait and post it on Thanksgiving!</p>
<p><b>84. “I may love you but I will kick your ass if you tempt me to.”</b>  </p>
<h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20884724%2Fchapters%2F51414010&amp;t=MGUxNDQzNGQ1ZDFjNDQwOWU2NjdlYWQ4OTBjN2ZlZGE5NDAyNWQyZSxhM2ZlNWNjOWNlODdjYmYzM2VhZmUxNmVhMzhlYTljYTMyYTE2MmE3">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>Richie stopped pacing for a moment to take off his glasses and drag his hand down his face. He was currently standing in front of the Denbrough house⎯ had been for the past ten minutes, trying to prepare himself for what was inside.</p>
<p>Eddie.</p>
<p>It would be the first time Richie saw him in person since they broke up four months ago and Richie wasn’t ready. He thought about skipping Friendsgiving with the losers so he wouldn’t have to face Eddie just yet, but Stan had threatened to fly to California and drag him to Derry by his ears if he tried to do that.</p>
<p>“You’re gonna have to see him at some point Richie, we’re all friends. Stop being a little bitch.” Stan had told him before hanging up and that was it.</p>
<p>For a moment, Richie thought he could handle it. Their breakup was mutual, they were moving to different states for college and they were scared of what the distance could do to their relationship. It was better to end it before letting it ruin their friendship as well. They still talked⎯ at first it was a little weird while they learned to navigate the awkwardness that came with going from boyfriends to just friends, but they made it past that and now it was almost normal. </p>
<p>Except for the fact that Richie was still in love with Eddie and he missed him every day. Hiding those feelings was easier when it was only texts and phone calls, but now he would seeing Eddie in person and he didn’t think he’d be able to act like everything was okay.</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189355271580/84-eddie-ofc" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189367301056
Date: Fri, 29 Nov 2019 09:21:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189367301056/prompt-one-of-them-catches-the-other-in-the
Slug: prompt-one-of-them-catches-the-other-in-the
Reblog key: RZE6XrUL
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189359123855/prompt-one-of-them-catches-the-other-in-the
Reblog name: oldguybones
Prompt: one of them catches the other in the middle of something ;)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="159" data-orig-width="636"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/99af303dfd6fe38a31c41badf8342e98/2ea42a2bde99ab91-30/s640x960/a763ce31b6ad797f242923b38717d19c91576920.png" data-orig-height="159" data-orig-width="636" data-media-key="99af303dfd6fe38a31c41badf8342e98:2ea42a2bde99ab91-30"/></figure><p><b>🦃Happy Thanksgiving everyone! Here’s 2.7k words of smut! 🦃</b></p>
<p>Richie couldn’t be happier when his last class of the day got canceled. He rushed back to his dorm that he shared for the past year with his childhood best friend and longtime love of his life. Not that Eddie knew that last part but he was working on it, which some people might find debatable. But Richie had a 16 point plan and he was about to initiate phase 1 tonight. </p>
<p>His plan, however, did not include walking in on his roommate knuckle deep inside himself with his other hand wrapped around his bare, hard dick. Richie stood in the open doorway, his jaw dropped open in absolute shock; within seconds, he could feel a twitch of arousal shoot straight to his dick. </p>
<p>“Close the door!” Eddie exclaimed, frantically grabbing at his blanket near the foot of the bed to cover himself. </p>
<p>Richie lunged into the room and slammed the door behind him.</p>
<p>“I meant with you on the other side of it!” Eddie snapped, clutching his blanket to his chest as his cheeks continue to darken, now the brightest red Richie had ever seen them before.</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189359123855/prompt-one-of-them-catches-the-other-in-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Eddie gives a bj for the first time and finds out he loves it?
<p><b>NSFW AHEAD</b></p>
<p>“I think I want to give you a blow job.”<b><br/></b></p>
<p>The sentence came from his boyfriend while the two of them were curled up on the couch, having devoured a bunch of take out a couple hours prior. They were now watching a movie in what Richie thought was comfortable silence, but the quiet request from Eddie made him choke on a breath. He took a moment to calm himself down, under the watchful eye of his boyfriend who was frowning in concern.</p>
<p>“What makes you say that, baby?” he asked, rubbing a hand over Eddie’s thigh. </p>
<p>Eddie’s cheeks were bright pink as he looked over at Richie, shyly tugging his bottom lip between his teeth. “I’ve been practically living here since you moved in and-”</p>
<p>“Woah, woah, woah,” Richie was quick to shake his head. Eddie had been staying with him almost every night to avoid going home; his mom didn’t approve of many aspects of his life, ranging from his career choice to his sexuality. He still remembered the story Eddie told him about his mom almost kicking him out when he turned 18 years a few years back. It broke Richie’s heart, so he didn’t mind when Eddie spent the night; in fact, it was really nice waking up beside Eddie every morning. “You don’t owe me anything for that. I love having you here.”</p>
<p>A fond smile crept onto Eddie’s lips, “I know. I just…” he sighed softly, struggling to find the words, or the courage, to express his desires. Richie, who he had met about a year ago, was his first everything, his first kiss, first time he’d seen another man naked, the first blow he’d ever received. They hadn’t slept together yet because they were taking things slow, Richie had been gracious enough to let Eddie set their pace and never once did he guilt Eddie for taking things as slow as he did. </p>
<p>“I want to,” Eddie finally got out, tracing random patterns along Richie’s arm. The other morning he had been brushing his teeth in the bathroom while Richie was showering and he caught a glimpse of his naked body in the mirror, all bare and dripping wet. It had been days and he still wasn’t able to stop thinking about it.</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189363832240/eddie-gives-a-bj-for-the-first-time-and-finds-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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T and reddie!!!
<p><b>“They’re not going to find out unless we want them to.”</b></p>
<p>“When’s the last time you guys saw Richie?” Eddie asked, leaning over the kitchen counter as he snatched a piece of carrot. </p>
<p>Stan and Mike glanced at each other, both trying to remember. “Last Christmas?” Mike asked.</p>
<p>Stan shook his head. “No he was supposed to come but he never did. Maybe for the twin’s birthday?”</p>
<p>“No he had a show that night, he sent a great gift though.” </p>
<p>They both thought for another minute then Mike shrugged. “I’m not sure, but it was a while ago. He’s always on tour or on set.” Eddie heard the disappointment in Mike’s voice, though the man would never say it. All of them missed Richie, he was a part of their group and when he wasn’t there a piece was missing. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189351450532/t-and-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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You drank the punch at the halloween party and made yourself sick so I&rsquo;m taking care of you AU + reddie (you deserve the world ily)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="1254"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d378cef22214d7144ac1e75fb4a19295/072def50eae35113-9a/s1280x1920/829788ca200fe7b9e838d6b11691d49039f7aecb.png" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="1254" data-media-key="d378cef22214d7144ac1e75fb4a19295:072def50eae35113-9a"/></figure><p>thank you for the prompt my love!!! and thank you for making me smile anon omg it makes me happy to know that someone likes my prompts!! :’)</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“Hey Eds,” Richie said softly as he knelt down, placing an arm around Eddie. He began to rub soothing circles on Eddie’s back as he brought a damp kitchen towel to his face. “Why don’t we get out of here?”</p>
<p>Eddie only grunted, allowing Richie to wipe his face clean of any vomit as he shoved the trash can he had just thrown up in away from himself. He closed his eyes, wishing to be anywhere but here at this party. He hadn’t even wanted to come, had been completely against it. If it were up to him, they’d all be back at Bill’s apartment watching Halloween movies and sharing popcorn like they used to do when they were kids. But his friends wanted to come. <i>Richie</i> wanted to come. Despite their constant bickering, Eddie could never say no to Richie. Not when he looked at him with those pleading puppy dog eyes and called him Eds.</p> <p><a href="https://stanleuyris.tumblr.com/post/188835608062/you-drank-the-punch-at-the-halloween-party-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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I&rsquo;m kinda offended that I haven&rsquo;t already asked to be on your permanent tag list because come on you are amazing! Where is my brain? So this is me asking to be on you tag list, please!
<p>Added! &lt;3</p>
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Look, look, I get that Halloween is over and all, but that summoning a demon and Eddie considering to go to hell with Richie I think deserves a part two? Please!?
<p>I am planning a full length fic based around it so keep your eyes peeled!</p>
Tags: reddie
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On the side walk / missed the other ✨
<p><b>Thanks for the prompt my love! Hope you like it ♡</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21032942/chapters/50759905">READ ON AO3</a></b></p>
<p>Eddie had barely been inside the house before he was running out of it again.</p>
<p>Not wasting any time, he’d immediately carried his backpack upstairs to his room to drop it off there like his Ma had told him to. He’d thrown it on the floor as soon as he’d gone through the door, quick to run back downstairs.</p>
<p>“Going to see Richie!” he’d exclaimed to his Ma who had just carried the last of their luggage into the house.  </p>
<p>For the last two months, the two of them had been away from Derry, visiting his aunts for the summer vacation. It had been his first time travelling away from his hometown, and sure it had been exciting. All five year olds found new things interesting. </p>
<p>Then again, he’d never been away from his friends for longer than a weekend at a time, and two months had really been too long. Two whole months without seeing Richie, and Eddie was desperate to get to him as soon as he possibly could.</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/188820810666/on-the-side-walk-missed-the-other" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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You know In movies where two friends are talking intensely on a subject (usually relationships or how much the other means to them) and then something happens between them and they&rsquo;re suddenly kissing?? That I want that. That&rsquo;s all my monkey brain can think about with reddie
<p>(I hope this satisfies monkey brain :P)</p>
<p>“I don’t know why I bother. I’m clearly just useless at this dating thing.” Richie said, falling dramatically onto his bed.</p>
<p>Eddie stood in the doorframe, watching his friend and roommate engage in his one man pity party. “Richie-”</p>
<p>“No, no. Two dates and she was already done with me. Before that, Mark and I had four. I’m like dating kryptonite or something.” He huffed, staring at the ceiling. “Fuck it Eds, I’m gonna become a nun. I can pull off the look. Everyone looks good in black, right?” </p>
<p>Eddie moved to sit next to Richie, patting his thigh. “Men don’t become nuns ‘Chee.” </p>
<p>Richie grunted. “I’ll be the first. Set a new path. Lead the mun-o-lotion. Get it? Man nun?” Richie chuckled at his own joke. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188817226982/you-know-in-movies-where-two-friends-are-talking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Eddie gets glasses for the first time and Richie is floored.
<p>Here you go, Anon!</p><p>“Glasses aren’t that bad, Eds.”</p><p>He heard his husband snort. </p><p>“Yeah, alright. That’s why in the seventh grade you almost cried when your parents finally broke down and got you contacts.” Richie watched as Eddie picked up another pair of frames before frowning and shaking his head. “I’ve had perfect eyesight my whole life up till now. I’m allowed to be upset that this means I’m becoming an old man.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes, but couldn’t help but grin at the way Eddie’s small nose wrinkled in distaste at almost every style of frames he saw. </p><p>“Okay, first off, yeah contacts are fun and all and way easier to make out in, but,” he moved to adjust his own glasses, the frames still black but a little slimmer than the giant magnifying glasses he had when he had been younger. “Glasses don’t dry out in your eyeball or slide up into your eyelid and make you think you’re going to die.”</p><p>“God! Please don’t!”</p><p>Richie snickered, remembering how thirteen year old Eddie had reacted to watching Richie stick the small piece of plastic in his eye. Eddie had gotten better about contact-eyeball issues over the years, especially those long years when Richie would work himself into the night writing jokes and fall asleep with them in. Eddie banned sleeping in contacts all together when Richie’s eyes became infected and started leaking stuff.</p><p>Glasses were just easier and less hassle.</p><p>They walked around the cases again.</p><p>“I still think you’d make a great emo boy, get you those thick black glasses. We can style your hair and get you a pair of those sperm destroying tight pants.” Richie grinned. “Oh, I like that idea. Be my checkered wearing sad boy, baby.”</p><p>“I hate you.” Eddie replied easily, not even sparing Richie a glance as he kept looking. “I’m divorcing you and I’m keeping the game systems.”</p><p>“You beautiful awful bitch.”</p><p>Richie felt very proud at the small twist of Eddie’s lips which meant he was trying to hold back a grin. When Eddie picked up a pair of red frames, Richie was ready to tease him about getting flashy on him, but then Eddie slipped them on his face and turned to look at Richie with a questioning look.</p><p>“What do you think?”</p><p>Richie felt every teasing word he had wanted to say die in his throat as he looked at his husband wearing his new mandatory accessory. Eddie’s eyes had always been large: wide, dark and expressive as hell, but the lenses only seemed to enhance them. The eye catching red color went with Eddie’s darker coloring so wonderfully that Richie almost wanted to complain that he hadn’t seen Eddie in that kind of color in years. It didn&rsquo;t help that Eddie was raising one of those glorious eyebrows, frown pulling at his lips which was giving Richie some serious strict naughty librarian vibes.</p><p>“Rich? Hello?”</p><p>“Get them.” He replied quickly. “Those are the ones, you have to get them. Now. Put them on my card.”</p><p>Eddie blinked surprised, then went to find a mirror so he could look at himself. Richie quickly followed, excited when Eddie didn’t immediately dismiss them at first glance.</p><p>“You don’t think they’re too&hellip;flashy?”</p><p>“They are the perfect amount of flashy.” Richie persuaded. “Makes you look smart and professional but you also know how to have fun.”</p><p>“Having glasses doesn’t automatically mean you’re smart.”</p><p>“Could you stop arguing, please?” Richie whined, winding his arms around Eddie’s was it from behind and resting his chin on his husband’s shoulder as they looked at their reflection. </p><p>Eddie’s red went well with Richie’s black and within a week Eddie had his new apple red glasses.</p><p>Taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQWzba0u99i2OiLl7H-lYPQ">@uppperteeeth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muv-um4SGWc_H_x3hgwDDWA">@trashmouthnick</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> </p>
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I am DESPERATE for a part two to the one where Eddie gets sick and collapses, you left me on pins and needles here worrying about that boy! If you ever have the inspiration for more of that, I will be excited to see it.
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For the spooky prompt: The Losers going to a Halloween party. Eddie didnt want to go so he only wears the most basic ghost costume, but he looks so adorable that Richie can&#039;t take it!!!
<p>“Where is heeeeeeeee,” Richie whined, using Mike’s broad shoulders to jump up, looking for the last of their friends.</p>
<p>“He didn’t even want to come, Bev is probably dragging him here.” Stan said, shaking his head. “Can you blame him?” He asked, looking around the party. “It’s not like we belong.”</p>
<p>“Yes. It’s our last high school Halloween party. He should be here!” Richie replied, frowning. He knew that Eddie didn’t want to come but all of them had agreed. Greta was throwing a party and had invited the whole class. The losers were in that class so they decided to go.</p>
<p>(Well, Richie, Bill and Bev decided to go, the others were cajoled into it.)</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188628293257/for-the-spooky-prompt-the-losers-going-to-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>ALLIE! HI my sweetheart! ❤️💕💫🥰😘😍</p>
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14! 14! 14! lab partners au!
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Hewwo it&#039;s for the prompt game ! Can you do 7 pwease ^^
<p><b><i>“I thought you loved me.” </i></b></p><p>“I do.” Richie breathed softly, his hands buried in his thick curls as his lips twitched slightly. Eddie thought of how small he looked then, sitting on the sofa with his beating heart on display atop of the mahogany coffee table. If things were different-if he himself were different-Eddie might have gotten some kind of sick satisfaction from the whole thing. “Fuck Eddie, I love you so much. You’ve gotta understand that.” </p><p>“That’s a laugh.” Eddie growled from his place across the room. It was raining, the storm outside nothing in comparison to the hurricane in his veins. It was a whirlwind, leaving the air inside of his small apartment thick and sour. He didn’t dare look at Richie knowing full well that when he did the tears would finally come. </p><p>“I just need time.” </p><p>Time, Eddie thought, time for what? Eddie never prided himself on his smarts but he sure as fuck was not stupid. That girl, the one that had gotten Richie all confused and bothered, was undoubtedly going to be apart of that time. Now Eddie knew that Richie would never cheat-never take that unmistakable step towards sin but in some kind of gut wrenching way Eddie thought this was worse. Time. Time to hug and kiss her, time to fuck her. No, giving Richie time was giving him permission to figure out all of his feelings inside of her, and on her presumably. </p><p>“There is no break to this relationship Richie.” Eddie sharpened his teeth on his boyfriends skin, drawing blood with each word. “You are either all in or you’re not.” </p><p>Richie looked at his feet like a child, his bottom lip trembling a little. Eddie felt bad then, a ping of guilt hit him square in the chest but immediately faded as Richie spoke, “That’s not fair.” </p><p>“Fair?” Eddie repeated, the word catching in the back of his throat. “You want to know what’s not fair Richie? The fact that you came here tonight asking for a break because you think you have a thing for the pretty new thing at the station. The fact that you fucking think that I’m gonna let you go and screw around whilie I stew in this apartment-hoping to god that you come back!” There were tears now, against every fiber in his being they came trailing down his cheeks like a badge of shame. “You’re the one being unfair! I’m being honest and committed to this relationship!” </p><p>“So am I.” Richie dared to say back. He looked up to Eddie with hooded eyes, his lashes thick with fresh tears. “I want this to work, I swear to god I do but I can’t be committed with this lingering feeling inside of me. I don’t want to feel this way, I hate myself for it but I can’t keep lying and telling you that everything is okay when it isn’t.” </p><p>Eddie choked, wiping his eyes with the back of his hand as a violent sob ripped through him. Thundered cracked in the sky, fresh rainfall hit the window like bullets and Eddie was sure that this was what heartbreak truly felt like. Richie never rose to console him, never dropped his gaze and Eddie began to pace the small room in an attempt to keep from a complete breakdown. </p><p>“Eddie.” Richie whispered, the name sounding like a prayer on his lips. “I’m so-” </p><p>“I was going to ask you to marry me.” Eddie spoke, stopping suddenly on the far side of the living room. This statement came out thinly, but the second time he said it there was a bit of force behind the confession. “I bought a ring and everything.” </p><p>“I know.” Is all Richie had to say on the matter. </p><p>“You should go.” Eddie advised curtly, hugging his midsection. Richie nodded, standing from the couch and moving towards the door. “Leave your key.” </p><p>Richie turned and looked at him, his shoulders slumping with defeat. There was no argument though because there wasn’t anything left to argue about. This was it, one final display of all they ever were or had been. Of what they could have become. Richie apologized one last time and left his key on top of the counter. As he left the storm thickened and Eddie fell in the wake of it all. </p><p>It was over. </p><p>No clean break. </p><p>Just jagged edges on shattered hearts. </p><p><br/></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 188618541537
Date: Sun, 27 Oct 2019 02:17:54
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188618541537/50-for-the-meet-cutes-oh-my-god-please
Slug: 50-for-the-meet-cutes-oh-my-god-please
Reblog key: Tbn8MS3H
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
50 for the meet cutes oh my god please
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(1) It happens while Eddie is living in Richie&#039;s guest room, with the goal of living as far away from his ex-wife as possible. He&#039;s been deep-cleaning the place and trying to figure out who he is on his own during Richie&#039;s tour. He&#039;d been there for the first show, and then he&#039;d seen Richie off, and they&#039;ve texted each other, and it&#039;s been... He thinks it&#039;s been good for him to spend time without anyone else there, but he misses Richie. He doesn&#039;t treasure his space the way he thought he would.
<p>
(2/12) When Richie texts him to say he’s cutting his tour short and coming 
home, Eddie knows he should be more concerned with what’s wrong with the
 tour and less relieved to have Richie back home, but his heart leaps a 
little just the same. And when he asks what’s wrong, well… he hadn’t 
expected it to be that Richie literally can’t talk. He thinks he’d have 
laughed his ass off if that had happened back when they were kids– as 
it is, he fully plans on teasing Richie while the teasing is good.
        <br/></p>
<p>
(3) He gleefully sets up opportunities for your mom jokes that Richie 
can’t take advantage of, asks him to say something if he has any 
objections to a healthy salad for lunch, and basically has way more fun 
than anyone else in Richie’s life at his expense. The other Losers set 
him up for jokes he can’t make a couple of times, and laugh when he 
angrily group texts his comeback and the timing is all off– or when 
someone else makes the joke he so badly wants to. Even his agent has a 
little fun.
    <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188584296842/1-it-happens-while-eddie-is-living-in-richies" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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i&rsquo;m really sorry your blog got taken away you&rsquo;re one of my favs but how about some domestic reddie but they&rsquo;re like in highschool. idk i just live for the idea that they act married even as teenagers sfsjdk
<p>The fic I wrote for the lovely Ruve’s <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> penpal letter! She has received it and read it, therefore I may post it! </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b></b></p><p>“I can’t believe you convinced me to do this,” Eddie muttered, wrapping his arms around his body, teeth chattering thanks to the cold air. He was already dressed in a long sleeved shirt and a sweater as well as a jacket. They were standing in the middle of an apple picking orchard, after Richie had insisted they play into the spirit of Halloween.</p><p>Richie didn’t answer, he just smiled wide and wrapped an arm around Eddie’s shoulder, pulling him close and pressing a kiss to his hair. “I thought you said we were being super domestic with each other Eds!” He grinned, winking down at him. </p><p>That was true, they had been super domestic with each other recently. They had been dating for two years now, since the summer of their sophomore year and now it was their first Halloween of senior year. A few weeks prior, when they were spending the day in Richie’s room, Eddie had pointed out how they were literally co-dependant on one another. Eddie brought Richie lunch every day because he didn’t trust him to make his own for goodness sake. </p><p>As soon as it had been pointed out, they somehow became even <i>more </i>domestic. They would share soft kisses in the corridor in the morning, and Richie would walk Eddie to the classes they didn’t share. It was a few days into October when Richie brought up the apple picking and Eddie had agreed. </p><p>This was before he had realised how cold it would be. </p><p>“Can we- h-hurry up, Rich?” Eddie mumbled, placing another apple into the basket and blowing more heat into his hands. “I’m freezing.”</p><p>Richie pouted and turned his attention towards his boyfriend, sitting his basket down and wrapping his arms around Eddie in a tight hug. Body heat, right? He kissed Eddie’s hair before pulling away. “Five more minutes okay? Then we can go back to mine, have some hot chocolate and watch that Halloween movie you really wanted to watch.”</p><p>“Happy Death Day?” Eddie asked, perking up a little and Richie nodded his head. “Okay, okay fine. Five more minutes and then we can get out of here. If I catch a cold you know my mom will keep me off school for at least a week.”</p><p>They walked around the apple orchard for five more minutes, picking up the best apples for the next day when Eddie would make them his infamous apple crumble. It was his dad’s recipe and he made it every Halloween in his memory. It had never once failed. They made their way back to the parking lot, smiling at a few kids that were running around playfully. They were happy and in love. Richie was fast at getting them home and warm in the comfort of his house. </p><p>“I love you Eds, you know that right?” Richie asked as they curled up on the couch, the movie playing in the background. Eddie was pressed up against Richie’s side, one of his legs hooked over his boyfriends thigh. “So much.”</p><p>Eddie’s heart melted and he leaned up, pressing a kiss to the corner of Richie’s lips. “I love you too, Rich. I love you too.”</p><!-- more --><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> @that-weird-girls-blog <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> </i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, writing tag, penpal fics
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I stand with every human being who agrees that Eddie is a TOP!!!! And Richie has so much bottom energy.  Thank you
<p>This makes me and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> very happy ladies. Just saying. </p>
Tags: bottom richie rights, let richie get dicked 2k19, let eddie top!, reddie
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Richie feeling conflicted whenever Eddie wanting to ride him and having to deny him everytime bcs of the image of Eddie being impaled by the claw that he saw  in the deadlight, no matter how much he&#039;d love to run his hands up Eddie&#039;s body and stares up on the view of panting Eddie bouncing on his cock. One day Eddie manages to distract him while they make out, straddles him and ready to bounce but Richie snap back and roll their position and fucks him into the mattress. Eddie sulks for days.
<p>I require fic that explores this idea (ノಠ益ಠ)ノ彡┻━┻</p>
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You should write a fic where Richie and Eddie secretly get married before they go off to college and then forget each other and then when Eddie and Myra try to get married they can&rsquo;t cause Eddie is already married.
<p>“I can’t believe that you would do this to us Eddie! I thought you wanted this! Have you been lying to me this whole time?” Myra wailed next to Eddie, sobbing on the arm of the couch, as she had been for the last twenty minutes.</p>
<p>“Myra! I didn’t do anything! I don’t even know who this guy is!” He stared down at the piece of paper with a name- Richie Tozier. The guy he was supposedly married to. But there was no way, Eddie had never even met a Richie, let alone married one. It made no sense. </p>
<p>Besides he wasn’t gay, he was marrying Myra. He knew this and yet the very official looking paper from the licensing bureau said otherwise. </p>
<p>“Two weeks Eddie! We’re supposed to be married in two weeks!” She sobbed. Eddie had to hold himself back from snapping at her. She was acting like he had cheated on her, like this was the worst thing anyone could ever do rather than listening to him. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189090424712/you-should-write-a-fic-where-richie-and-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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5+30 for reddie pls 🥺💖
<p>5. Okay, but first kiss me.</p>
<p>30. “Why are you crying?” “*drunk*‘Cause I foun’ out you’re engaged!” “Yeah! To you!”</p>
<p>——</p>
<p>“Richie.”</p>
<p>Stan’s irritated voice comes from his left. He drags his attention away from Bill drunkenly regaling them with the latest celebrity gossip he’s privy to from the set of his new movie. Richie’s already heard the story from his agent, but Bill is so animated, keeps laughing halfway through a sentence, and Richie and the rest of the gang are captivated. </p>
<p>Stan is frowning, lips pursed distastefully. He tends to only look like this when Richie is being exceedingly entertaining, in his opinion, or “pathologically irritating” in Stanley’s. </p>
<p>“Stan the man. What did I do this time?”</p>
<p>“Please go talk to Eddie, before I have to put him out in the yard.”</p> <p><a href="https://hyruling.tumblr.com/post/189071902787/5-30-for-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hey! i absolutely LOVE your writing :) had a request for eddie having a risqu&eacute; dream about richie  when he&rsquo;s sleeping over and richie proceeds to wake eddie up by acting it out based off of what eddies saying in his sleep. thank u! 💗💗
<p><b>Thank you so much! That’s very sweet of you to say :) NSFW ahead. </b></p>
<p>Richie never imagined he’d be this well off at 27. He had his dream job, lived in his dream apartment, and most importantly, he had his dream guy. That’s right, only thirteen years of mutual pining and the two of them finally got their acts together. In fact, they’d just celebrated their one year anniversary about a month ago and they were only a couple “you stay here so often, you should just move in!” jokes from it becoming a reality. Things were going incredibly well. <br/></p>
<p>Except that Richie was currently in hell. </p>
<p>The two of them had retired to bed early because they both had to get up at an ungodly hour the next morning and they wanted to get a fair amount of sleep in. Eddie had passed out right away. Richie was still awake. </p>
<p>Eddie played the role of the little spoon (though he often times preferred to be the big spoon) with his ass pressed firmly against Richie’s crotch. Right when Eddie had scooted back to make this move, Richie had, of course, made some kind of joke about it, something about being unable to control his boners. Eddie laughed, but made no move to remedy the situation. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189031512020/hey-i-absolutely-love-your-writing-had-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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y for reddie please
<p><b>“You’re the love of my life, you know that?”</b></p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>“Eds? Eddie where are you?” Richie called as he entered their condo. His car was in the driveway so he was obviously home but none of the lights were on. It was odd. They had planned to meet up with Stan and Patty for drinks but Eddie had never showed, he’d simply sent a text at the last minute saying he wasn’t coming. Richie had stayed for a bit but Stan told him to leave when it was obvious he was only thinking about Eddie. Richie had gratefully taken the out, promising to reschedule before dashing out. <br/></p>
<p>Even though it had been months since they defeated IT, since Eddie had woken up in the hospital and Richie had finally told him how he felt, Richie couldn’t shake the feeling that something bad was going to happen any minute. He half expected Eddie to turn into Pennywise or for Bowers to show up again, even with constant assurances from the others that it was dead, really dead.  <br/></p>
<p>They had moved in together months ago and things were going great- others would say it was too fast but they hadn’t experienced the strangely specific combination of pining, forgetting for decades and then defeating a demon clown together so Richie didn’t really care what they thought. He finally had what he’d wanted for decades- even if six months ago he didn’t remember the other man. He wasn’t going to wait because social convention told him too. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189042894537/y-for-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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what are the fluffiest reddie fics? please no more angst like, ever
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="1254"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27908905d99767e09b6342266669f579/adb385897f98ddd1-45/s1280x1920/80ccd99524acf18048c5e8792ffbc9aa4d287b57.png" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="1254" data-media-key="27908905d99767e09b6342266669f579:adb385897f98ddd1-45" alt="image"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12663300">Five Times Richie Kissed Eddie and One Time He Doesn’t Have To</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0bbQjoLIoxrd52RmXaumjA">@toziers-token</a> || T</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is a little inexperienced in the kissing department and Richie Tozier is more than willing to help him out.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14164689">Of Worries and Windows</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCiosHZtr5xx_5TpmpyKtA">@reddie-to-write</a> || G</b></p><p>“Cut the crap, Richie,” Eddie whispers curtly, and Richie shuts up, his eyes widening behind the thick lenses of his glasses. “Why are you climbing through my window?”</p><p>Richie is silent for a second. He looks down at the floor, using his finger to jam his glasses up the bridge of his nose, and Eddie can’t really tell but thinks his cheeks might be a little bit red. “I, uh…” He starts, and Eddie leans forward in spite of himself. The room is dark and feels full, somehow, the air Richie exhales thick with tension or a secret.</p><p>Or: Richie keeps climbing through Eddie’s window at night, and Eddie can’t stop himself from asking why.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12755934">five times richie told eddie he was going to marry him (and the one time he actually asked)</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || T</b></p><p>(based off of number 21 of my prompt thing on Tumblr.</p><p>I’m going to marry you one day)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21373294#main">the sidewalk angels echo hallelujah</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqp709h_jmnsGJxuM1_Z6HA">@andillwriteyouatragedy</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie’s not sure what he expects when Eddie calls on the night of December 24th, but it’s certainly not for Eddie to immediately demand, “What are you doing for Christmas tomorrow?”</p><p>“Uh, <i>hi,”</i> Richie says pointedly.</p><p>“Dickhead,” Eddie replies.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21050252">19 Years Plus 21</a> || by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Phineasflynns/pseuds/Phineasflynns">Phineasflynns</a> || T</b></p><p>They fall silent again for a few minutes, only daring to pull apart when a drop of rain hits Eddie’s head. Both look upward, watching as the clouds break and rain begins pouring down, drenching them both in seconds. Richie looks back down, gaze fixed unwaveringly on Eddie. God, he loves him. He doesn’t know how he’ll live without seeing him every day. Eddie looks back down, hair soaked and bangs plastered to his face, and Richie’s heart swells.</p><p>“Cute, cute, cute.” He breathes, lifting his hands to cup Eddie’s cheeks. They move in unison, Richie swoops down and Eddie pushes up onto his toes to meet him. Their lips brush, cold and wet from the rain. Eddie pulls Richie closer with hands in his hair, and Richie rubs his thumbs gently across Eddie’s cheeks as he pours his all into the kiss. He only hopes Eddie understands.</p><p>AU where Richie and Eddie reconnect by accident a few years after they’ve both left Derry. Their memories are still gone, but their feelings aren’t, and they fall in love all over again.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15343215">Hot Chocolate</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> || T</b></p><p>Based on the prompt: “Eddie steals all of Richies’ sweatshirts.. and there’s one that’s big on Richie so obviously it’s huge on Eds and he’s wearing it and Richie’s just over there fuckin dying.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21040460">Imagine Me and You, I Do</a> || by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkHSKfrykuE655MTsWRNmqA">@brooklynbabybucky</a> || G</b></p><p>“Eds?” Richie pokes his head down the aisle under the sign advertising jerky, but Eddie isn’t there. He walks down the length of it, browsing the shelves for himself, and when he emerges at the other end, he spots Eddie’s plaid pajama pants across the way in front of the icee machine.</p><p>Richie doesn’t make his way over there just yet. Instead he leans back against the end of the shelf and watches as Eddie sets his armful of snacks down so he can grab a cup and get to work on mixing all the flavors together. He’s got this adorable little excited smile on his face as he pulls the level for the cherry flavor, and he bounces on the balls of his feet as he waits for it to fill.</p><p>And that’s when it hits him.</p><p>Richie wants this with Eddie, wants it forever. To be with him every day for the rest of his life. He wants Eddie to be his, and for himself to be Eddie’s. Just the two of them, partners in crime in every way forever.</p><p>And there isn’t even anything all that significant happening to make him realize this. They’re just roaming around a convenience store in their ratty old pajamas at 1:43 in the morning, but Richie has never felt it stronger, has never wanted it more.</p>
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25 and 26 for reddie!! Only if you want to💗
<p>Hollyyy!!💗 This is such an old prompt, I’m sorry! Have some ‘fuck- canon’ fluff (again).</p>
<p><b>“Come cuddle.”</b></p>
<p><b>“I’ll be there in a few minutes.”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/50996845">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>Eddie woke up in the middle of the night to an empty bed. </p>
<p>While half asleep, he’d thrown his arm over the right side of the mattress, expecting to find a warm, lanky body that he could cuddle up against but instead, he got an armful of nothing. Eddie frowned and with his eyes still closed, trying to hold on to sleep for as long as he could, he felt around the bed for Richie but he wasn’t there. The man was all long legs and arms and the Town House bed wasn’t exactly big⎯ if he was there, Eddie’s hand would’ve found him already.</p>
<p>His first thought was that It was back. It was back and he’d taken Richie, taking advantage of the fact that they let their guard down after thinking they had killed him, for real this time. The thought made Eddie’s breathing speed up but he forced himself to take three deep breaths and calm down before he could drive himself into a panic attack.</p>
<p>“Rich?” He muttered, blinking his eyes open. The room was dark but the moonlight filtered in through the window, which was weird because Eddie remembered closing the curtains before crawling under the covers. With Richie. Which begged the question⎯</p>
<p>Where did the asshole go?</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189007513780/25-and-26-for-reddie-only-if-you-want-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hi! Could you maybe write a fic about Richie and Eddie meeting a party and it&rsquo;s kinda like... love at first sight??
<p>“You could at least try to have some fun.” Bev said, pushing Eddie’s shoulder. “Maybe drink more and glare less.” She said, turning to look at him. Her eyebrows were furrowed and mouth was set in a deep frown that was clearly supposed to be mimicking him. </p>
<p>“That’s just my face Bev.” Eddie retorted, sipping his drink. “Made it once and it got stuck like this.”</p>
<p>“Aw Eddie, don’t ever change.” She looked around, clearly itching to go dance and talk to people. Eddie waved his hand.</p>
<p>“Go out there Bev, find your newest love and be happy. I’ll be fine.” </p>
<p>She looked back at him then leaned in, kissing both of his cheeks. “I’ll check up on you later.” </p>
<p>“Sure Bev.” He watched was she disappeared into the crowd, knowing that it would be the last time he’d see her that night. She’d text time when she left, keep him updated on her night, but they wouldn’t see each other until brunch tomorrow. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188995047292/hi-could-you-maybe-write-a-fic-about-richie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 188933698461
Date: Sat, 09 Nov 2019 21:27:28
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188933698461/a-reddie-please
Slug: a-reddie-please
Reblog key: OTatQX9p
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188925996707/a-reddie-please
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
A + Reddie please
<p><b>“And that’s when I realized I loved him.” </b></p>
<p>The words stopped Eddie cold in his tracks. He hadn’t meant to listen in, to hear anything, but as he’d been heading to his room, planning to take sleeping pills and hopefully fall into a dreamless slumber until they had to fight the demon clown tomorrow, he’d overheard Richie and Ben talking, the door cracked open. He had been planning to pop his head in, tell them all good luck and good night but then he heard Richie utter those words. </p>
<p>He felt guilty but his feet were rooted to the spot, refusing to let him leave until he knew who the ‘he’ that Richie mentioned was. It wasn’t even the surprise that Richie was gay or bi. Eddie didn’t care about that. In fact it made a strange hope bubble in him, like his heart was already hoping, praying.</p>
<p>“You should be telling him Rich, not me.” Ben replied, his voice quiet but firm. </p>
<p>In contrast, Richie’s voice was strained, almost quaking. “I can’t fucking tell him. We haven’t seen each other in 27 years. How am I supposed to drop that on the poor guy?”</p>
<p>So it was one of the losers. That narrowed it down. Stan, Bill, Mike or- </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188925996707/a-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hey ok so for the prompt thing. what about 4 and or 7? with young reddie? or teenager reddie whatever. I dont want to pressure you into writing this any specific way but yeah I just love that first crush awkward flirting stage or whatever so around somewhere there or just however you feel like it. I hope this is ok and thanks (:
<p>The thumping of the electronic music was far too loud for Eddie’s taste as he pointlessly stood around at a party he didn’t even want to attend in the first place. It had been Richie’s idea and he insisted all the losers come, spend one final night together to celebrate graduation. Eddie tried, he really did, to talk his way out of attending, but Richie had a certain charm about him and managed to convince Eddie to come. That and the fact that Eddie had incredibly strong feelings for his dark haired, thick glasses wearing, best friend. <br/></p>
<p>Though Eddie would never admit it, he had a hard time saying no to Richie; there wasn’t much he wouldn’t do for him. He’d found himself smitten for as long as he could remember, for as long as he knew he liked boys. He knew, the second he realized he had these feelings, that he was absolutely, positively screwed. What was he thinking? Falling in love with his best friend? That was a recipe for disaster.</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188912341620/hey-ok-so-for-the-prompt-thing-what-about-4-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Dom/sub for reddie pls
<p style="direction: ltr;"><b>NSFW</b> <b>AHEAD. I’m not sure if this is as dom/sub as was desired, but here’s something anyways! </b></p>
<p>It wasn’t too often that his husband beat him home from work, so when Richie saw Eddie’s car in the driveway, he felt a tingle of excitement rush through him. They were nearing their anniversary, 5 years since they’d gotten married. That was next month though, leaving Richie curiously intrigued as to why Eddie was home before him.<br/></p>
<p>He snatched his coat from the passenger seat and went inside, hanging it up on the hook and popping his wallet and keys into one of the pockets. The house was quiet, weirdly so. Any time Eddie was home, there was some sort of commotion going on; either he was yelling in the kitchen about screwing up a recipe, or working his restoration project in the garage, or he was just watching trash TV at an unnecessarily loud volume. But Richie heard none of that and he was beginning to get worried.</p>
<p>Until he reached the bedroom, and then suddenly, everything clicked into place and made perfect sense. It also made Richie’s brain short circuit because in their bedroom, kneeling on the floor was his husband, clad in nothing but a pair of fuzzy handcuffs. They held his hands behind his back, precisely where Richie liked his hands to be when he was on his knees. He felt his cock twitch with interest at the mere sight. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188903939590/domsub-for-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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AMELIA CAN WE PRETTY PLEASE (WITH 10 CHERRIES ON TOP) GET A PART TWO OF THE CAR THIEVES PROMPT?? 💛
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="432" data-orig-width="1004"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5f051e9d90197f8d8e0233fa907e87cc/e7c1036ce37b6660-6b/s1280x1920/83da8bc0a554d6acdd45039b2b91a94451a12007.png" data-orig-height="432" data-orig-width="1004" data-media-key="5f051e9d90197f8d8e0233fa907e87cc:e7c1036ce37b6660-6b"/></figure><p>(not a full fic…yet…)</p>
<p>Richie had been standing outside of Eddie’s house for the last hour, trying to make an impossible choice. </p>
<p>His job or the love of his life.</p>
<p>His obligations or Eddie.</p>
<p>How was he supposed to pick? Until Eddie came into his life his job had defined him. He spent weekends at the office, working late on projects until the janitor finally forced him to leave. He’d dreamed of the job since he was in college, he wanted to help people, to make a difference. And he was fucking good at it. He loved the work, the investigation, all of it.</p>
<p>Was he really willing to give that up for a criminal he barely knew? </p>
<p>It seemed insane to even think about but he knew the answer the second he asked the question. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188887254532/amelia-can-we-pretty-please-with-10-cherries-on" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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reddie + excuse you, i will never be too old to go trick-or-treating and i hear the house down the street gives out full sized candy bars :~)
<p>macarowni!!! thank you for the prompt! i really hope you like it! :’)</p>
<p>=====</p>
<p>Richie peeked out from around the corner of Eddie’s house, waiting patiently for the coast to be clear. As he heard the front door open and close, he ducked back out of sight, back pressed up against the exterior of the house. He waited until he could no longer hear the car before making his way to the front door and announcing his presence with loud knocks that were sure to make Eddie gripe at him.<br/></p>
<p>He hummed to himself—the monster mash had been stuck in his head since he had heard it on the radio earlier that day—as he waited and listened for the familiar sound of Eddie bounding down the stairs to quickly let him in before any of the neighbors could see. After a few minutes of waiting, he stopped whistling, eyebrows furrowed in confusion at Eddie’s absence. They always went trick or treating together, holing up in Eddie’s room afterward to trade candy that the other didn’t like. There was no way Eddie would break the tradition now, not without telling him. </p> <p><a href="https://stanleuyris.tumblr.com/post/188869408307/reddie-excuse-you-i-will-never-be-too-old-to-go" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hi! First off, I love your blog, you&rsquo;re really cool ;o; And for the Halloween prompt thing, I think &ldquo;maybe I&rsquo;ll just summon a demon so I have someone to hang out with&rdquo; would be interesting! Lots of love xoxo
<p><b>a/n: </b><i>writing this made me want to make this a fill length fic. If any of you are interested, please HMU so I can plan out a full length fic! </i></p><h2><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21299660"><b>ao3 link</b></a></i></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p>With a sigh, Eddie stepped into the dorm room that he shared with his roommate, James, and sat on the bed, staring at the ceiling. It was currently Halloween, the 31st of October, and everyone was out on campus enjoying the parties and the alcohol. Not Eddie though, no, he was sitting alone in his dorm room at eleven pm without a single plan in his mind of what to do. </p><p>He could watch a movie, or do some homework, but both of those options were exceptionally boring and if that was what Eddie was going to do, he would much rather just go to sleep for the night. It sucked, being the outcast at the place where he thought he would be able to shine. </p><p>Pushing that thought to one side, Eddie picked up his phone and typed into google, “Things to do when home alone on Halloween.” The first few links were boring old things like watching horror movies or if you were younger, making prank calls to other houses. It wasn’t until he reached the third page of the google search that Eddie came across something that peaked his interest. </p><p><b>Alone and want someone to hang out with? Why not summon a demon!</b></p><!-- more --><p>That was something Eddie had never thought of before, simply because it was ludacris! Demons didn’t actually exist, so how was he able to summon one? Even if it was just to talk to him through the night and keep him company. God, he really was a sad sack and needed to get out more. </p><p>He clicked open the link and scanned over the article, which was explaining the steps he needed to follow in order to summon a demon. He paused at the end and pursed his lips before looking around his room for some incense and the other items listed before placing them in a circle on his dorm room floor. </p><p>“This is crazy but… fuck it. I’m desperate.” Eddie muttered to himself before closing his eyes and muttering the incantation that the article had written, word for word. The rule was to say it three times, and when Eddie uttered the final word, he stopped, holding his breath. “Did it work?” He asked into the, probably empty, room.</p><p>“Why don’t you open your eyes and see for yourself?” A voice asked and Eddie shot his eyes open, moving back on the floor as his sight landed on a man, standing on the other side of his room with his eyebrows raised. “Damn, why are all you humans the same? You summon a demon and then freak out when I arrive. What did you expect?”</p><p>Eddie blinked, his mouth dry as he reached a hand up to rub his eyes. When he focused again, the man was still standing there, a smirk on his lips. “You- you’re a demon?” He asked, voice cracking a little. “Are you- shit… seriously? It worked?”</p><p>The demon barked out a laugh and rolled his eyes, taking a step forward. The movement made Eddie scramble back a little more and the demon held up his hands, “Easy, I’m not going to hurt you. We have rules and all that shit you know. We’re not as bad as you think. In fact, Angels are worse. If you’d summoned one of those prissy bitches they’d probably have hypnotised you by now and wiped your memory.”</p><p>“Are- okay just… give me a second to wrap my head around this okay?” Eddie muttered and slowly moved off of the floor and onto the bed. The demon remained where he was, following all of Eddie’s moves with a smirk still on his lips. “What- what’s your name?”</p><p>“No offense, but you would never be able to pronounce it, and anyway it’s another rule, we’re not allowed to tell our names. Since they can be used against us and all that shit.” The demon rolled his eyes. “You can call me Richie.” Carefully the demon, Richie, stepped closer and held out his hands. “Pleased to meet your acquaintance, Eddie.”</p><p>The fact that Richie knew his name didn’t surprise Eddie as much as it should have, and he reached forward, shaking Richie’s hand. “Nice to meet you too, Richie.”</p><p>Richie grinned and flopped down on the bed, moving his arms behind his head and crossing his ankles. “Now that introductions have been made, may I ask why you summoned me here?” He asked and Eddie swallowed, his cheeks going red as he realised how ridiculous his reasoning was. Most people summoned demons to make deals, to bring their loved ones back from the dead, all that dangerous stuff and there was Eddie, who just wanted a friend. </p><p>“You’ll laugh at me,” Eddie mumbled. </p><p>“Try me,” Richie countered back, raising a single eyebrow at him. “Eds, believe me, I have had many a ridiculous request. Nothing you can say will surprise me anymore.”</p><p>Eddie pursed his lips before he sighed, “I wanted a friend,” he admitted, pulling his knees up to his chest. “It’s stupid, I know and I would totally understand if you would rather go back to Hell or wherever and be summoned by someone else. I mean, it is Halloween, I’m sure this is the busiest night for you guys.”</p><p>“Oh yeah, you’d be right, and I hate it,” Richie cackled. “Look, you have me for the night, so… what do you want to do? Talk? Paint each other’s nails? I’ll even let you braid my hair, I mean look at these curls!” The demon laughed at his own joke before going serious once more. “What will it be, Eds?”</p><p>For a few moments, Eddie didn’t speak, he just stared at Richie as though he was waiting for someone to jump out and say psych. Maybe someone overheard him do his weird incantation, maybe his roommate was playing a trick on him and hired Richie to wind him up. Yet, there was something… off about Richie. Demonic. “You really are a demon, aren’t you?”</p><p>“Well I’m certainly no angel, cupcake,” Richie winked, that smirk back on his lips. “You summoned me, so of course I’m a demon. What else would I be?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, “Everyone thinks I’m weird,” he admitted. “When I was younger I was always the sick kid and now that I’m free from my mother and her abuse I- I don’t really know what I’m doing. For that, I’m an outcast. I can’t win.” </p><p>Richie pursed his lips for a moment, “So you feel like you don’t belong anywhere huh? All alone in the world as life moves along without you?” He asked and slowly, Eddie nodded his head. “I can help you with that, you know. I can make sure you never feel alone ever again.”</p><p>Tilting his head to the side, Eddie sat up a little, intrigued by Richie’s offer. “How- how do you do that?” He asked, biting his lip. </p><p>“You could come with me,” Richie offered, that smirk back. “You’d be an asset in Hell, I’m sure of that. Put that pretty head of yours to good use instead of wasting it up here where people don’t… appreciate you.” He moved a little closer and Eddie’s breath hitched. “I’d appreciate you, I’d worship you like you deserve.” Carefully, Richie moved his lips to Eddie’s neck, his hand resting on his knee and moving up to his inner thigh. “What do you say, cupcake?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed and pulled back, a twinkle in his eye. “I say… don’t call me cupcake and I’ll think about it.”</p><p>Richie cackled and sat back, shaking his head. “I like you, Eds. I’ve never met a human who I’ve liked before. Not really. Most of them are just self centered and want money or fame or sex. You however,” Richie pointed a single finger at Eddie. “You want a friend.”</p><p>“Say- say I accepted your proposal,” Eddie whispered, nerves clear in his voice. “How- how would you do it? Would I sign a contract or something? Cut my hand open in a blood oath?” </p><p>At Eddie’s words, Richie shook his head, chuckling a little, “You’ve been watching too many movies. None of those things I’m afraid.” Richie stretched his arms, grinning at Eddie, “It’s way more simple than that.”</p><p>“And what- what is it then? What would I have to do?” Eddie asked, voice trembling and Richie moved a little closer so his lips were right against Eddie’s ear. </p><p><i>“Kiss me.”</i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a></i></p>
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ok i feel like i read a fic where richie was like wow i want a boyfriend during pride and eddie was like wELL OK ILL FIND U ONE and richie was like wait what no and i think he fakes being stood up so he can have a date with eddie instead and they end up going to pride together and smooch there pls help ive been thinking about this all day
<p>Here you go anon! </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20983733">between you and me</a> by plinys || general </b></p>
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imagine richie losing weight for a role and he&rsquo;s trying to prove he can be a serious actor thank you very much so he&rsquo;s really dedicated to looking the part. he gets very skinny (temporarily) and eddie is like. pouting. bc richie isn&rsquo;t squishy and soft and doesn&rsquo;t smell like hot chocolate anymore. and richie&rsquo;s like &ldquo;i thought you&rsquo;d prefer me like this tbh&rdquo; and eddie is like &ldquo;i like you however you are but i won&rsquo;t lie, i miss my pillow aka your belly&rdquo; and he&rsquo;s relieved when richie finishes filming
<p>UGH I’M IN LOVE WITH THIS! richie truly thinking eddie is going to like him better when he’s skinnier, but as he starts to lose the weight, eddie starts complaining about how their usual cuddle positions aren’t as comfortable and how he has to adjust the way he sleeps on richie because he’s not as warm and soft as he used to be and richie is like. baffled?</p><p><br/></p><p>and eddie realizes that richie thought eddie would like him better skinny and is BLOWN AWAY because how could richie not think eddie loves him exactly how he is? and eddie spends a whole night kissing richie and telling him everything he loves about richie’s body both before and now and in all the ways it could ever be in the future because he loves <i>richie</i>, no matter how his body changes, and if he wants to stay skinny because it makes him feel good, eddie will fully support him. </p><p><br/></p><p>(but once the shoot is wrapped, richie drags eddie out to cheesecake factory because he hasn’t eaten more than three hundred calories per meal in MONTHS and as richie shovels pasta into his mouth, eddie prays that he gets his cuddle spots back).</p>
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&ldquo;[text] Hey, it&rsquo;s me. I heard banging noises and I&rsquo;m terrified. Please save me. and &ldquo;I wonder if I still have that ouija board&hellip;&rdquo;
<p><b>“[text] Hey, it’s me. I heard banging noises and I’m terrified. Please save me. and “I wonder if I still have that ouija board…”</b></p><p><b>“I wonder if I still have that Ouija Board”</b></p><p>Deep down, Eddie knew it had been a bad idea to pull out the Ouija board that the losers had collectively bought him for his birthday last year. Of course, it had been a simple joke, something for them all to laugh about in the years to come. Eddie was never meant to actually use it. </p><p>Yet, he had, and now he was seriously regretting it. The whole place was cold, colder than it had ever been, and Eddie was beginning to freak the fuck out. </p><p>He had been bored, extremely so, therefore he had pulled out the board and set up some candles around the table before turning off the lights. At first, nothing exciting happened, and it was simply just Eddie holding onto the planchette tight in his grip.</p><p>“Is anyone here with me?”</p><p>No response.</p><p>“If anyone is here, can you please spell out your name?”</p><p>Nothing. Nada.</p><!-- more --><p>It had been an hour and Eddie was still as bored as he had been back then. One more question, he would ask one more question and then he would call it a night, pack the board up and forget about it for the rest of his life. Well, forget about it until Bev or Richie brought it up on some drunk night out in the future. </p><p>“Okay, uh, is anyone here with me? Anyone at all?” Eddie asked, his voice a little shaky and he gripped onto the planchette even tighter. There was nothing at least, not at first. A few seconds passed and Eddie was about to pack the board away when the planchette moved under his hand. </p><p>Eddie gasped, moving his hand away from the planchette as though he had been burned, scrambling backwards so his back was hitting the wall. His face was pale white at this point as he stared at the board still sitting on his coffee table. “I- fuck,” he breathed and his eyes widened as his breath showed up in the air. It was then that he realised how cold the room at become and his heart rate picked up tenfold. </p><p>“This is crazy,” he breathed, running a hand through his hair. “This is insane. I imagined that, right? I just- was wanting something to happen so badly that I did it on my own…” As Eddie continued to ramble to himself, the candles in the room blew out, leaving the room in total darkness. “Fuck!”</p><p>This wasn’t happening. This couldn’t be happening. The whole Ouija board thing was meant to be fake, something used in movies to scare kids to not mess with the afterlife. That was the whole reason the losers bought Eddie the board in the first place, as a fucking joke. It was never really meant to work! </p><p>His thoughts were broken off by a loud bang coming from his kitchen and Eddie felt tears well up in his eyes, panic flooding in his chest. Oh god, what had he done? What the fuck had he been thinking? He was about to die alone in his house after being stupid and playing with the Ouija board without having any friends present. </p><p>Eddie looked around the room for some kind of saving grace, and like by magic, he spotted his phone. Without making too much movement, Eddie scrambled for it, taking it in his shaking hands and unlocking it. It took a few times, but he managed, pulling up Richie’s number and typing out a quick, panicked, message. </p><p><b><i>[To Richie] Hey, it’s me. I heard banging noises and I’m terrified. Please save me. - Eddie</i></b></p><p>Immediately, the tick appeared next to the message to show it had been read, followed by the little bubble at the bottom, highlighting that Richie was texting back. It didn’t take long, and soon Richie’s response appeared underneath his first message. </p><p><i>[To Eddie] Eds what the fuck are you talking about? Is there someone in your house? Do I need to call 911. - Rich</i></p><p><i>[To Richie] No! No 911. I found the Ouija Board. Please help.</i></p><p>There was no further reply from Richie and Eddie let out a soft sob as the cupboards and drawers in the room started banging aggressively. He tugged on his hair, praying that this was all a dream, that he would wake up in his bed in the morning in his bed. “Fuck, fuck, fuck.”</p><p>Suddenly, the banging stopped, leaving Eddie’s apartment in an eerie silence. All that could be heard was the harsh breathing Eddie was making, and he covered the palm of his hand over his mouth to try and stay as quiet as he could. In hindsight, Eddie should have realised it didn’t matter how loud he was, if there was a demon in his house he was going to die whether he was loudly breathing or not. </p><p>The sound of the door to his place opening caused his heart to jump into his throat, “H-Hello?” He called, carefully moving away from the door. </p><p>“Eds?” </p><p>Eddie let out a huge sigh of relief as Richie appeared in the doorway, eyes wide and glancing around the room at the mess. “Richie-” he breathed, standing up and taking a step towards him. He barely made it two steps when the window to his living room burst open and Richie was thrown across the room due to the force, his head just missing the sharp end of his coffee table. “Richie!”</p><p>A groan echoed across the room and Eddie exhaled that Richie was still alive. He wanted to go over to him, but was scared something would happen to him or to Richie. “Eds,” Richie’s voice called, groggy from the impact. “You- you need to end the interaction with the board!”</p><p>As soon as RIchie said it, Eddie felt stupid for not figuring it out before. His head whipped to the board and Eddie sucked in a deep breath before he lunged for the board and the planchette. Objects in the room started to move around fast, throwing themselves at Eddie in an attempt to stop him reaching the board. </p><p>With the planchette in his grip, Eddie scrunched his eyes shut and shoved it forward on the board so it was covering over the ‘goodbye’ word on the board. “GOODBYE!” He screamed, keeping his eyes scrunched shut as everything in the room went still. </p><p>“Holy shit,” Richie breathed, his head popping up from where he had landed on the ground. “Jesus Eds, you crazy?”</p><p>Eddie rushed over to Richie, checking all his body and his head for any signs of injury, “Are you okay? Are you hurt?”</p><p>Richie shook his head, a smile on his lips regardless of the shit that had gone down mere minutes ago. “I’m fine, just sore. More importantly, what the hell?” He asked. “Why would you, are you really that insane?”</p><p>“I was bored,” Eddie admitted, looking down at his feet and Richie squeezed his hand, comforting him. “I’m sorry, I know I shouldn’t have.”</p><p>Shaking his head, Richie cupped Eddie’s cheek, “Don’t, it’s fine. As long as you’re alright that’s all that matters.” He groaned, sitting up properly. “Why don’t we pour ourselves a drink and focus on cleaning this place up? Maybe even getting rid of the damn board?”</p><p>Eddie laughed, nodding his head. “That sounds like an amazing plan.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> </i></p>
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&ldquo;Look, man. You can&rsquo;t give toothbrushes to kids on Halloween.&rdquo;? 💕
<p><b>“Look, man. You can’t give toothbrushes to kids on Halloween.”? </b></p><p>“Thanks again Eddie, for coming out with Zack and I,” Bill smiled as they walked down the sidewalk of their small town. Zack, Bill and Audra’s five year old son, skipped a little bit in front of them, pumpkin bag swinging as he moved. Since Audra was working late, Eddie had offered his assistance to his best friend in taking Zack out trick or treating. </p><p>Eddie just shook his head, waving him off. “It’s not a big deal, Bill,” he smiled, keeping his eye on Zack who was still a short distance ahead of them. The neighbourhood where Bill and Audra lived was full of people taking their kids out trick or treating. It was a very family friendly place to live and most of the houses were decked out to the nines in spooky decorations. </p><p>Since he was a little boy, Eddie absolutely adored Halloween. He loved it when his dad would custom make his costume and they’d go out trick or treating until it was time for bed. The only person who wasn’t so keen on Halloween in his family was his mother. She detested Halloween, and all the spookiness that came with it. Now that he was finally able to celebrate it without any drama, Eddie was living the dream. </p><!-- more --><p>“Zack,” Bill called over to his son and the boy turned around with a questioning expression. He was dressed up as a zombie, topped with the fake blood and everything. Eddie had to admit that Audra did a really good job on the costume, just like she did every year. “This is the last house bud, then we can head home and go through all the candy, okay?”</p><p>Zack pouted a little about his evening of fun coming to an end, but he nodded his head and pointed to the last house he wanted to go to. The steps up to the house were well decorated, looking like a haunted graveyard. Zack rushed up the steps, giggling at the skeletons that popped out from behind the fake gravestones, and rang the doorbell. </p><p>Eddie and Bill stepped up behind him, waiting for the door to open. It finally did and it was a man dressed in a Frankenstein’s Monster outfit, with dark curly hair and glasses. Eddie froze as he took in the man, his eyes widening a little as he tried to think of who he might be under the costume. It wasn’t that intense that it hid the man’s features, so Eddie was perplexed as he hadn’t seen this man around the neighbourhood before, and no-one new had moved in recently. </p><p>“Well hello there you spooky zombie!” The man greeted Zack who giggled and held out his pumpkin bag with a yell of ‘Trick or Treat’. “You have a really sweet costume there dude, and I’m really sorry to burst your bubble, but I don’t have any candy…”</p><p>That caught Eddie’s attention and he raised an eyebrow, “What do you mean you don’t have any candy? If you’ve run out, normal people turn off the porch light so the kids don’t keep coming up.” He placed a hand on Zack’s shoulder. “Come on buddy, we can go to one more house since this one was a bust.”</p><p>Before they even made it back down the steps, the man jumped forward, shaking his head. “Hang on, wait. I don’t have candy, but I do have these.” With a grin, the guy held up his hand in which he was clasping onto toothbrushes. The sight made a disbelieving laugh bubble out of Eddie’s lips. </p><p>“Look man, you can’t give out toothbrushes to kids on Halloween.” Eddie shook his head. “It’s the one time of the year that they expect candy and really don’t care about their teeth.” He looked past the man and into the house, still trying to figure out who this guy was. “Are you a newbie?” He asked. “I mean, did you just move here?”</p><p>Bill tapped Eddie on the shoulder and he thumbed a motion that he was taking Zack to the next house over. Eddie nodded his head, not following them though, as he was intrigued by the man and he wanted to know more. The guy laughed, running a hand over the back of his neck, “I’m not- I’m house sitting. My best friend Bev, and her husband Ben live here but they had to go to New York for the week. I promised to look after their house and do Halloween.”</p><p>Eddie raised an eyebrow, “By handing out toothbrushes? I’m sure they’ll be so proud of you.”</p><p>“Okay, listen,” The guy held up his hands. “First things first. My name is Richie, just so you know. Second, it’s a joke, because my dad is a dentist and you know, healthy teeth and all that stuff. You get it?”</p><p>Richie. The name kind of suit him. </p><p>Eddie pursed his lips for a moment before he smiled, “I’m Eddie,” he eventually settled on. “Funny joke, but sadly, I don’t think the kids will appreciate it as much as you and I do.” </p><p>Richie grinned back at Eddie and sat the toothbrushes back down before reaching for a bowl of candy that was just hidden from view. “You want some? Just between you and me?” He asked and Eddie laughed but nodded, taking a piece of candy and popping it into his mouth. </p><p>“How long are you here for?” Eddie asked. “House-sitting I mean?” </p><p>With a raise of his eyebrows and a grin, “Why, you wanting to get to know me better Eds?”</p><p>Eddie blinked, not expecting the nickname and he shook his head, “Forget I even said anything. I need to catch up with Bill and Zack. Nice meeting you, Richie.” With another shake of his head, Eddie made a move to walk down the steps once again but Richie reached out to stop him, wrapping a hand around his wrist. </p><p>“Wait- I’m sorry. Sometimes I can’t help but make a joke,” Richie apologised. “If you- if you want to get to know me&hellip;outwith the costumes and Halloween craziness I would love it.” He smiled. “Can I have your number?”</p><p>Eddie paused and nodded his head, dipping a hand into his fanny pack and pulling out a marker pen, scribbling his number onto Richie’s hand before winking. “Call me sometime, Frankenstien.” With that he stepped down and finally headed to the gate, grinning at himself at Richie’s response.</p><p>“I’m Frankenstien’s Monster!”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> </i></p>
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&ldquo;In the rain&rdquo; and &ldquo;Confessing feelings&rdquo;
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could you do a part two of &quot;Remember me? I remember you&quot;,we need that please
<p>I will! Enjoy! :D </p><h2><b>R<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20805062/chapters/50618624#workskin">ead on AO3</a></b></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie was shaking with nerves as he stood outside the restaurant where he was meant to be meeting Richie. He was early, as always, so he knew the other man wouldn’t be inside just yet. Eddie supposed that this was a relief, since it gave him some time to gather his thoughts and think about what to say when he and Richie came face to face. When they had come off the phone, Eddie had turned on his heel and walked away from where his mother and Myra were waiting for him, all the way back to his apartment.</p><p>Without so much as a second thought, Eddie had placed the ring box on the bed and packed as much stuff into his suitcase as he could. He knew that his mother and Myra wouldn’t hang about waiting for him, and his phone had been buzzing in his pocket non stop. He only had a limited amount of time before they showed up and demanded to know why he had bailed on the plans. </p><p>A part of Eddie was just hoping that Richie would let him crash at his place until he found his feet again. Even though he was aware that Richie’s place was on the other side of the country, in California, and he was just simply visiting his parents for the weekend. Maybe Maggie and Went would put him up for a few days? They always were the nicest parents he had ever met. </p><p>“Eds?” A voice spoke from behind him, a voice that Eddie could never dream of misplacing. He quickly turned around, spotting Richie standing just a few feet away from him, looking just as amazing as he had all those years ago. “Holy shit, it really is you. You really drove all the way up here to see me?”</p><p>A laugh bubbled out of Eddie’s lips and he dropped his back on the floor, rushing forward to close the distance between them. Back when they were younger, Richie always was the tall and lanky one, and apparently that hadn’t changed over the years as he still towered over Eddie’s smaller frame. Eddie wrapped his arms tightly around Richie’s neck, burying his head into his neck as he felt tears well up in his eyes. Richie had wrapped his arms firmly around Eddie’s waist, lifting him off the ground just slightly. “Of course I did,” Eddie breathed against the skin. </p><p>Richie didn’t say anything else for a moment, simply breathing in the feeling of holding Eddie once more, after such a long time. Eddie wasn’t complaining, Richie’s hugs were still just as warm and amazing as they had been all those years ago. “I’ve missed you,” Richie breathed eventually, grasping Eddie even closer. </p><!-- more --><p>Eventually, when they felt they were ready, they pulled away from one another and headed into the restaurant. They were still a little early for the reservation, but thankfully the place wasn’t busy and so they were seated quickly. As soon as they were seated, Richie delved into various different stories of what he had been up to over the years and how he was an up and coming comedian with a Netflix show in the works and a tour on the way. Eddie smiled and nodded along with everything he had to say, yet he was more focused on the brightness of Richie’s eyes, and the redness of his lips.</p><p>God, did he want to kiss those lips. So badly. </p><p>“Eds? Did I lose you there?” Richie asked and Eddie blinked, bringing his focus back up to Richie’s eyes, where he was smirking at him. “You okay there?”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie nodded his head, letting out a soft chuckle and running a hand through his hair, “I’m fine, just uh, going over my spontaneous decisions in my head.” Richie tilted his head to the side as a motion for him to continue. “Uh, well this is kind of a long story but okay, here it goes.” Eddie stopped just for a second, preparing himself. “When you called, I was on my way to a meeting with my mother and my uh, mothers choice of a girlfriend for me. I was meant to propose. Had a ring and everything. Before I even left my place though I- I asked for a sign, a sign for me not to do what was making me so unhappy. Then you called.”</p><p>Richie blinked, “I was your sign?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, “You were. You called and asked to meet up. I mean, how much of a coincidence is that? I ask for a sign, and then my long term best friend calls me up and asks to meet up. I couldn’t have asked for a better, more clear, sign.” He swallowed. Just then, the waitress came over to take their order and the conversation paused for a moment as they ordered their food and drink. </p><p>“Please, continue,” Richie smiled, leaning his chin on his hand, giving Eddie his full, undivided attention. </p><p>“The second we hung up, I went home and packed as much stuff into a bag as I could, before they clocked on and came back to the house. Before I turned my phone off I called my work and took an extended leave because I just- I hate my job. You were right, I do want to become a Doctor and I just- I have a lot of things I need to think about and I can’t do that at home with my mom and Myra breathing down my neck.”</p><p>Richie was silent for a few moments before he nodded and broke into a smile, “You know what, Eds? I think you need a vacation. Just some time to relax and really think about what it is that you want and not what everyone else around you wants. You understand me?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head.</p><p>The truth in Richie’s words hit Eddie hard. He was right, he did need a long relaxing vacation, far away from his mother and the business of New York City. He needed a beach, and the sun and a cocktail in his hand. Maybe, he also needed Richie with him, because Richie was the best person he had ever known and Eddie was still head over heels in love with him.</p><p>“That’s a great idea Richie, just one little issue.” Eddie started. “I don’t have any money. My mom has probably frozen all my accounts and I don’t have anywhere to go.” Even though Eddie just told Richie that there was no way he could take a vacation, he was still smiling at him with that shit eating grin of his. “What?”</p><p>Richie leaned closer and moved his hand forward, taking Eddie’s in it and brushing his thumb over the skin, “Eds, I know I can be a little oblivious sometimes, but so can you,” he laughed. “I made a big point of that, because I want you to come on vacation with me. To California. Away from all…this. Would you?” He asked, hope in his voice and Eddie nodded his head so fast he was sure he’d get whiplash. </p><p>“Yes! Oh my god, yes!”</p><p>Maybe things were starting to turn around for him after all. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Once they were finished with dinner, Richie offered Eddie to come back with him to his parents house. Of course, Eddie wasn’t going to decline the chance to spend more time with Richie, and it saved him money on a hotel, since he didn’t have a lot of it. </p><p>As soon as they entered the house, Maggie was on top of them, pulling Eddie into a hug and offering up the spare room for as long as he would need it. Richie was quick to explain that it wasn’t needed, as Eddie was travelling back with him to California on Monday. </p><p>“Your mom is just like I remember her,” Eddie smiled as he sat on the edge of Richie’s bed, looking around the room that he remembered from his childhood. Of course, things had changed a lot. There were no more posters on the walls, or comics strewn across the floor. It was a little weird, but they weren’t kids anymore and Richie didn’t even live here anymore. </p><p>Richie laughed, nodding his head as he ran a hand through his hair, “Yeah, she’s still the same as she’s always been. Love her though, she’s pretty amazing.” Eddie noticed that Richie was holding something in his grip, and his interest was captured as he moved closer. “Eds?”</p><p>“What’s that?” Eddie asked, pointing to whatever it was in Richie’s hand. The other man looked down at his hand and a blush rose up on his cheeks, which only furthered Eddie’s curiosity. “Come on, show me! What is it?”</p><p>With a sigh, Richie shook his head but held out his hand anyway, revealing the stress ball that Eddie had signed before he had moved away. A small gasp left Eddie’s lips and he reached out to take the ball from Richie’s hand, holding it up to his face. The writing was a little faded, but it was still clear that it was his writing on there. “Did you use it? When I left?”</p><p>Richie paused and then shook his head, “No I- I didn’t want to lose it, or ruin it. So I kept it and looked at it every night,” he let out a chuckle. “Yeah, I know that it sounds weird, and creepy and just…yeah. But It’s true Eds, you leaving? It hit me really hard. There was so much that I wanted to say that night that I didn’t.”</p><p>“Say it now then,” Eddie breathed, moving so he was on his knees on Richie’s bed, facing him. His heart was hammering in his chest as he thought about what Richie might have wanted to say to him that night before he moved. “Please? I’d- I’d really like to know if- if you’re still willing to tell me? If you still feel the same?”</p><p>There was a long silence, and Eddie thought that maybe he had stepped too far too soon. He let out a small noise and went to move away, planning on sleeping in the spare room, when a hand wrapped around his wrist, pulling him back. “Eds,” Richie breathed, tugging him a little closer and raising a hand, brushing some of his hair out of Eddie’s face. “I think you know what I’m going to say,” he breathed, voice soft and careful. “It still is so…nerve wracking though…”</p><p>Eddie laced their fingers together, squeezing tightly, “Go on,” he whispered. </p><p>“I love you,” Richie spoke softly, yet sincerely. “I’ve always loved you, since we were kids. I might have…lost touch with you for eleven years but, fuck Eddie, I am still as crazy about you as I was back then.” He never once lost eye contact with Eddie, gripping the hand tighter. “Please don’t freak out, I know it’s a lot and I’ll completely understand if you want to sleep in the spare room and not come to California with m-”</p><p>Eddie cut Richie’s rambling off by unlacing their fingers and gripping Richie’s face in his hands and pulling them into a very much awaited, and anticipated first kiss. Richie froze up for a moment, but soon relaxed into the kiss and wrapped his arms around Eddie’s waist, pulling him into his lap. The kiss was soft and oh, so perfect. To Eddie, Richie’s lips were just as soft as he dreamed they would be. </p><p>They pulled away, meeting each other’s eyes as the realisation of what just happened sunk in and Eddie let out a giggle, resting their foreheads together. He couldn’t believe that they had finally kissed after so many years of just <i>dreaming</i>. </p><p>“You okay there, Eds?” Richie asked with a cheeky smile, causing Eddie to shove him back a little onto the bed before settling properly on his lap. “A little lovestruck are we?”</p><p>“Shut up,” Eddie mumbled, silencing Richie once more with another kiss, keeping it soft and gentle. “Hey, Rich?” He breathed against his lips. </p><p>Richie tilted his head to the side, humming back, not wanting to pull away. “Hm? What is it?”</p><p>“I love you too.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> @nancynwheeler <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> @twoidiotsinl0ve <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> <i><a href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a></i></i></p>
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<p>=====</p>
<p>Stan stretched out on Richie’s bed, yawning loudly as he raised his arms above his head. The yawn quickly turned into a pained grunt as a black ball of fur pounced on his stomach, knocking the wind out of him. He winced, reaching down to gently grab the tiny black cat and lift him up. He stared up at the bright yellow eyes of the cat, holding its gaze as it meowed and struggled to break free from his grasp. Stan smiled as the cat began to softly lick at his hand, pleading to be put down.</p>
<p>“You really do remind me of him,” Stan said as he continued to smile up at the cat. After a few more minutes, he finally put the cat down and placed him on his chest, hand gently keeping him in place. He sighed as he gently scratched behind the adorable black cat’s ears, thoughts going to the person he missed the most right now. Eddie.</p>
<p>Eddie had left for the weekend, dragged to Bangor to visit family he didn’t care to see. Sure, he had Richie, but Stan missed having both of his boyfriends with him. He was especially sad that Eddie wasn’t here to see that the two of them had somehow acquired a cat. An adorable, black little ball of fur that had determinedly followed both of them home Friday night, long after Eddie had left for Bangor. He could imagine the way Eddie would have lectured them about rabies and other diseases that the street cat could possibly have, and it only made Stan miss him even more.</p> <p><a href="https://thundercatseddie.tumblr.com/post/188713187877/streddie-a-cat-followed-me-home-and-wont-leave" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186614432126/au-prompt-for-reddie-2-please">part one</a></b> || <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187826105541/idk-if-you-accept-prompts-but-i-would-love-to-see">part two</a></b></p><p>“Are you sure this is a good idea, sis?” Ollie asked, looking down at his phone and then back up at his sister. “Dad thinks we’re visiting grandma and grandpa, he’ll go crazy if he finds out we’re here…” Glancing back at the house in front of them, Ollie swallowed. </p><p>Grace rolled her eyes and nodded her head, unbuckling from the car, “Well technically, she is still our grandma, just not the one we told dad we were going to visit. Not that I’m saying we won’t go and visit grandma and grandpa, but I just…I want answers.”</p><p>Even though Grace was a child when she had her first, and only encounter with her dad’s mother, the memory was still ingrained in her mind. She would never get over the way the woman had spoken to her dad, and then to her, in the middle of a supermarket that is.</p><p>“Okay fine, but after we’ve spoken to her we need to go to grandma and grandpas. Dad has probably already messaged them and they’ll be waiting for us.” Ollie sighed and Grace nodded before stepping out of the car and walking up to the porch.</p><p>Unlike her brother, she wasn’t nervous. She wanted answers. She wanted to know why someone would treat her dad the way his mother had. She may be her grandmother by blood, but in her heart? She was just another person in the world who was ignorant and selfish. </p><!-- more --><p>Grace kept her head high when she knocked on the door, firm and with purpose before stepping back. There was a noise behind the door before it swung open and Grace jumped back a little. The woman who answered the door wasn’t Sonia Kaspbrak, and Grace had to reset her brain as she considered maybe this was the wrong house. </p><p>“May I help you?” The woman asked, her eyes narrowing as she looked back and forth between Grace and Ollie. “I’m not looking to buy anything if that’s what you’re after.” </p><p>She moved to close the door and Grace jumped into action, stopping her with a shake of her head, “No, no uh, we’re looking for Sonia Kaspbrak? Is she home?”</p><p>The woman paused, blinking at the two of them before she sighed and crossed her arms. “Sonia passed away last week. Heart attack. I’m her sister, Marge.” She said. “What can I do for you?”</p><p>At the news, Grace felt a little heartless for the lack of emotion she felt over the fact that her other grandparent was dead. Though she wondered if anyone had been in contact with her dad. She doubted it, as apparently she passed away last week, and her dad hasn’t seemed off since then. Not even her Papa seemed off, and he couldn’t keep a secret to save himself. </p><p>“Oh I’m so sorry-” Ollie spoke up, as Grace had been silent for too long. “Uh, this might sound weird to you but we-” He stopped. “We’re her son, Eddie’s, children. Sonia’s grandchildren. We were in town and we wanted to, uh, connect with her?”</p><p>Grace rolled her eyes at her brother’s words and she finally found her voice, “Actually, no, Ollie is just being too polite. We weren’t here to connect, we were here for answers on why she treated our dad like shit. Since you’re her sister, I’m sure you’re aware. Would you be able to answer our questions?”</p><p>Marge, their great-aunt apparently, stared at the two of them for a second before nodding and stepping to the side, allowing them to come into the house. It wasn’t anything like Grace imagined and the thought of her dad growing up here made her shudder. “Please take a seat,” she motioned and both Grace and Ollie followed her instructions. “What would you like to know. I have to admit, I might not be able to answer everything but I will do my best.”</p><p>“Why did Sonia not want my dad and papa to be together?” Grace asked first, narrowing her eyes. “My dad being Eddie and Papa being Richie Tozier. I’m sure you know who he is.” </p><p>“Yes, I am familiar with who Richie Tozier is,” Marge sighed. “I can answer that. Sonia didn’t agree with homosexual relationships. It was against her religion. She also believed that Richard was corrupting Eddie and turning him against her. Which he did, in the end, as they ran away together without so much as a goodbye.”</p><p>Grace scoffed, crossing her arms, “They were in love with each other. Since when was being in love a crime? And my dad had every right to run away when he did, she was lying to him about his health! What kind of mother lies to a child about being sick? Ollie,” she pointed to her brother. “He has actual asthma, and do you know how difficult it was to get him diagnosed thanks to my dad’s child trauma? Too long!”</p><p>With a sigh, Marge shook her head, “Sonia wasn’t always like that. When Frank was still alive, they were a happy family. Yes, Sonia was a little wary of Eddie doing dangerous things, but Frank softened her out. When he passed away there was nothing stopping her from going insane.” </p><p>That was when Ollie finally decided to perk up, “But there was,” he said calmly. “There was you, and other family members. All you had to do was talk to her, and convince her she was being unreasonable. It wasn’t that hard, and yet…you didn’t bother did you?”</p><p>Marge gasped, “It wasn’t any of my business!” She hissed. “I wasn’t getting involved.”</p><p>“It was your business though!” Grace snapped. “Eddie was your nephew. He was family and I was raised to believe that family helped each other. Turns out it’s not the same for this family.”</p><p>The room fell into silence before Marge sighed once more, “Eddie left a lot of things behind, and they were put in the attic. I’ve sorted through it all. Would you like to take it?” She asked and Grace blinked, not expecting the question. “Some of the things were what he left behind before he ran away.”</p><p>Grace nodded, “Yes, we would definitely like to take it.” She stood up. “I think we’re done here though. Thank you for your time.”</p><p>Both Ollie and her helped take the boxes out into their rental car before driving the short distance to their grandma and grandpa Tozier’s house. When they got there, Maggie was out on the porch, running to greet them with kisses and promises of hot cocoa. Grace smiled and met her eyes with her brother, sharing a silent agreement.</p><p>Tomorrow they would call home and explain to their dad what happened, and what they had gained from the visit. Right now though, Grace was desperate for some of her grandma Maggie’s hot cocoa. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
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Reddie + in the rain + a bet, please
<p><b>Thanks for the prompt! Don’t know if this is what you imagined, but I hope you like it ! ♡ This is a little inspired by the movie ‘Remember Me’. Also, this got kinda long. Enjoy!</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21032942/chapters/50580332">READ ON AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: smoking weed, mentions of sex, uhh shitty behavior</b></p>
<p>Richie’s week didn’t exactly get off to a good start.</p>
<p>When he’d woken up Monday morning to take a smoke before heading off to school, he’d never pictured his week going the way it had. </p>
<p>It started mildly, Richie forgetting to check the student pages to see that his 8am class had been cancelled and he’d gotten up early for nothing. Then he’d ended up stepping in dog shit on his way back home and at the exact same time, the weather gods had decided it was a good idea to provide the earth with some pouring rain. He’d been soaked within five seconds. </p>
<p>Nothing too bad, but just enough to make someone go “I’ve just had a really long hard day” before grabbing a beer from the fridge and settling down in the couch to watch Netflix for the rest of the night. He’d ended up messaging Beverly to meet him in the park to smoke weed, her reply a stream of heart-eyes and thumbs-ups. </p>
<p>The two had met, sitting down on their designated bench for the night, burning joints between their fingers. Both of them loved the park at night, especially their usual spot that was located on the other side of where the hobos slept.</p>
<p>But his bad Monday hadn’t ended there. In fact, it had only gotten started. Because that was when a stranger had stopped before them, a woman seeming to be around 50. </p>
<p>“You can’t smoke that”, she’d said. “It’s illegal.”</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/188707137381/reddie-in-the-rain-a-bet-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>When Eddie woke up on a cold Wednesday morning in November, he immediately knew that there was a cold brewing in his chest. His nose was stuffy, his stomach was cramping and his head was pounding against his skull. Still, he rolled out of bed and got ready for the day, not wanting to miss the important meeting he had been preparing for, for weeks. </p><p>Normally, Eddie could pretend to be alright, work his way through his illness until it was time to go home. He would then go for a warm bath and curl up on the couch until Richie got home from his late shift at the radio station. This time, however, Eddie barely made it past the ten am mark before he was being told by his boss to go home and get better. </p><p>The second Eddie stood up from his desk, a wave of nausea washed over him and he grabbed the bin next to him, throwing up the contents of his dinner the night before. Was it food poisoning? It couldn’t be, as he had made the dinner the night before and the chicken was well within its date and cooked perfectly. Which meant he had a bug, and a bad one at that. </p><p>Great, just great. </p><p>Once he had stopped vomiting and was capable of actually moving to get a cab home, Eddie bid his goodbyes to his colleagues and left the office. The cab ride to his apartment luckily didn’t take too long, and he was soon curled up in the bed he shared with Richie, under a swarm of blankets. He had taken some Tylenol when he got home and it didn’t take long for the medicine to kick in and he was falling fast asleep.</p><!-- more --><p>“Holy shit, Eds!” Richie’s voice was loud in his ear, making Eddie’s head hurt as he opened his eyes. Richie was staring down at him, worry clear in his eyes as he took in Eddie’s probably messed up face. Eddie carefully rubbed his eyes, wincing at the pain that came from them. “Eds?”</p><p>He clutched his chest for a moment before Eddie felt a sneeze build up and he turned his head away, sneezing into the room. “Not so loud,” he whispered, his voice hoarse. He tilted his body, and as he did so another wave of nausea washed over him, causing Eddie to bend over the bed and vomit all over their floor. </p><p>“Shit,” Richie gasped and moved onto the bed behind Eddie, brushing his hair out of his face so he could vomit up the contents of his stomach. “What happened, baby?” He asked but Eddie was in no shape to answer him. When he stopped being sick, he jumped off the bed as fast as his aching bones would let him and made a beeline for the bathroom. </p><p>Slamming the door closed, Eddie looked at himself in the mirror and his eyes widened in shock at how pale white and… sickly he looked. His eyes were red and puffy, but had dark circles around them and his lips were chapped and dry thanks to the vomiting. He groaned, turning on the tap and washing his face, hoping to freshen himself up a little. </p><p>The water in Eddie’s hands barely made it to his face before he blacked out. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“911 what is your emergency?” The 911 operator asked down the line and Richie ran his hands through his hair. He had been in the room, waiting for Eddie to come back to bed when he had heard an almighty crash. After breaking down the bathroom door, Richie discovered his boyfriend on the floor, completely unconscious. </p><p>“Hi, uh, I need an ambulance please. My, my boyfriend collapsed in the bathroom and his pulse is really slow and he looks like death.” Richie rambled down the phone, tears building up in his eyes. He was just lucky that he remembered some of his first aid training from school, enough to put Eddie into the recovery position. </p><p>The 911 operator pressed a few buttons over the phone, “Is he breathing?”</p><p>“Yes,” Richie gasped, nodding his head even though she wouldn’t be able to see. “Yes he’s breathing. I- I put him in the recovery position. I don’t think he hit his head but that’s just because there isn’t any blood.”</p><p>“Sir, I’m going to need you to take a few deep breaths okay? The paramedics are on their way but we need you to stay on the line and be alert incase anything happens with your boyfriend. Can you do that for me?” The operator asked, her voice gentle.</p><p>Slowly, Richie looked at Eddie, who was still on the floor and he checked his pulse once more. It was weak, but there, thank fuck. He needed to be strong for Eddie, to be there to take action if any of his vitals were to change. He swallowed and brought himself to focus, to alert before returning his attention to the 911 operator. In the distance, he could hear the ambulance sirens. </p><p>“I can. Tell me what you need me to do.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
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Hi wifey! I love you! I hope you&#039;re doing good down there in England!
<p>Hi apocalypse wifey! I love you! Doing great down here I hope you’re doing good up there in Scotland!</p>
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Leigh you are just amazing. Amazing. A m a z i n g!!!!! I love hearing you talk about RE and Chazz and TWD and KH and FF and so many other things I really just like Hearing what you have to say in general because you are great and everything you like should be celebrated PERIOD!!!!!!! ily okay I hope you&rsquo;re getting some good sleep 💚💚💚💚💚💚💚💚💚💚😘😘😘😘😘😘😘🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈😄😄😄😄😄😄😄😄💀💀💀💀💀💀💀💀💀💖💖💖💖💖💖💖💖💖
<p><i>YOU’RE</i> AMAZING. LIKE <i>SUPER </i>AMAZING. </p><p>I love that you try to follow my tangents about these things the best you can when it comes to the ones that aren’t your field and I’m still laughing 13 hours later over Chazz being on the list of things I talk about. Not the show or the game he’s in. Just <i>him</i>.</p><p>I LOVE YOU TOO. The broken nose prevents good sleep unfortunately but I appreciate the check up immensely my precious unicorn!</p><p>

💚💚💚💚💚💚💚💚💚💚

<br/></p>
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<p>strength =/= top</p>
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Fics where eddie tops?
<p><i>I actually have a few anon! Enjoy! </i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20785322">man of (questionable) honor </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> || explicit </b></i></p><p>“Come on man. You’re like the first single person I’ve seen the entire night and I really could use someone to talk to.” Richie said, leaning forward, supporting himself on the bar.</p><p>“Who says I’m single?” </p><p>Richie’s face dropped. “Fuck, you’re not?” </p><p>The man narrowed his eyes at Richie for a beat before his face broke into an easy smile. “Oh no, I am single, though I don’t appreciate you assuming that I was. Do I just scream undateable to you?</p><p>“No!” He said, faster than he would’ve liked. “No, definitely not. You’re very dateable. I would definitely date you! I mean- uh.” Richie felt himself starting to blush especially with how the man was smirking at him. “Shut up man, you know what I mean.” He added with a laugh. </p><p>Their drinks were placed in front of them and Richie expected the man to grab his and saunter away, instead he settled further into his seat. Richie didn’t try to hide the bright smile when he saw that he was staying. “I’m Eddie by the way.” </p><p>“I’m Richie.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14529918">only love could ever hit this hard</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> || explicit </b></p><p>“Eds,” he breathed out.</p><p>“I’m here,” Eddie said, brushing his thumb over Richie’s cheek. “What do you want?”</p><p>Richie swallowed hard, a small crease forming between his brows as he frowned. Eddie had never seen him quite like this. There was something incredibly vulnerable about him but he was still holding himself back, like he was afraid of tipping over the edge.</p><p>“I don’t know,” Richie said quietly.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21164915">love will come to you </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRw1bdngPaYN72Z1CjcxFDQ">@richienozier</a> || explicit </b></p><p>Richie’s a little shocked and disappointed to find out that buddyfucking your childhood best friend without catching feelings is a lot harder than it sounds.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19901428">Habeas Your Corpus</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> || explicit </b></p><p>A beautiful blond between his legs was not the direction he thought his Monday would be going, but he wasn’t going to question it. Even if a part of him knew that doing this in a courtroom, where anyone could walk in on them at any moment, was a horrible idea. Then again, Richie wasn’t known for his good ideas, much less for his common sense, and so he shrugged away any lingering doubt as he surrendered to the feeling of Eddie’s hands.</p><p>or Eddie and Richie have sex in a courtroom</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18327059">five times and counting</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/lovereddie/pseuds/lovereddie">lovereddie</a> || explicit </b></p><p>He still hasn’t decided how he wants to approach this, what to do first, so he simply settles a hand on Richie’s inner thigh, stroking a thumb over the sensitive skin there as he asks, “What do you want me to do, Richie?”</p><p>“Me,” Richie gusts out instantly, wriggling his hips impatiently. “Do me. Please.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16039775">Right Here and Now</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> || explicit </b><i>(tbh all of Leigh’s fics are bottom Richie, just check out <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1452229">this tag</a>)</i></p><p>Sometimes you just can&rsquo;t resist no matter where you are.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14371149/chapters/33178107">I Fall Apart (down to my core)</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> || explicit </b></p><p>Richie loses a bet and Eddie gets to use a vibrator on Richie in public.</p><p>In other words - first time bottom!richie where Eddie teases the fuck out of Richie and Richie is needy af but he doesn’t wanna admit it.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13536243">And I Need You In My Life</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> || explicit </b></p><p>Richie wants something he&rsquo;s never wanted before.</p>
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16. &ldquo;Why haven&rsquo;t you kissed me yet?&rdquo; for reddie??
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="599" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8247404c29f2d9c700540261290efe93/d3f3d918b84cd2e8-ad/s540x810/dd0c02b2cafb125ac7ff2ae64eb21bfb812b7cac.jpg" data-orig-height="599" data-orig-width="1800" data-media-key="8247404c29f2d9c700540261290efe93:d3f3d918b84cd2e8-ad" alt="image"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21184331">you are my home </a></b></h2><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie’s thought’s during his induced coma in the hospital. [fix it fic]</i><b>words:</b> <i>3,195</i><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie*click link to read on AO3</i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i>Beep.</i></p><p><i>Beep.</i></p><p><i>Beep.</i></p><p>“Clear!”</p><p>Eddie felt his whole body jolt, even if he wasn’t conscious. The whole experience was surreal, sending his mind into the cusp of madness. Was he dead? Was he alive? Was this was Heaven was meant to be like, or had he committed too many sins and was actually in Hell?</p><p>Voices surrounded him, all of them unfamiliar and Eddie strained his fragile brain to find one that he could recognise. If he could only hear one voice, just one, he might be able to settle down and have a fighting chance. Through his haze of thoughts and panic in his mind, Eddie was still in a lot of pain. His chest felt like there were a tonne of bricks sitting upon it and there was a tightness in his throat, stopping him from gasping for breath.</p><p>It was strange, the whole feeling of being in limbo, at least that’s where Eddie assumed he was as he couldn’t talk, couldn’t tell the voices that he could feel each and every jolt of electricity and slam of their hands against his chest as the brought him back time and time again.</p><p>Slowly, Eddie could feel himself fade away once more, unable to keep his mind awake any longer. This was it, this was what dying felt like. He was about to pass away in a cold room surrounded by people he didn’t know, and who really didn’t care if he lived or died.</p><p>“We’re losing him! Clear!”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“He’s going to be alright, right? Tell me that he’s going to be alright!” The voice ringing in Eddie’s ear this time was a familiar one. Richie. Why was Richie in Heaven? He tried to open his eyes, but they were glued shut and he moved to his mouth, to try and say something. He couldn’t, however, as there was something stuck down his throat. A tube, probably to help him breathe.</p><p>“It’s too early to say, Mr Tozier. Right now, you just have to talk to him and let him know you’re here. They say he can hear you even when in an induced coma.” Another voice. A nurse.</p><p><i>Coma?</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“A week without you, Eds.” There was a hand in his, a thumb stroking over his fingers, squeezing it every so often. “I miss you, and god, I just want you to wake up, to tell me I’m ridiculous and to stop calling you Eds. Even though I know that you love it, I know you do.” Another squeeze. “The doctor says that you can probably hear me, but you won’t remember when you wake up. So I’ve been here every day, talking to you, hoping you’ll wake up and show me those beautiful eyes of yours.” This time there was the feeling of a pair of lips against his palm. “If you can hear me, squeeze my hand, or move your fingers. Just- please Eds, give me a sign that you’re in there, recovering.”</p><p>Eddie <i>tried</i>. He really tried. There had never been a moment he had wanted to move his hand, or open his eyes more than in that moment. Instead, he was met with more blackness.</p><!-- more --><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Hey Eddie. I finally managed to get Richie to go for a shower. He hasn’t left your side since you got out of the ICU, even before then. The nurses were beginning to get worried. Don’t you worry though, Bill is making sure he’s okay. We all are.” It was Bev, sweet sweet Bev. She sounded exhausted. “We just hope you wake up soon, Eds. You’re so brave, just like Richie said. You’re going to pull through, I know you are.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“I am sorry, but she is his next of kin and we had to contact her. She has a legal right to know about her husband.”</p><p>“She doesn’t care about him! Not like we do!”</p><p>“Richie, stop, please don’t yell. Yelling might distress Eddie.”</p><p>“I’m sorry Bev, I- but Myra is on her way and we- she won’t let us stay, you know she won’t.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Hey Eds, I don’t have long. Myra is outside talking with the doctor and she has already sent the other losers away. The nice nurse, the one who has been helping you let me in for five minutes while you’re beloved is distracted. I had to say goodbye. She- she’s banned us from visiting you, blaming us- blaming me for putting you in here. God, I’m already blaming myself, I don’t need her to do it for me. I just- I wanted to say one more thing, before I leave. I love you Eddie, I’ve always loved you. Hell, I was a repressed thirteen year old who was in love with my hypochondriac best friend. So much that I carved our names on the kissing bridge. Yeah, you heard that right Eddie Spaghetti-”</p><p>“Richie, she’s coming, you need to leave-”</p><p>“Please don’t forget about me Eds.”</p><p><i>I’ll never forget about you, Richie.</i></p><p><i>I love you, too.</i></p><p><i>Don’t leave me.</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Beep.</p><p>Beep.</p><p>Beep.</p><p>“Eddie-bear? Eddie bear can you hear me? Open your eyes for me Eddie-bear, I’m here. I’m right here.”</p><p>With a groan, his head spinning, Eddie finally managed to open his eyes. It was slow, as they felt as though they had been stuck together with glue and he was surprised to find the room dark, lit up only by a single lamp in the corner. The second sense to come back to him was his smell, his nose being filled with the scent of antiseptic gel and the general smell of hospitals. Slowly, he turned his head to the side and almost wished he would fall back into a coma, as he met the worried, smothering face of his wife. “Oh Eddie bear!”</p><p>Myra was loud, almost screaming, causing his sense of hearing to jolt back into action. His face scrunched up and he lifted his hand, a tube attached to it that was clearly delivering fluids into his system. “M-Myra please-” He stopped as the sound of his voice took Eddie by surprise. It was hoarse and every word spoken felt like glass was being dragged up and down the inside of his throat.</p><p>She didn’t bother asking Eddie how he felt, or even so much as caring about the fact that he was awake. Instead she got up off of the chair, rushing out of the room, screaming for a nurse. It didn’t take long for the room to be swarmed with the medical employees, nurses and doctors alike.</p><p>“Good to see you awake, Mr Kaspbrak, you had quite the accident,” The doctor announced, holding his clipboard and checking all of Eddie’s main vitals. “I know you must be confused and disorientated, and I want to allow you to rest properly. I just have a few questions for you, if that’s okay?”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie nodded his head, unable to do anything more as the last thing to finally come back to him was his feeling of pain, and fuck, was he in a lot of it. His whole body, from his head to his toes, felt like it was on fire. He felt like every bone in his body had been broken and then put back into place. His chest was heavy, his throat was aching and there was a constant feeling of nausea which he knew was caused by the morphine.</p><p>“Do you remember anything?” The doctor asked, before quickly adding, “Don’t speak, as your throat is going to be sore. We had to fit a tube in to help you breathe and feed you solids. Blink once for yes and twice for no.”</p><p>Eddie blinked once. He could remember every tiny little detail of what happened. From the moment he was skewered through the chest by a demonic child eating clown, to the moment he woke up due to Myra’s screeching voice.</p><p>“Alright, that’s good. That means there was no brain damage due to blood loss.” The doctor grinned and continued with his routine questions. “You are very lucky, Mr Kaspbrak. I can’t say I’ve had many people who have been brutally stabbed through the chest come out alive on the other end. Someone was clearly looking down on you.”</p><p>The minute the doctor spoke those words, Eddie thought of Stan, which then made him think of the Losers. Where were they? Shouldn’t they be here?</p><p>“W-Where-” Eddie croaked, his eyes flickering around the room. God his eyes were starting to feel heavy, and he could feel his consciousness slipping away. He didn’t even get to finish his sentence before he was fast asleep, head slumping against the pillow.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>When Eddie woke up again, there was more light in the room and a nurse was standing at the bottom of his bed. Their eyes met and he managed to smile at her, earning him a smile back as she walked over to the top of the bed, taking a seat on the edge. “How are you feeling?”</p><p>“A-” Eddie started, swallowing just a little. His throat didn’t feel as harsh this morning which he was thankful for. “A little- b-better.” He turned his head to the side and spotted the cup of water, “M-May I?”</p><p>“Of course,” The nurse smiled, reaching for the cup and bringing it to his lips, allowing him to take a long, soothing sip that trickled down his throat, cooling it as his went. “Do you need me to call the doctor? Or your wife?”</p><p>The thought of having Myra back, with her loud booming voice, made Eddie cringe and he shook his head. He turned to the other side, hoping to see one of his friends, but there was nothing but an empty chair. “Where- where are my friends?” He managed out and the nurse looked at her feet.</p><p>“Your wife sent them away when she arrived,” she explained, patting his knee softly. “She thought it was their fault you were so injured and as your next of kin, we could only do what she wanted.” As she spoke, Eddie wanted to be sick. Myra had turned away the only people who had ever truly cared about him, the people who had essentially saved his life when he believed he was a lost cause. The hadn’t given up on him.</p><p>“I-” Eddie started and had to stop to take more water. “I want to see my friends, I want someone to let them know I’m awake.”</p><p>A loud gasp from the door caused Eddie’s head to turn to the side. Myra was standing there, her eyes narrow and full of shock. She looked at the nurse, pointing a finger at her. “I told you to tell me the second he woke up! Out, I want you out!”</p><p>The nurse opened her mouth to protest but Myra just got louder and more boisterous. “OUT!”</p><p>“Stop-” Eddie groaned, lifting the hand that was not hooked up to the drip and pinched his nose. “Myra she was doing her job, please don’t leave.” He asked the nurse and she nodded, moving back to the bottom of the bed, but she was much more tense. “Myra- I want you to call my friends. Please.”</p><p>“Eddie-bear,” Myra shook her head, walking over to him and taking his hand. “They aren’t your friends. They left you for dead! How can you call that friendship.” Eddie knew that wasn’t true, because if they had left him for dead, his body would never have been recovered. He would be rotting all that way underground, surrounded by nothing but rubble.</p><p>He shook his head at her, using his most serious expression. “You and I both know that’s not true.” Eddie sighed, “Why are you even here? Why did you come? I told you before I left for Derry that I wanted a divorce.”</p><p>Myra blinked at him, her eyes narrowing just a little, “You weren’t in your right mind Eddie-bear, you still aren’t. You need me to take care of you! You need me, Eddie.”</p><p>“No- no I don’t,” Eddie croaking, tears stinging his eyes. “How many times have I told you not to call me Eddie-bear. You sound just like my mother and fuck- it’s weird Myra. Our whole relationship is just- weird.” His head thumping and his eyes began to feel heavy. He looked at the drip and realised that the morphine was on a timer, and a new dose had been delivered into his bloodstream. “When I wake up, I expect them to be here.”</p><p>Myra’s scowl was the last thing he saw as he succumbed to sleep once more.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie blinked his eyes open, expecting to still see the scowling face of his soon to be ex-wife, but instead the sight that greeted him was much more welcoming. There, sitting in the chair, his head dropped forward as he slept, was Richie. He looked terrible, scruffy, and that that nap was the first round of sleep he’d had in weeks.</p><p>He had also never looked more beautiful.</p><p>How Eddie had managed to go the whole trip back to Derry without telling Richie how he felt, how he had always felt, was past him. Every time Richie had opened his mouth, had spilled out a ridiculous joke, the words had been on the tip of his tongue. Even when Eddie had saved him from the deadlights, moments before his almost fatal stabbing, Eddie didn’t know why he didn’t just seize the moment and kiss the other man.</p><p>Well, actually he did know. He was scared. Scared that Richie would turn him away and find him disgusting.</p><p>He wasn’t scared anymore, not after he almost died and especially not after hearing Richie’s confession when he was in his coma. Now though, now he wanted to hear them when he was awake, and while he was able to say them back. “Rich-” he croaked, reaching a hand over and touching his arm. “Rich. Wake up.”</p><p>The second his hand touched Richie’s the man was jolting awake and staring at Eddie as though he had seen a ghost. It took a moment for his brain to catch up, and when it it, tears started to trail down his cheeks as he moved closer to the bed. “Eds, fuck, you’re awake.”</p><p>“I’m awake,” Eddie breathed back, settling his head comfortably against the pillow. He was still tired, and his chest was still in immense pain. He wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon. “You’re crying…”</p><p>“I thought you were dead,” Richie breathed, taking Eddie’s hand in his own and bringing it up to his lips, kissing the skin with such tenderness Eddie could have started crying too. “Your body, it was so still, so&hellip;so lifeless. If I hadn’t managed to find a pulse, a weak one, you could have been presumed dead.”</p><p>Eddie lifted his hand to cup Richie’s cheek, brushing away the tears with his thumb, “I’m not dead though, I’m alive. You saved me.” He closed his eyes for a moment and then opened them again. “I’m sorry Myra sent you away, she had no right.”</p><p>“I didn’t want to leave,” Richie admitted, choking back a laugh. “The nurse had to drag me out, apologising the whole time. The other losers got me back to the town house because we knew that Myra wouldn’t hesitate getting the police involved if she had to. I mean- I have already been questioned about Henry.”</p><p>Oh shit, Henry. “You- and what did they say?”</p><p>Richie shook his head, “I told them the truth, that he was an escaped mental patient who was about to kill my friend, so I acted in self defence. They agreed with me, and they realised he was a dangerous human. He had killed four security guards at the hospital.”</p><p>“You did what you had to do, and I’m glad the police were on your side,” Eddie smiled, swallowing thickly. “Uh, I know that this probably isn’t the best time and all but- but I can’t keep this to myself any more. I’ve wasted too much time already.”</p><p>Tilting his head to the side, Richie moved a little closer, placing his other hand over Eddie’s so they were both holding his hand, “What’s up, Eds? You can tell me anything, you know that right?”</p><p>“Of course I do. I’ve always known.” Eddie smiled, weakly, but it was there. “I love you, Richie. I- I love you. I always have. I was just- fuck- too scared to tell you because I didn’t know how you’d react. Then- when I was in my coma I heard you, you told me how you felt. You told me about the kissing bridge and I- I knew I had to tell you the moment I woke up.”</p><p>Richie was staring at him now, with huge wide eyes and his jaw slack open, “You- fuck- you heard me?” He asked and then he blinked. “Wait- you love me? Like- love me love me?”</p><p>For the first time since well, he was a kid, Eddie let out a genuine laugh. He nodded his head, squeezing Richie’s hand back tight, “Yes idiot. I love you, love you. I’m in love with you. Crazy, I know, but it’s true.”</p><p>More tears were streaming down Richie’s cheeks now, but he was smiling like a mad man. He dropped his head onto their hands for a moment before looking back up, wiping away some of his tears. “Damn, fuck Eds. I love you. So fucking much.”</p><p>They fell into a soft silence, just staring at one another, drinking each other in. Eddie was waiting, waiting for Richie to close the distance between them, but it never came. Carefully, he cleared his throat, “Rich?” He asked and Richie hummed, looking at him with a slight frown. “<b>Why haven’t you kissed me yet?</b>”</p><p>Richie choked and Eddie held back the urge to giggle at how flustered he was, “I- fuck Eds&hellip;you’re married! You- you have a wife.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “No- we’ve separated. Before I came to Derry. I told her that I was leaving her, that I didn’t love her anymore. We’re not together anymore.”</p><p>“Well why didn’t you say that sooner?!” Richie gasped and then he was leaning over Eddie and their lips were meeting in a soft, yet deep kiss. Even though Richie looked like a homeless person, and Eddie was literally back from the dead, both of them at what could be their worst, it was still the best damn kiss Eddie had ever had. Slowly, Richie pulled away and sat back, laughing as he ran a hand through his crazy curls.</p><p>“What?” Eddie asked, knowing there was something on his mind.</p><p>Richie blinked, shaking his head at how well Eddie could read him, “Does that mean you don’t have a home?</p><p>Eddie blinked and a soft smile broke out on his face. “Maybe not physically, but don’t you see? I do have a home. I have a home in the Losers and their friendship. I have a home right in front of me, because Richie, <i>you</i>are my home.”</p><p>Yes. Richie was his home. He always was, and he always would be.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
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Hello, can you recommend a few IT fics for me to read?
<p>sorry i’m very late getting back to you, but yes i’d be happy to help you out:</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14773742">Only A Prayer Nothing More</a> (stozier)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12809109">To the guy at the bus stop</a>: (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13744782">Kryptonite </a>(reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/910275">Stan My Man! series</a> (stozier)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12203262">do you want fries with that?</a> (stozier)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15064736">Dog Days</a> (stozier)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13577745">An Easy Fit</a> (streddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14343825">(If I Didn’t Know Better) I’d Say This Feels Pretty Good</a> (stozier)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12683517">Galaxies colliding</a> (ot7)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987">the sea around us</a> (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464">your heartbeat is the only sound I wanna hear</a> (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12786678">Bright as Yellow</a> (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12989886">Birds of a Feather</a> (streddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12474044">Say That You’ll Stay</a> (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14131905">All’s Well That Ends Well</a> (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14239011">Only the Good Die Young</a> (reddie)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15253545">We Happy Few</a> (stozier)</p>
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Could i perhaps get a part 2 where Eddie and Richie share a bed at the town house again, except it&rsquo;s after they&rsquo;ve survived??
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187949429927/maybe-a-fic-about-eddie-asking-richie-if-they-can">Read Part 1 Here</a></p>
<p>NSFW</p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>They’re done it, survived. They were alive and Pennywise wasn’t. Richie almost couldn’t believe it. He wouldn’t if not for the fact that he still smelled like the sewers and that he’d be hearing the clown’s death wails in his nightmares for years to come.</p>
<p>He heard the shower turn off, which meant that Eddie would be out soon. Since Eddie’s room was trashed- something they’d have to deal with eventually but not tonight- Richie had offered his. He wasn’t sure exactly what he was offering- anything Eddie wanted was his, really. The other man seemed content to start with a long shower. </p>
<p>As Richie laid on his bed he kept thinking back to the previous night. They hadn’t talked further about it- too much had been going on, too many other priorities to worry about something like all-consuming love- but now he couldn’t stop thinking about it. He prayed that Eddie was serious, that it wasn’t some death bed confession that he wanted to take back now or something to make Richie feel better. </p>
<p>The issue was, Richie didn’t know how to ask. He didn’t know how to prepare for what happened next. He hadn’t really expected to make it, he’d been prepared to die for Eddie and the others. He hadn’t made plans to live for them. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188587929247/could-i-perhaps-get-a-part-2-where-eddie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Ok but imagine Chubby Richie... he got me like....🥺❤️🙈🥰 and like he&rsquo;d be kinda embarrassed bc he used to be a literal twink but Eddie just loving him ☺️😳
<p>I&rsquo;ve always been staunchly team chubby Eddie, but I LOVE 40 year old Richie having a soft chubby dad body and being like &ldquo;how can Eddie find me appealing when an actual Adonis with abs that can cut glass like Ben is there :(&rdquo;, but Eddie just loves Richie&rsquo;s squishy body and loves being completely enveloped by him, like one of Eddie&rsquo;s favourite things is just being koala&rsquo;d by that dad bod ❤️</p>
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<p>Eddie checked his phone for what seemed like the millionth time, anxiety growing with every hour that there was no reply to his text message. He continued to pace around the room, attempting to ignore the urge to check the time. Nervous, shaking fingers made it difficult to type in his passcode correctly, only adding to his frustration as he gave in to that urge. <i>11:05 p.m.</i> Richie should have been home hours ago- Six hours and five minutes ago to be exact.<br/></p>
<p>Thoughts of car crashes and muggers with deadly weapons plagued his thoughts, making his heart beat rapidly and his palms sweat. He could feel the beginning of a panic attack creeping up on him as a chill ran down his spine, causing him to tremble. Before the all too familiar feeling of shortness of breath had a chance to latch onto him, making him reach for an inhaler he no longer had a need for, his phone began to ring.</p>
<p>He gripped onto the phone tightly, unable to trust that his shaking hands wouldn’t let it drop to the ground. Eddie looked at the name on the screen before frowning and pressing the answer button. He raised the phone to his ear, taking a deep breath in an attempt to keep his voice from shaking as he said, “H-hey Stan!”</p>
<p>“Eddie! I’m glad you answered! I know it’s kind of late but-”</p>
<p>Eddie didn’t have time for this. Richie wasn’t home, could be anywhere. He didn’t have time to be chatting with Stan, not now. He closed his eyes, shaking his head as he blocked out Stan’s words. </p>
<p>“Hello?? Eddie, are you listening to me? Where’s Richie?”</p> <p><a href="https://thundercatseddie.tumblr.com/post/188578747117/reddie-in-the-snow-relief" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hi! i&#039;d love prompt dialogue 4 and 7 with either an drunken confession or bookstore au! 💓
<p><b><small>Reddie </small></b><small>+ #4: there’s something i need to get off my chest &amp; # 7: “h-how long have you been standing there?” + drunk confession <br/><b>trigger warning:</b> gay slurs<br/></small></p>
<p><small>Richie flopped against Ben, eyes drooping. Ben patted Richie’s cheek mindlessly while he watched Beverly from across the crowded room. Like something out of a fucking Netflix original rom-com. Richie couldn’t understand how Ben did it. He said as much. <br/></small></p>
<p><small>“Do what?” Ben asked as he glanced down to where Richie was curled up against him. <br/></small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/188570960897" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Who are your favorite reddie bloggers and fic writers?
<h2><b>writers </b></h2><h2><b>Leigh <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Leigh is one of my favourite writers in the fandom, hands down. She has such a wide variety of fics, from soulmates to fluff, to horror. Her writing is so diverse and I can completely confirm that you will all love her fics! She also has an interactive fic which touches all corners of ships! She is also the queen of bottom Richie, so if you ever want to fill a bottom Richie need, she literally has a series called “Bottom Richie Extravaganza” so just head on over there and your needs will be fulfilled! She also doesn’t just write Reddie fics, she has got a whole series for Rarepairs which include; Stozier, Steddie, Hanzier, Stanlon, Bichie, Benverly, Stenbroughzier, Stenbrough and Streddie.</p><p><b>AO3</b> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/leighwrites/pseuds/leighwrites"><i>leighwrites</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic</b> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17671985"><i>Liberté</i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>El <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>El is my best friend and my first real friend in the fandom. She is such an amazing fic writer but an even more amazing artist. If you reach out to her, she will be open to commissions so if you’d like her to draw you something then just drop her a message! Her art is so unique and beautiful, and her interpretation of Richie is just…damn. In regards to her writing, she has written a few amazing Reddie fics and has even collabed with me on the Titanic Fic and Anastasia fic. I highly suggest you check out her stuff, she is a genius both with words and with art. </p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Enj0ltaiRe/pseuds/Enj0ltaiRe"><i>Enj0ltaiRe</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b> <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14288490">This is where I leave you (sitting in a palace, covered in gold inside my head)</a></i></p><p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/tagged/My-art"><b>Art Tag</b> </a>| <b><a href="http://ko-fi.com/el1995">Ko-Fi</a></b></p></blockquote><h2><b>Monse <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Oh my god, if you ever want to read nothing but reddie fluff, Monse is the person you want to go to. She is so talented with her interpretation of reddie and how beautiful their love is. Smut? Amazing. Fluff? Gorgeous. Angst? On point. She also has an amazing Harry Potter Au that was co-written with Amelia, that you definitely have to check out! She also doesn’t only write for Reddie but for; Bichie &amp; Stanlon that you definitely have to check it out, you won’t regret it. </p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/mseg_21/pseuds/mseg_21"><i>Mseg_21</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic: </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20277871/chapters/48068452"><i>one caramel macchiato, on me </i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Allie <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Allie, the Queen of Smut, one of my favourite long time writers! She has written so many amazing fics for the reddie fandom that you absolutely just have to go and check them out. She has a fic called “to all the dicks that worked before” which is a friends with benefits fic that you all need to read. As I mentioned before, Allie’s smut is literally the best thing you’ll ever read so please, please go check out her blog and her writing!</p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/morganlights/pseuds/morganlights"><i>morganlights</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b><i> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16403849">relationship status: dumbass </a></i></p></blockquote><h2><b>Ashley <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Ugh, Ashley. Ashbot. Another one of my all time favourite writers in this fandom because most of her fics feel really realistic. They have the perfect balance between romance, smut and angst that it is just…perfect. Her sitcom style fic is just, ugh, the best thing I have ever read in my life. It’s called Semi Charmed Life and it’s…yeah. It’s a definite must read. She is also the writer of the runaway reddie fic series…which is one of my all time favourite AUs, just saying! </p><p><b>AO3:</b><i> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ashleygail/pseuds/ashleygail">ashleygail</a></i></p><p><b>Favourite Fic: </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12919344"><i>No You Can’t Fence Time, And You Can’t Stop Love </i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Amelia <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Amelia is an author who has literally written almost every type of AU out there, and all of them are amazing. From Reddie to Stanlon (and even some non IT Fandom pairings) she is exceptionally talented. Some of her fics that you definitely need to check out include; Cruise Control, Rattle the Stars and The App. She also writes for Stanlon (her favourite couple let’s be honest), Stenbrough, Stozier and Benverly. Also, her favourite trope is fake relationship so if that is your trope then you’ve come to the right place!</p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tinyarmedtrex/pseuds/tinyarmedtrex"><i>tinyarmedtrex</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16582157/chapters/38859326">O<i>peration: Hawaii Honeymoon </i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Diana <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Diana is a new writer to the fandom, but don’t let that detter you as she has written so many amazing fluffy reddie prompts that will rot your teeth! She is a great writer that will make you smile and cry at the same time. She has also written a bottom Richie fic, which is so damn hot so please check it out! I was also one of the first people to follow her and send her a prompt that resulted in the cute fic “Coffee Shop Angel” so go read that! </p><p><b>AO3</b>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/dianawritesfic/pseuds/dianawritesfic"><i>dianawritesfic</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19746799"> <i>Make It Up To You</i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Meg <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Meg (previously @mrs-vh) is such a talented writer and you should all go and follow her new blog that she made! ^^. Not only does she write some beautiful reddie fics, but she has also written a lot of Stanlon that you definitely need to check out if you like those soft boys. Her mermaid Eddie fic is beautiful and you should all give it a read, as well as her fake boyfriend Stanlon fic!</p><p><b>AO3:</b><i> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/mrs_vh/pseuds/mrs_vh">mrs_vh</a></i></p><p><b>Favourite Fic</b>: <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17526092">The One Where He Is A Dog Walker </a></i></p></blockquote><h2><b>Ruve <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Ruve! My cute beautiful amazing Australian love! She is such a cute, lovely amazing person who deserves so much love from everyone so please go follow her, you won’t regret it! She hasn’t written a lot of fics, but the ones that she has as cute and sweet and just…damn yeah. So adorable. She is also such an amazing friend so yeah, she is just so funny and cute. </p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Ruve/pseuds/Ruve"><i>Ruve</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20090443"> <i>Resolution</i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Emily <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Emily was one of the first writers that I discovered in the fandom, and since then her fics have only just gotten better! Her use of description in the fic is just, wow, so amazing and it really puts you in the scene. She is also a writer who writes for other pairs other than Reddie. Stozier, Stanlon, Kaspbrough, Benverly. You have loads to choose from! Her Baseball Eddie fic is amazing as well as her fic “Sex sent me to the ER”. Go check out her fics!</p><p><b>AO3: </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_lazy_eye/pseuds/The_lazy_eye">the_lazy_eye</a></i></p><p><b>Favourite Fic: </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20030464">Pastel Sprinkles </a></i></p></blockquote><h2><b>McKenna <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Okay, where to start with McKenna? She is so amazing and her works never fail to disappoint me. If you like cute fluffy fics, as well as fics with a sprinkle of angst? McKenna is your woman. I can’t say that I have read a fic by her that I haven’t loved with my whole soul, so you certainly won’t be disappointed with what you find when you check out her blog and her fics. She is also a writer who writes for Benverly, Stozier and Stanlon, which is always a bonus in my eyes! </p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Oldguybones/pseuds/Oldguybones"><i>Oldguybones</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b><i> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19338241">On The Air</a></i></p></blockquote><h2><b>Xander <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>One of the first ever fics I read from Xander was her little drabbles about Richie being an artist and falling in love with the mysterious EFK. That fic is so intriguing you must definitely have to check it out. She has a perfect mix of fluff and angst, which is an almost equal balance. She also has a damn amazing Superhero AU called “Unconditional” that you absolutely must check out! </p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Xander_The_Undead/pseuds/Xander_The_Undead"><i>Xander_The_Undead</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic: </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20832215"><i>Color You Mine </i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Sorch <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Sorch has written some beautiful, sweet fics that would just melt my heart. The 14:23 from FL to ME? Gorgeous! She also has written some amazing smut fics, so you should definitely check out that fic also. There is a whole treasure trove of fics there that you all need to check out! </p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/thefutureisbright/pseuds/thefutureisbright"><i>thefutureisbright</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17376344/chapters/40892879"><i>Sugar, Honey, Honey </i></a></p></blockquote><h2><b>Sara <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Sara, once again one of the first writers I came across in the fandom when I joined two years ago. All of her fics just make me smile, as they are all so fluffy and happy. Her smut is also on point, but it is also like…romantic at the same time? Just, please go read her stuff, she is amazing. Her ‘Best of Me’ fic? Gorgeous. I love her a whole lot so yeah, go check her out!</p><p><b>AO3:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/richietoaster/pseuds/richietoaster"><i>richietoaster</i></a></p><p><b>Favourite Fic: </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12634944">Steady Feet, Don’t Fail Me Now</a></i></p></blockquote><h2><b>artists</b></h2><h2><b>Gwen <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> </b></h2><blockquote><p>Oh my god, this art is just, some of my all time favourite art that I have ever seen in my entire existence. Each update brings a smile to my face and it is even better than the last. She deserves so much recognition for their work so please, go follow them and like and reblog their work because it is really, really just perfect!  Not sure if she has a Ko-fi or does commissions but if you ask I’m sure you’ll get a reply.</p></blockquote><h2><b><a class="tumblelog" spellcheck="false">Madi @madi-artist</a>​</b></h2><blockquote><p>Madi! A new friend I have made in the recent months and her art is stunning! I can’t really describe my feelings when I see the art by Madi as it always just, makes me smile like a crazy person. If you don’t follow her, please go and follow her now and search through her art tag! It’ll make you smile, I promise! She also does accept commissions, but unsure of the completion timeline. Just pop her a message if you’re interested!</p></blockquote><h2><b><a class="tumblelog" spellcheck="false">Holly @violetreddie</a>​</b></h2><blockquote><p>Holly is also another new friend I have made recently and she is so kind and sweet, I love her so much. She is an artist and her work is just beautiful. The style and the detail that goes into each one of her drawings just amazes me. So please, go give her the recognition she deserves! Not sure if she has a Ko-fi or does commissions but if you ask I’m sure you’ll get a reply.</p></blockquote><h2><b>Lili <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>Lili! Damn, Lili is such a talented and sweet human being. She is so helpful and sweet and her art? Damn her art is well…a work of art! Her version of Eddie is just so cute and beautiful, so much detail is put in and she even filled a commission for me for one of my fics, so you should definitely go follow her for her amazing work! You won’t regret it! </p><p><a href="https://ko-fi.com/liliemm"><b>Ko-Fi</b></a></p></blockquote><h2><b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxe3Rpbrxip6ryo0XvaWj1A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxe3Rpbrxip6ryo0XvaWj1A">@slashpalooza</a></b></h2><blockquote><p>To be honest, Slash is one of the best artists for fanart I have ever seen in my life, and this is before I even get to the brilliance that is the reddie-fancomic. If you haven’t read it, please go check it out, as it is so brilliantly done. I won’t give away any spoilers, so please just go and check it out. If you guys also want to see uncensored chapters to the fancomic, sign up to be a patreon for her! I’ll link it below!</p><p><b><a href="https://www.patreon.com/slashpalooza">Patreon</a> || <a href="https://ko-fi.com/slashpalooza">Ko-Fi</a></b></p></blockquote><h2><b>Michelle <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKt5Z3q2zi8XsmhpW1lGRDw">@ayyyymichele</a> </b></h2><blockquote><p>Ahh, Michele’s work is like, the cutest damn thing you’ll ever see! She is also the runner of the ask-eddiekasp blog, which is literally a blog filled with amazing art by this lovely human being, done in the form of an ask blog. Seriously, go and check it out, it is just so damn cute and ugh, I am just smiling writing all of this. Not sure if she has a Ko-fi or does commissions but if you ask I’m sure you’ll get a reply. </p></blockquote><p><i><b>A/</b></i><b>N: </b><i>This fandom is just full to the brim with so many amazing writers, artists, moodboard makers, playlist creators, you name it the fandom has it. Sometimes we need to just take a step back and appreciate the content that these amazing people create for us. Please take the time to go and follow everyone on this rec list, as they really do provide us with the content we love and treasure and help keep the fandom alive. That’s all I really have to say, this was pretty long winded so I’ll cap it off here. Thank you for listening to my rambling :D</i></p>
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G and reddie for the prompt thing
<p>

<b>“God, you really are a terrible liar.”</b>

<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Boss wants to see you,” One of Eddie’s men called, interrupting Richie’s poker game with some of the others. They shouted at him while he stood, trying to ignore the permanent knot that was in his stomach, the one that grew every time Eddie called him back. The one that screamed at him that he’d been found out, that he’d slipped up and that someone finally put two and two together and figured out who the fuck he was. </p>
<p>Richie was a detective, undercover in the biggest ring of car thieves in America. The group was infamous for jacking cars and disappearing, no one could figure out their hide out or what they did with the cars. All they knew was that it was run by one man- Eddie Kaspbrak.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188683858517/g-and-reddie-for-the-prompt-thing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hello there ~ Are you taking prompts? What about some protective adult Richie? 🎈  P.S. I&#039;m absolutely stunned by your superpowers!AU 😍
<p>Thank you, Anon!  I hope you like this!!</p><p>Being the one in the spotlight, Richie had gotten used to the bad comments and bashing that were sprinkled in with the praise. His show was mature for a reason and since he was a liberal dick sucking bisexual, that meant that he got dragged through the mudd more for his life style than his material. </p><p>But, really? Richie could care less. He knew whoa opinions mattered and it was any of those assholes who kept trying to bring him down a peg when his tickets would sell out the moment they went on sale. The only thing about it that was semi worth noticing was how upset his husband would get when he saw people saying bad things about Richie.</p><p>Eddie would get huffy, stomp around the room as he described what he would do if he ever met that person in a very graphic and colorful way. Eddie had always been his protector, his shirt knight in shining armour and Richie wouldn&rsquo;t have it any other way.</p><p>Eddie was good at fighting. With words or even with his adorable wonderful manly hands, no one ever said shit about Dr. Edward Kaspbrak-Tozier. Not when they knew he would knock their block off if he heard it. Richie had never needed to fight Eddie’s battles because Eddie had always taken care of it…</p><p>Unless it came to Sonia Kaspbrak.</p><p>Eddie had grown a lot when it came to how far he let his mom push and manipulate him, moving off to college with Richie, dating Richie, getting his ears pierced, marrying Richie&hellip;a lot of Eddie’s rebelling had to do with Richie. And really, Richie was glad that Eddie didn’t listen to his mom when she told Eddie that Richie was nothing but a scuzzy foul mouthed bastard that only wanted Eddie for his money once he got out of residency.</p><p>Eddie had responded with a beautiful, “Actually, he’s supporting me money wise and honestly it will probably be a while before I can make what he’s pulling in with shows.”</p><p>Richie had fucked Eddie the second he hung up, right there on the kitchen table. It was glorious.</p><p>Eddie always stood up for Richie against his mom, but he never stood up for himself.</p><p>Which is where they found themselves now, visiting the Kaspbrak home for a day or two before moving onto o the Tozier’s for the holidays. Eddie’s aunts had already visited, luckily them only being there at the same time as Eddie and Richie for only a few hours, so now it was just three sitting around the table for dinner. Mrs. Kaspbrak had already gone through her snide questions filled with barbs towards Richie, Eddie putting a stop to each and everyone of them before it could become anything too hurtful.</p><p>Then she started in on Eddie and it always pissed Richie off so much, but Eddie had told him to please not say anything. So Richie sat there staring at his TV dinner with his fists clenched and she complained about everything from from Eddie’s job to how he dressed. Eddie just sat there, giving small quiet hums to show he was listening, playing with the small container of peas on his tray.</p><p>“I honestly don’t know why you had to move to California, Eddiebear. New York is where you’d make better connections.”</p><p>“Yes, mama.”</p><p>“And really, you haven’t made senior yet at that hospital and it’s been over five years since you finished your residency. Honestly, sometimes I think you don’t even care about moving up.”</p><p>Eddie gave a small nod, and Richie could tell Mrs.Kaspbrak was getting annoyed with Eddie’s lack of any real response because she huffed and rolled her eyes.</p><p>“Your father would be so disappointed. God rest his soul.”</p><p>Richie watched as Eddie went pale, his husband&rsquo;s lips tightening until they turned white and his large brown eyes grew glossy and Richie felt something inside him snap.</p><p>Sorry, Eddie.</p><p>“I think he’d be most disappointed in you, Mrs. K.” He didn’t even look at Eddie, just kept his eyes locked with her. “I mean after all, pretty sure ol’ Frankie didn’t leave this earth hoping you would be such a manipulative lying bitch to his one and only kid. Luckily, our *Eddiebear* is real good at surviving, aint he? Never needed you one bit.”</p><p>“Richie!”</p><p>“How dare you!</p><p>Richie was quickly kicked and banned from the house, and he smoked a cigarette by the mailbox as he waited for Eddie to finish packing their bags before they got in the car to head to Richie’s parents. Eddie was quiet as Richie started to drive and Richie wanted to apologize, but he knew it would be real.</p><p>“Eds-“</p><p>“Thank you.” Eddie’s voice was quiet, soft like how it had been when he’d spoken his vows. “You shouldn’t have, but thank you.”</p><p>Richie smiled when he felt Eddie’s cold hand slip into his and he brought it up to his lips to kiss those dry knuckles. </p><p>“Anything for you, Eds.”</p><p>Taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQWzba0u99i2OiLl7H-lYPQ">@uppperteeeth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muv-um4SGWc_H_x3hgwDDWA">@trashmouthnick</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> </p>
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Can I request a fic for Richie comforting Eddie after he has a panic attack?
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For the smutty sunday: Reddie Hogwarts AU in the Prefects&#039; Bathroom please
<p><b>Hey-o NSFW</b></p>
<p>Eddie glanced around the large bathroom, checking that he was alone before shedding his clothes. He’d never been here before but when Bill told him he needed to relax and gave him the password- well, Eddie wasn’t about to pass that up. </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>He’d just finished a rough quidditch practice, the new players were all still learning the ropes and they- well if he was being generous he would say that they weren’t very good. Eddie was lucky he wasn’t hoarse from yelling at them. He’d had to magically stick several of them to their brooms just so they’d stop falling off. Slytherin’s chances at the cup were looking slim </p>
<p>But he wasn’t going to think about that right now. Instead, he filled the tub till it was nearly overflowing and then sank in, sighing happily. He could feel himself finally starting to relax.</p>
<p>Of course, that was when the door opened. He ducked then groaned quietly as Richie Tozier came in, the Ravenclaw prefect. The two of them were well acquainted, they had several classes together over the years and bickered during every single one.  It didn’t seem like the other boy saw him though, instead he was heading towards the tub, already shedding his robes. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188661261477/for-the-smutty-sunday-reddie-hogwarts-au-in-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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A!
<p><b>A – “And that’s when I realized I loved him.” - from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188620566653/alphabet-prompts">this list</a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>The clinking of the glass at the top table caused all the chatter around them to come to a halt. Richie let out a chuckle, happy with himself that he managed to successfully clink the glass without smashing it into a million pieces. He looked down at Eddie, his new husband, and smiled proudly, earning him a large grin from Eddie in response. </p><p>All the guests were watching them at this point, giving them their full undivided attention. It was a little overwhelming for Richie, and he knew by just looking at Eddie that it was even worse for him. They hadn’t even wanted a big wedding like this in the first place, but his parents and Eddie’s dad had convinced them otherwise. According to them, they’d end up regretting it in the long run if they eloped. </p><p>Normally, at a wedding, the best man would be the one to stand up and give a speech about the groom’s relationship but Richie had asked Stan if he could be the one to talk. It was, after all, what he did best. Of course, Stan let Richie have the spotlight on his wedding day as he was the one who knew Eddie’s relationship more than anyone else. </p><!-- more --><p>“Alright so uh, I just wanted to start by saying thank you to everyone who came out here to celebrate this day with us,” Richie started. “It means a lot to Eddie and I that you made the effort and it’s great to see so many faces that we haven’t seen in years. Yes, I’m talking to you Aunt Marge.” He threw a wink in his aunts direction, who gave him the thumbs up from her seat. </p><p>“I know most of you are expecting me to make a whole lot of jokes, and believe me I had a joke about fucking Eddie’s mother in here at one point,” Richie paused as Eddie nudged him, making him squeak. “<i>But</i> I changed my mind. I thought, nah, this is my wedding day so why not show off my soft side.” From the other side, Stan snorted and RIchie whipped his head around. “Hey, I can be soft, Stan the Man. Just you wait and see!”</p><p>Richie turned his attention down to Eddie, who was flushed a light red as though he knew what Richie was about to say. He reached down, lacing their fingers together. He brought his hand up and pressed a kiss to the back of it, the action earning an ‘awwwe’ from the audience. “As most of you know, Eddie and I have known each other since we were little. We grew up together and of course, Eds here hated my guts at first because I was completely annoying. I still am, but Eddie knows when to block me out and tell me when I’m too much.”</p><p>“It was when we were fourteen, the summer before we went into Freshman Year of High School that everything between us changed. I had been sitting in my room, reading through my comics and Eddie had just appeared in my room, his eyes red rimmed with tears,” Richie explained, squeezing Eddie’s hand. “There had only been a handful of times when Eddie had actually cried in front of me, since he is a strong little cookie, so of course I was really worried.” Looking around the room once more, Richie noticed that everyone was engrossed in his story and he smiled, continuing. “Once I managed to calm him down, Eds told me that his parents were getting a divorce, and his mother was moving out. He was crying, not because he was upset, but because he was happy his mother was finally going to be out of his life.”</p><p>Eddie squeezed Richie’s hand tight as he continued the speech, his throat closing up a little, “He stayed over with me that night, and we just read comics and watched movies. He fell asleep before I did, and I ended up just&hellip;admiring him for a little. He was my brave, amazing best friend and I was&hellip;totally crazy about him. <b>That was when I realized that I was in love with him.</b> I was completely in love with Eddie Kaspbrak.”</p><p>Another ‘awww’ filled the room and Richie flushed, scratching the back of his neck, “Of course, I never actually told him how I felt until I was in senior year of High School. After I had carved our initials on the kissing bridge like the dramatic bitch that I am. I finally told him and he, for some crazy reason, felt the same way. Twelve years later, here we are, married and still very much in love with each other.” He smiled down at Eddie again, unable to keep his eyes off of him for any longer than he actually had to. </p><p>“I love you so much Eds, and as sappy as this sounds, I can’t wait to spend the rest of my life being crazy with you,” Richie spoke softly, directly to him, before turning back to the guests. “Okay, enough sappiness for tonight. I want everyone to get drunk and have a great night! Eat all the food you can and just yeah, enjoy yourselves!”</p><p>All the guests broke into applause and Eddie stood up, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck, pulling him down into a deep kiss. When they pulled away, the band they had hired for the evening started playing as the tables were moved and cleared to make room for the dancefloor. “I love you,” Eddie breathed against his lips when they pulled back and Richie grinned cheekily at him. </p><p>“Love you too, Eds. You’re stuck with me forever,” he laughed and Eddie rolled his eyes. </p><p>“God help me.”</p><p>It was around twenty minutes later that the band called through the mic that it was time for them to have the first dance. Richie held out his hand for Eddie to take before leading him out onto the dancefloor. The melody to their song, “Heavenly Day”, started playing and Richie pulled Eddie close to his chest, never wanting to let him go. A smile grew on his lips as he put his practice into action, twirling Eddie outwards and back in before dipping him, all without dropping him once. </p><p>“Impressive,” Eddie breathed as he was lifted back up and he wrapped an arm around Richie’s neck. “I really can’t believe you made it through that speech without making a joke. I really thought you were going to crack at one point.” </p><p>Richie gasped in fake shock before he pressed a kiss to Eddie’s hair, “Wanted to be serious for once. Though I did have to bite my tongue a few times about making your mom jokes.” His tone was teasing and Eddie stuck his tongue out with a teasing smirk. “Love ya, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, “Don’t call me that,” he laughed, shaking his head before he looked back up and into Richie’s eyes. “Love you too, Rich. Love you too.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
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eddie lives with richie after his divorce with myra, and every night eddie asks richie to arm wrestle him, it becomes a tradition of sorts
<p>Oh my god yes. Eddie is so determined to actually win a arm wrestle against Richie that he practices every day, leading up to their nightly arm wrestle. Of course, for the first few months, Richie wins and with each win Eddie becomes more determined. Richie decides to up the game. If Eddie wins, Richie will kiss him. </p><p>Finally, one day in December, Eddie is feeling really confident and is like “Okay Richie, let’s arm wrestle. Today is the day I beat you!” Richie isn’t convinced, of course he isn’t and he cracks his knuckles and get’s into position. </p><p>But get this, Eddie actually wins, and Richie didn’t <i>let </i>him this time. For the first ten minutes, Eddie is grinning and jumping up and down before stopping and raising his eyebrows at Richie. “Aren’t you going to keep your promise?”</p><p>Richie just blinked before he remembered and his cheeks go all flushed, “Oh, you want me to? Really?”</p><p>Eddie just laughs and moves closer, closing the distance between them before Richie could change his mind. The kiss was definitely worth the weeks of training to beat Richie at the arm wrestle. </p>
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Oh my god I&#039;m scottish and a Slytherin
<p>That is so cool! Scots and Slytherins unite!!!!!</p>
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6. &ldquo;Hey, buy me a cookie or no sex for like two years.&rdquo; with reddie??
<p><i>The fic I wrote for Markia <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> pen pal letter. Please enjoy it as much as she did! &lt;3</i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Eddie was fucking starving, like really fucking starving. The thing was, he wasn’t hungry for food, but in fact he was hungry for something sweet. He had been on an all liquid diet since he had his wisdom teeth removed a week prior and now he had finally been given the all clear for solid food. </p><p>All he wanted was a fucking cookie. </p><p>Richie had his arm wrapped around Eddie’s shoulder as they walked home from the dentist and Eddie felt his mouth water at the smell of them coming from the bakery across the street. “Damn,” he breathed. “Baby, please buy me a cookie.”</p><p>“Eds,” Richie sighed, shaking his head. “You’ve only just been given the clear for solids and I think you should eat something decent before you eat sugary treats.”</p><p>Okay, so normally Eddie would have been fine with that and they would go home, eat dinner and then have some dessert. However, he was really, really hangry at the moment and very very agitated. So he turned to Richie and pursed his lips, crossing his arms, “Richie. I have been living off of soup for a week so I am begging you right now, to buy me that fucking cookie.”</p><p>His voice was harsher than he wanted it to be, and he saw Richie’s eyes widen and he stepped back a little, his hands up. Soon a little smirk moved onto his face. “What will you do for a cookie, Eds? Hmm?” There was a suggestive tone to his voice but Eddie just wasn’t in the mood. </p><p>Taking a step forward, Eddie moved his lips to Richie’s ear and breathed in his most soft voice, yet with a dangerous and threatening tone. “Buy me a cookie, Richie&hellip;or I won’t have sex with you for two years. You know I mean that.”</p><p>Richie froze up and he nodded his hand, lacing their fingers together and leading him to the traffic lights. When they turned red, he crossed the road and entered the bakery. In the end, Eddie had managed to get four nice and hot cookies from the bakery, a smirk on his lips as they left with a wave to the staff. </p><p>Normally, Richie would have asked him for a bite, or even stole one from the bag without asking but he kept his hands to himself. This made Eddie feel extremely happy, as he had made it very clear, with a few simple words, who wore the pants in the relationship. </p><!-- more --><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> @thejadeazalea <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, writing tag

Post id: 188653596566
Date: Mon, 28 Oct 2019 14:03:23
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188653596566/youve-literally-dressed-as-for-years
Slug: youve-literally-dressed-as-for-years
Reblog key: AxPNF48N
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/188652906047/youve-literally-dressed-as-for-years
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
You&#039;ve literally dressed as ____ for _____ years, shouldn&#039;t you change it up? + Reddie
<p>hey madly honey, thank you for the prompt! hope you like this!! :’)</p>
<p>=====</p>
<p>Eddie knocked twice on the front door of the Uris house, hands clasped behind his back as he waited for Stan to answer the door. He moved to fiddle with the devil horns headband on his head, making sure it wasn’t crooked. Eddie froze as the door opened to reveal a smirking Stan and narrowed his eyes at him. He pushed his way past Stan, looking at him suspiciously as he said, “What’s with that look Stanley?”</p>
<p>“Oh, nothing.” Stan said, smiling as he shut the door and followed Eddie to the living room. “Just thinking about how you’ve literally dressed as a devil for the past three years.”</p>
<p>“What’s your point?” Eddie countered as he made himself comfortable on the couch, taking out his phone and scrolling through it in an effort to avoid making eye contact with Stan. </p> <p><a href="https://thundercatseddie.tumblr.com/post/188652906047/youve-literally-dressed-as-for-years" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 188558696066
Date: Thu, 24 Oct 2019 11:18:33
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188558696066/i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-a-soulmates-au
Slug: i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-a-soulmates-au
Reblog key: wk2plr7Q
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188546602822/i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-a-soulmates-au
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
I was wondering if you could write a soulmates AU with Reddie of course
<p>Eddie knew how soulmates worked. Everyone did. Society was structured around the concept; people waited to date, to make life decisions, to do much of anything really, until the names appeared on their wrist. </p>
<p>Others would never make those decisions. Instead, they would choose to live their lives alone, rather than risk choosing the wrong name. Because while your soulmate’s name appeared on one wrist your enemy’s name would appear on the other. It was impossible to tell which name belonged to which person- people would try and guess, spend their hard earned money on physics or small talisman that purported to tell them, but it was still guess work at best. </p>
<p>Of course, enemy was subjective. For some people it was a school yard bully or a particularly cruel boss. </p>
<p>Not Eddie though. He knew, deep in his bones, that the name on his wrist was the one that would kill him. He’d been told this from an early age, his mother putting him through intense training so that when the name appeared he could fight and win. His whole life was spent preparing for it, at the expense of everything else. </p>
<p>But when Eddie’s 18th birthday came, to his and his mother’s horror, the same name appeared on both his wrists.</p>
<p>Richie Tozier.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188546602822/i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-a-soulmates-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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#70 for the prompt thing please!
<p><b>70. “I got you something! I remember you mentioned it before. I hope you like it.”</b> </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/50341193">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“There’s the cutest birthday boy!”</p>
<p>Eddie startled and looked up to find Richie peering inside the room. Through the open door, he was able to hear the noise from the party and he gestured for Richie to get inside. “Close the door or people will know I’m here.” </p>
<p><i>Here </i>being hiding in Bill’s room. </p>
<p>Richie snorted but slid inside, keeping his back against the wall and one of his hands hidden from Eddie’s view. </p>
<p>“Already bored from your own party?” </p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, leaning back on the bed. “I just needed a break. Did anyone notice I left?”</p>
<p>“Nah, just me.” Richie said. “Here to crash your one-man only party.”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188547866105/70-for-the-prompt-thing-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Need at a party with Reddie!
<p>Hi, thank you! One more time I say: Fuck canon.</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/50346074">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><i>Slightly NSFW.</i></p>
<p>It didn’t surprise Richie that only two months after the losers defeated Pennywise, he received a letter announcing that Ben and Bev were getting married. After all, he’d seen them be all over each other not one hour after they left the house on Neibolt and then every minute after that until they all left Derry. </p>
<p>The letter was also an invitation to their engagement party in Ben’s house in New York. </p>
<p>That’s where Richie currently was, sitting on the couch, a beer in his hand and watching the door like a hawk. </p>
<p>“Stop that.” Stan said, he was sitting next to him with Patty on the other side, glaring at Richie’s leg as it bounced uncontrollably. “He will be here okay?”</p>
<p>“What if he changed his mind?” Richie asked, nervously chewing on his bottom lip. “It’s been over two months, maybe everything he said back in Derry⎯ maybe that was only because we had almost just died. Maybe he realized he doesn’t really want me.”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188550786785/need-at-a-party-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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49 + reddie please!
<p><b>49. You caught me doing something dangerous and flipped out</b></p><p>“Richie! What the <i>fuck!”</i> </p><p>Eddie is screeching. He knows he’s screeching, he can’t really help it. in fact, he’s not sure he wants to help it. Screeching sounds like a perfectly reasonable response to this situation. Richie deserves to be screeched at. Really, he deserves to be smacked across the face so hard he sees stars, but Eddie can’t exactly reach him right now. </p><p>“What’s the issue, Eds?”</p><p>What’s the issue? What’s the fucking issue? How dense is he? No, don’t answer that, that’s a rhetorical question. Eddie knows how dense he is; he’s so dense Eddie’s positive that he was liquified anything would be able to float in him. Hell, he’d be able to support the entire town of Derry by himself, he’s so fucking dense. </p><p>Jesus fucking Christ. </p><p>“You’re a fucking idiot! That’s what the issue is!”</p><p>“Whoa, jeez, calm down.” Richie raises his hands in defense and drops the road he was holding. He curses under his breath and leans down, sticks his hands on the sunroof and tries to reach it. All Eddie can do is watch in dumbfounded horror. </p><p>“Calm down? You want me to calm down? Oh, that’s rich. That’s fucking <i>rich.”</i></p><p>“Yeah, I’d love for you to calm down – fuck. You’re totally overrea – got it. You’re <i>totally</i> over reacting.”</p><p>Richie is back to holding the rope, looking like a proud father at his child’s graduation. If you ask </p><p>Eddie, though, he looks ten seconds away from an early grave. </p><p>“Come down from there <i>right fucking now.”</i></p><p>Richie doesn’t say anything. He just stares at Eddie, eyes blank and body almost completely still. The wind blows, jostling his curls where they’re resting on his shoulders. The only sound between them is the gentle sound of an idle engine. Then, he absently starts to flick the rope back and forth. They’re little, miniscule movements but they make Eddie’s blood boil. </p><p>“Right. Fucking. Now.”</p><p>Richie rolls his eyes, throwing the rope back into the car. He leans forward to untie a separate rope from his right shoe. “You’re no fucking fun.”</p><p>Eddie waits, watching with apt attention as Richie undoes the shoe and pulls his legs up through the sunroof. He stands, looking impossibly tall on the top of their car, and then jumps down. Eddie waits longer, until Richie has strolled up to where he’s standing. Then, voice dangerously level, he asks, “What, <i>exactly</i>, where you planning on doing?”</p><p>“Simple. I tied a plank of wood to my foot and some rope to the steering wheel. I was going to try to drive it like one of those old horse and buggies. You know,” He makes a motion with his hands like he’s still holding the rope and pulling, “Like the old-fashioned days. Giddy-yup, hyah!”</p><p>He repeats the pulling motion, idiotic smile spread on his face.</p><p>“Oh my god,” Eddie moans, burying his face in his hands. “I married an idiot. I married a fucking idiot.”</p>
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M, P, Z  ? Would make for some good angst (for any ship) both each for itself and all combined, don&#039;tcha think;)
<p>
<i>“Maybe I do need you.”   “Please just stay away from me.” “Zip it. I’ve heard enough.” </i><br/></p>
<p>Eddie had just escaped the stifling hot room, needing a minute alone, a minute to collect himself, when he heard someone’s voice behind him.</p>
<p>“Eds?”</p>
<p>Not just someone. It was Richie. Of course it was Richie. <br/></p>
<p><i>“Please. Just stay away from me.</i>” Eddie said, not turning around. “Today is hard enough without you being here.” <br/></p>
<p>The other man was quiet and for a second Eddie thought that he’d left but then Eddie heard him moving forward and felt a hand on his shoulder. “You can’t just shut everyone out.”</p>
<p>“Not everyone, just you.” Eddie was aware how cold his voice was but he didn’t care, if he ever had a right to be rude it was today. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188544598832/m-p-z-would-make-for-some-good-angst-for-any" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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When was the last time I sent in a request? God, it&#039;s been so long lmfao. But you said spooky and I want some horror. Horrorrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr. &gt;:) Pairing of your choice
<p>Alright Em, you’ve got it</p>
<h2>A Knock on the Door</h2>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21137849">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Okay Eds, we’ve got popcorn, candy, cookies and then whatever weird healthy thing you brought-”</p>
<p>	“Grapes, Richie.”</p>
<p>	“Whatever. I declare this movie night officially started! I wish I had a gong to ring or something.” Richie said as he threw himself onto the couch next to Eddie. The two of them had the house to themselves, all the other losers were out and Richie didn’t mind that at all. He had snacks, scary movies and Eddie, it was perfect. </p>
<p>	“What should we watch first?” He asked, glancing at his friend. Eddie was already bundled up in a blanket, pulled up to his chin. It was adorable. Richie knew he didn’t like horror movies but he’d agreed to watch them with Richie- which was pretty ideal for him. He was hoping for some prime cuddling time, maybe even hand holding. He knew it was pitiful but he couldn’t help it, just the thought of it sent his heart racing. His feelings for Eddie hadn’t decreased when they’d moved in together with the others, if anything they’d grown. Seeing Eddie first thing in the morning, searching for coffee with his eyes half open only made Richie love him more. </p>
<p>	“An older one, I don’t want to be terrified.” Eddie said, reaching for some grapes and popping them in his mouth.</p>
<p>	“Deal.” Richie queued up Nightmare on Elm Street and leaned back, sitting closer to Eddie than necessary on their large couch but Eddie didn’t complain, if anything he leaned into Richie as the movie started. </p>
<p>	They had barely watched their first nightmare when a noise came from the kitchen. It sounded like someone rattling the door that lead to their backyard. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188522974052/when-was-the-last-time-i-sent-in-a-request-god" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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18 +12 for reddie because what else lmao
<p><i>“Don’t you trust me?” “It’s late. Shouldn&rsquo;t you be asleep?”</i></p><p><b>Warning</b>: mention of parental abuse</p><p>Even though Richie had to be in bed by eleven o clock at night, his parents would let him stay up reading or playing his 3DS as long as it didn’t interfere with him getting up in the morning for school. He couldn’t wait till he was eighteen and the dumb bed rule was no longer a thing, but at least he wasn’t being forced to go to sleep like he had been when he was little. He had been just about to catch a Walrein when he heard something heavy smack against his window, Richie frowned when it was quiet after that and went back to his game only to jump when he heard it again. </p><p>He sighed as he paused his game, getting up and walking over to the window, ready to see some dumb bird who didn’t know how to fly. Instead, he found the face of Eddie Kaspbrak presses up against the window and he jumped back in surprise. “What the hell?”</p><p>Richie quickly moved to open the window, letting his friend clamber inside and stuck his head out the window to see how Eddie had made it up to the second story. “Is that my parents ladder?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie replied softly. “Stole it out of your shed.”</p><p>“Huh.” Richie gave a shrug and closed the window, turning around to see Eddie standing in the middle of his room with his back turned to him. “It’s pretty late. Shouldn’t you be asleep?”</p><p>“Shouldn’t you?” Eddie shot back, still not turning to look at him and Richie frowned a little.</p><p>“What’s going on? Normally I’m the one playing Romeo to your Juliet. What prompted the random balcony scene?”</p><p>“I just..” He watched as Eddie reached up to clutch at the sleeve of his hoodie, just now noticing the other had the hood pulled up over his head. Something was wrong with Eddie, the body language said so and after years of being Eddie’s friend, crushing on him and now dating him, Richie was fluent in Eddienese. “I just wanted to see you.”</p><p>In any other situation that would have warmed Richie’s heart, but today it made something cold slither in his stomach. </p><p>“What did he do?”</p><p>Eddie’s step-dad, Marvin, has been someone all the losers had liked when he had started dating Eddie’s mom. Richie had joked that he’d give up late night sexy visits with Mrs. Kaspbrak because he liked Marvin so much and couldn’t go on cheating on a guy that nice. Marvin Rody was a stand-up guy who took care of Mrs. K and Eddie and really took a lot of focus off Eddie with his mom so it was great. When they decided to get married, everyone was glad and the wedding had been actually pretty nice if you ignored how unhappy Mrs. K was about the losers being invited.</p><p>Only, things were different once Marvin started living with them. </p><p>It started out small, new rules for Eddie like a new curfew, how he was allowed to speak, how his grades were.</p><p>But soon things went bad. </p><p>Eddie would call Richie crying, telling him how Marvin had yelled at him for saying he didn’t like broccoli, thrown something at him when he had arrived after curfew ten minutes late, grabbed at him when Eddie took too long in the shower. Richie hated it and wanted nothing more than to keep Eddie with him and never let him go back to that fucking house, but Eddie begged him not to.</p><p>‘My moms finally happy’ he would say, ‘she’s doing so much better now.’</p><p>And even though it went against everything Richie felt was the right thing to do, he let Eddie have that. But when Eddie turned around to face him, Richie felt anger surge up at the sight of the large bruise that was starting to dark on Eddie’s cheek. He moved quickly, taking Eddie’s face in his hands and turning it gently so he could look at the damage.</p><p>“That mother fucker.” He growled. “I’ll kill him.”</p><p>“Rich…”</p><p>“I’m serious!” Richie yelled, both wincing at the volume and they were quiet as they listened for the sound of Richie’s parents. When there was only silence Richie turned back to Eddie, the need to comfort and also destroy making him feel helpless. “He fucking hit you, Eddie. I can’t-Jesus Christ, this looks bad.”</p><p>“I’m okay, ‘Chee.” Eddie whispered, hands coming up to cover Richie’s on his face. “I just&hellip;I was just surprised that he actually hit me.”</p><p>“We need to tell someone.”</p><p>“No!” Richie jerked back a little at the panic in Eddie’s eyes. “You can’t do that! It would mess everything up and-“</p><p>“He hit you, Eddie!” Richie tried to keep his voice down, but it was hard. “I’m not cool with that, not in the slightest!”</p><p>“I know, I know! But you can’t.” Eddie pleaded. “Look, we graduate soon and then I’ll be out of there and it won’t be a problem anymore. Just please.”</p><p>Eddie pushed up on his tiptoes so he could press his lips against Richie’s softly and Richie whined quietly against them. Eddie knew Richie was weak when Eddie kissed him like that and Richie clenched his fist before letting out a soft uncertain sigh and kissed back. He wrapped his arms around Eddie and held him tight, wondering if he was being the worst boyfriend on the planet for letting this sway him into being quiet.</p><p>“Please.”</p><p>Richie grit his teeth. “Fine.”</p><p>“Seriously.”</p><p>“Don’t you trust me?”</p><p>“I do.” </p><p>Eddie voice was soft and Richie pulled him over towards his bed and they laid wrapped in each other’s arms, starting to doze when finally at four in the morning Eddie said he should go. Richie held him tighter, not wanting to let go of this boy he loved so much, not wanting to let the boy he loved so much trek back into a place that could hurt him. Eddie gave him soft kisses that were supposed to be reassurance, but Richie felt like cry as he watched Eddie slip back out his window and down the ladder. Watching Eddie walk down the sidewalk and disappear from view made an ominous feeling creep over him, but he convinced himself it was alright.</p><p>The next day Eddie didn’t show up for school.</p><p>Tag List: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> </p>
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any good short reddie one shots?
<p>hmmmm how short? lol here are some of my faves…may or may not be short but they’re one shots</p><p>====</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724">Reddie Tumblr Prompts</a> </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a><br/><i>literally everything monse writes is great so i highly rec just reading all of the fics on her ao3! the rating of the prompts in this collection vary. </i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833"><b>reddie tumblr prompts &amp; drabbles</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a><br/><i>a collection of prompts from tumblr that are too short to stand alone. <i>the rating of the prompts in this collection vary.</i></i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20671844"><b>Dialogue Prompts</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall<br/></a><i>a collection of dialogue prompts from tumblr. the rating of the prompts in this collection vary.</i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20538782"><b>sweet as cherry wine</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEedNYlbXD4GuidYn7Nfw3Q">@pearlshop</a>『3551 | M』<br/><i>Eddie leaves Myra and shows up at Richie’s door.</i></p><p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12168561"><b>Not a Joke</b></a> by <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m4aJobpEtFtLl5J7uO34ELA">@willelbyers</a>​『8018 | GA』<br/><i>This took them all way too long to figure out.</i><br/></i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13445169"><b>you’re allowed to own a sex toy (you’re even allowed to use it)</b></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/cloudassless/pseuds/cloudassless">cloudassless</a>『8391 | E』<br/><i>Arms laden with candy, Eddie takes the stairs two at a time, balancing his precious cargo. He elbows the bedroom door out of his way and starts to say, “We don’t even have 3 Musketeers, you picky asshole,” but the words fizzle and die on his lips when he enters his room.<br/>Richie is sitting cross-legged with his back against the headboard, nodding his head distractedly to the beat of the music. His glasses are pushed up on the top of his head, and his long, pale fingers are spinning Eddie’s vibrator like it’s a twirling baton.</i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21022589"><b>take me i’m yours</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>『5093 | E』<br/><i>Eddie’s always hated his birthday. It’s a shit-fest on top of an already shitty time of the year, and since he was a kid they’ve always been nothing but a misery-filled twenty-four hours. It’s the tenth of November, a month of family and planning and booking flights and, now that he’s older, dreading seeing his mother.</i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15411693"><b>make it feel like the first time</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDd63xauEBhy3zfcILvVHPg">@eddiesleftarm</a>『5093 | E』<br/><i>“Eddie,” Beverly said, grinning. Eddie felt his heartrate speed up and focused on taking a deep breath. He was 17, he hadn’t carried around his aspirator in ages, and he wasn’t about to have a panic attack in front of his friends over a stupid party game. “Truth or dare?”<br/></i><i>Eddie gets asked about his first kiss. Too bad he lied about the fact that he’s had one.</i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20730581"><b>Washing Machine Heart</b></a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGI8doBzxPTb2ynUy-duDlg">@themightychipmunk</a>『7123 | E』<br/>the one where Richie and Eddie meet at a laundromat.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20498627">Feelin’ So Alive When You’re Touching Me Like That</a> </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><br/>『7123 |E 』<br/><i>Eddie rolls his hips experimentally and slides his fingertips into the front of Richie’s jeans to pull him closer. He runs his hand through his hair, lips running up Richie’s throat, “you can’t just send shit like that, you know.”<br/>“Why not?” Richie grabs Eddie’s waist, “seems like I finally got the reaction I wanted from you.”</i></p>
Tags: ahh!!!, thank you!!!, so many wonderful fics!
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Reddie meeting on a flight and maybe richie is a first time flyer? ❤️
<p>Eddie had settled in, accepting the champagne from the stewardess and spreading out his newspaper in front of him, ready to read it during take off.</p>
<p> He used to hate flying but he’d learned how to make it manageable- one drink, a few newspaper articles and half of a sleeping pill was his magic formula. He’d take the pill once everyone was boarded and usually woke up about the time they were landing. It was perfect. </p>
<p>“Hey thanks I’m just sorta- well fuck look at you.” A man appeared next to Eddie, scruffy and unkempt. <br/></p>
<p>“Coach is back there.” Eddie said, barely glancing up.</p>
<p>“Nope, I’m first class all the way, next to you cutey.” The newcomer said, falling into the seat next to Eddie. “My agent insisted.” </p>
<p>Eddie glanced at him. He vaguely recognized the man but couldn’t place him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188498275317/reddie-meeting-on-a-flight-and-maybe-richie-is-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Xan my luv 💕 49 + 82 Reddie?
<p><b>“Who hurt you?” “Just breathe, okay?”</b></p>
<p>Warning: homophobic language </p>
<p>“Who did this, Richie?” Eddie’s voice was soft and low, the voice that Richie knew meant a storm was brewing. “Who hurt you?”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t think he could love Edward Franklin Kaspbrak more than when they had confessed to each other sophomore year, but God damn he had been so wrong.</p>
<p>Richie’s eyes widened as Eddie’s strong arm pulled back and launched forward to punch Jim Dennison right in the face. The entire crowd went insane as blood started to pour from Jim’s nose and Richie gulped and the wild look Eddie had on his face as he stomped towards the bloodied boy. Eddie already had the workings of a shiner happening on his left eye, a hit from Jim that had been dirty, that matched the one Jim had given Richie a day earlier.</p>
<p>“Don’t you ever touch him again!” Eddie yelled, his perfectly clean yellow Yoshi shirt Richie had given him for his birthday last month now ripped and stained with blood and dirt. He spit at the ground where Jim sat, glaring up at him and Richie watched wide eyed as Eddie held up his middle finger while the students around them hollered. “You come anywhere near my boyfriend again, I’ll make you regret it.”</p>
<p>Richie watched as Eddie turned away from Jim, not even bothering to wait for a response as he started to make his way over towards Richie. Jim spat out dark red spit before growling and pushing to his feet. “Yeah? What, Bucky the Beaver can’t fight his own battles? Has to have his god damn midget fight for him?”</p>
<p>Eddie stopped and Richie could tell from the absolutely murderous look on his face that his boyfriend was a bomb and he was about to go off.</p>
<p>“Jim!” Richie called putting, gaining the crowd’s attention. “Why don’t you shut your fucking mouth for once? No one ducking cares what you have to say.”</p>
<p>Jim threw his head back and laughed. “Oh! Now you think you can fight back? What happened? Finally get your balls back now that you have someone to do the heavy hitting?”</p>
<p>Richie rolled his eyes and reached out a hand to Eddie, not liking the look that was still on his boyfriend’s face. “Come on, Eds. This guy isn’t worth it.”</p>
<p>Richie was relieved when Eddie slipped his hand into Richie’s and he had been about to pull Eddie along when Jim opened his big fat mouth again.</p>
<p>“Fucking disgusting fags.”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t even have time to blink before Eddie was tearing his hand out from Richie’s and launching himself at Dennison again. Richie was terrified his boyfriend would be nothing but a bloody pulp when Jim’s friends started to get ready to join the fight when they all heard a yell.</p>
<p>“TEACHER!”</p>
<p>The kids scattered like cockroaches and Richie ran to wrap his arms around Eddie’s waist, physically hauling him up and off of Jim’s bloody and beaten body before running off with his still spitting mad boyfriend. Richie ran, he ran as fast as he could from the school grounds with an extra hundred and thirty-eight pounds in his arms. It wasn’t until they were a good block away and he felt like he couldn’t breathe did he finally stop and let Eddie down before he started trying to gasp for air. He felt Eddie’s hand on his back, rubbing in soothing circles as he tried to find air.</p>
<p>“Just breathe, okay?” Eddie muttered softly and they both cracked a small smile at the words because they had been exactly what Richie used to say to Eddie when he had his panic attacks. “You okay?”</p>
<p>Richie gave a small nod, glad he had pulled them into a small alley as he rested his back against the brick of one of the buildings with a sigh. “Jesus, Eds. You been putting on weight? Swear that rock hard bod was lighter last time I carried you.”</p>
<p>Eddie gave him a small smile, then reached up to thread his fingers through Richie’s dark curls, which was one of Richie’s favorite things in the world. Eddie gave a small gentle tug and Richie hummed softly, the image of his boyfriend’s soft smile so different from how he had looked fighting.</p>
<p>“Thanks for fighting for my honor.”</p>
<p>Eddie laughed.</p>
<p> “Your honor? Not really. He hurt you, Richie.” Eddie face was serious then and Richie gulped when those fierce brown eyes looked up at him. “No way in fucking hell am I going to let someone do that and get away with it.”</p>
<p>Richie wanted to melt as Eddie reaches up to stroke his cheekbone with his thumb gently.</p>
<p>“I love you, Eds.”</p>
<p>“I love you too, Richie.” Eddie replies with a small smile. “Now please let me spend the night at your place, my mom will chain me to the bed when he learns I had a fight at school.”</p>
<p>“Oooh. Kinky.”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/188471622510/xan-my-luv-49-82-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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46 + 23 with reddie???
<p><i>“What’s cooking, good looking?” “Dance with me.”</i></p>
<p>Eddie grit his teeth against the pull and stretch of his thighs, bending at his waist so he could wrap both hands around the bottom of his foot. He kept his breath even as he counted, pushing further slowly into the stretch even though his body cried out against the strain.</p>
<p>1…2…3…4…5…6…7…8…9…10</p>
<p>He let go, sitting back up with a sigh, and looked down at his worn ballet shoes. He needed to get new ones, the leather pads on the bottom had started to become too soft and he had to really work not to slip, but the idea of breaking in a new pair of shoes right before the big show seemed like so much work.</p>
<p>Eddie glanced at the clock on the wall, frowning when his scene partner still wasn’t there. God, how Richie thought he could be in one of the most prestigious dance companies in the United States and yet have no discipline was beyond Eddie. That’s what pure talent is like everyone whispered, but it drove Eddie insane. Eddie had ballet in his blood, both parents being famous dancers, he grew up immersed in everything ballet. He worked tirelessly to make sure he was one of the best male dancers there, just like his father had been, but then came Richie Tozier who hadn’t even gone to school for dance and blew everyone away.</p>
<p>It also didn’t help that since that one heated moment during rehearsals, Eddie hadn’t been able to stop fantasizing about the other.</p>
<p>Just then the doors banged open and Richie waltzed in, not even in his dance attire, but in track pants a large sweatshirt and tennis shoes. “What’s cooking, good looking?”</p>
<p>Eddie scowled, the man’s long curly hair pulled into a messy bun and he hated that he thought it was fucking sexy. “You’re eighteen minutes late.”</p>
<p>“Ah, sorry!” Richie laughed, throwing his duffel bag to the side of the room where the wall of mirrors were. “Had a crazy night last night so I’m a bit hungover.”</p>
<p>“Are you fucking kidding me?” Eddie snapped, standing up so he could be more threatening.</p>
<p>“Chill out, beautiful.” Richie replied easily, pulling his sweatshirt up and over his head to reveal one of the many black band shirts he always wore during practice. Eddie tried not to look as the shirt lifted up a bit and showed off a bit of Richie’s flat toned stomach. “I’ll still be able to sweep you off your tiny little feet no problem.”</p>
<p>“My feet aren’t tiny.” Eddie bit out as Richie took off his shoes and pulled off his track pants, leggings and dancers belt already on under them. “And why aren’t you wearing something closer to your costume?”</p>
<p>“Calm down.” Richie muttered. “I know how to dance in that thing fine, it’s just a pair of long loose pants. It’s cold out today so I needed to layer.”</p>
<p>Eddie watched as Richie wiggles and flexed his bare feet, the scene actually calling for both of them to be barefooted but Eddie had practice for another scene right after this so he just kept his shoes on. He watched as Richie did a few stretches, not nearly as much as Eddie did, before he clapped his hands together. “Alright! Let’s do this!”</p>
<p>Eddie rolled his eyes as Richie moved to the sound systems remote and turned on their piece, then held out his hand to the shorter man. “Come on, My Pan. Come dance with me, your King.”</p>
<p>Eddie frowned, then at the right point in music ran straight for Richie and jumped, Richie catching him effortlessly with his hands around Eddie’s hips as he lifted Eddie up in the air.</p>
<p>Eddie hated Richie, but he loved how the man made him feel like he was flying.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/188471696045/46-23-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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can we get eddie comforting an insecure richie? could you try and fit some nsfw in there somewhere too ;)
<p>i’m digging these soft ones. here you go!</p>
<p>–</p>
<p>Everyone Richie is friends with <i>knows </i>that Richie is taken because he never shuts up about Eddie. He’ll drop out of a video game round to text with him, will run over to his dorm if Eddie is feeling bad, and makes sure to tell Eddie all the time just how much he loves him.</p>
<p>He’s never necessarily doubted their relationship, but sometimes he wonders if Eddie feels it as deeply as he does.</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/188305052156/can-we-get-eddie-comforting-an-insecure-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I headcanon with all my being that Eddie is always as casting for Richie as he is for Eddie. I mean, they&#039;re GROSS. Always kissing and hugging and smiling. Like Eddie will tell Richie &quot;Beep Beep&quot; while he kisses him with a smile and I&#039;m so soft for them, bye
<p>oh my god yeah. like when they first get together in high school all the losers are obviously happy for them, but it gets to the point where they can’t have ONE group outing where richie and eddie aren’t all over each other. they all go out to breakfast and sit in one of those big corner booths and eddie squeezes in <i>so close </i>to richie and they share a big stack of pancakes and the whole time stan is miming throwing up to mike across the table</p><p>it’s worse when they’re alone because richie is an octopus and can’t be away from eddie for more than two seconds and eddie pretends he hates it, but he complains whenever richie moves. eddie giggles when they make out and richie calls him <i>cute cute cute</i> and it’s the most disgusting thing you’ve ever seen but it’s what they deserve</p>
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LISTEN consider young eddie and richie dancing around eddie&rsquo;s room to a mixtape (the eddie spotify playlist) and years later after neibolt after everyone survives and richie and eddie finally get together one day richie comes home to a v familiar mix of songs playing and the view of eddie dancing to &lsquo;i wanna dance with somebody&rsquo; and eddie has a big dumb grin on his face and pulls richie in and they dance together like they did when they were kids and everything is Good
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<p>i hope you wanted this to be nsfw because i just wrote 916 words of it</p>
<p><a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>–</p>
<p>The day Eddie came home with his hair cut short, his mom lost it.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>She screamed at him for a long time, ranting about how beautiful his hair had been and how she couldn’t sit behind him and put it into braids anymore, and Eddie had just sat there, smug as can be. He had already cut it, so what could his mom really do about it?</p>
<p>He’d been in high school at the time and had finally stopped taking the pills his mom kept trying to force on him, and he was out to the Losers who were nothing but supportive. It’s been a few years since then, Eddie graduating with an Economics degree and moving in with Richie across the country from his overbearing mother, and he feels like he finally has the chance to breathe. </p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/188291595881/omg-please-do-a-prompt-about-trans-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Ooh! For the prompts, could you do #48? With Reddie?
<p>Will do!!!</p><p><i><b>“I bet you can’t go 24 hours without cussing.” </b></i></p><p>Richie looked up from his beer and stared at Beverly, his slight intoxication making his brain fuzzy and loose. The party raged on around them-the smell of college musk and skunk weed mixing with raging hormones and alcohol created a dangerous cocktail. With pursed lips he replied sharply, “Excuse me?” </p><p>“You heard me.” Beverly jested, leaning forward from the couch and crowding his space. Richie could smell her tainted breath and was almost tempted to call Ben to come and get her since he himself was too tipsy to truly look out for his best friend. “24 hours, no cursing.” </p><p>There was a thing about Richie, one little thing that made him different from others in this sense. Any sane person would just laugh, brush off the bet and move on but once-when he was thirteen and dumb-he had refused to do a bet that one very aggressive Henry Bowers had given him and it had caused the entire school to call him a pussy for an entire year. Ever since then he had been unable to refuse a bet-unable to lose one for the simple childish fear of being ridiculed and belittled like he had once been. In reality it was stupid, Richie knew Beverly wouldn’t mock him for turning him down but the gnawing memory pushed him forward. </p><p>“I don’t cuss that much.” </p><p>“Bu-Bullshit.” She snapped back, “You say fuck in every other sentence.” </p><p>Richie narrowed his eyes, “What do I get if I win?” </p><p>“I-If you win.” Beverly hummed, her drunken wave intensifying. “If you win I’ll clean out your apartment.” </p><p>“Fully clean?” </p><p>“Yes, fully clean-even tame the mountain of dishes in your sink.” Beverly explained, rolling her eyes. “And if I w-win you have to do what I say for one week, my own personal manservant.” </p><p>“Deal.” Richie agreed, shaking Beverly’s warm palm. “But how are we going to remember this? We are both way too drunk to-”</p><p>Beverly was typing on her phone as he spoke,  “I texted Eddie, he can be our referee.”</p><p>Eddie.</p><p>His boyfriend who was already upset with him for going to this party rather than that stupid play he had heard about from his lab partner. It had been kind of a fight-but not really because Richie left before it could escalate further than a disagreement. Eddie never stayed mad for long-especially when alone in his apartment but Beverly’s text was surely going to remind him that he was not at a play and Richie was at a rager. It was a set up. “That’s not fair! E-Eddie isn’t going to-”</p><p>“Oh no.” Beverly said, her sarcasm so thick that Richie could taste it. “You mean Eddie is still mad? You don’t think he would-I duh-don’t know-be fair?” </p><p>“You are cold Marsh.” Richie growled into his beer. “Stone cold.” </p><p>Beverly smiled. </p><p>—</p><p>Eddie was up when he had stumbled home, sitting cross legged on his couch with a bowl of popcorn between his knees. Some slasher played on the television, the screams of teens vibrating through the small space. In retrospect, Richie should have just gone back to his own apartment but his drunken memory instead lead him to his last place of residence-which had been his boyfriends bedroom. </p><p>He wondered if Eddie was still mad. </p><p>“Hey Eddie Spa-Spaghetti.” Richie slurred, peeling off his weed stained jacket and tossing it onto the kitchen counter. “Whatcha watching.” </p><p>Eddie only huffed. </p><p>Yep, still mad. </p><p>Richie dragged his feet towards the living room, blocking the television for a moment, making Eddie hollar in protest. “You aren’t still mad at me are y-you?” Eddie’s sharp eye answered him and he decided to pull out all the stops as he dropped to his knees in front of his boyfriend. “Come on Eddiebear! I’m suh-sorry, we can go to that play next week!” </p><p>“It won’t be showing next week Richie. I told you that.” Eddie said in a cold tone, freezing Richie out. </p><p>“EEEDDIIIIEEEE! Forgive me!” He begged, clawing at Eddie’s exposed thighs, a small whine bubbling in the back of his throat. </p><p>“Get off.” Eddie hissed, kicking his feet so that Richie would fall back onto his ass. The trashmouth could feel the world spin under him and for a moment he forgot all about the bet-guilt now nipping at the small part of his brain that was still functioning. </p><p>“Eds.” He whimpered, “I’m sorry I-” Richie was cut short by Eddie as he tossed the bowl of popcorn onto the other side of the couch and stood. “No don’t go! Eddie please don’t-” Whatever he was going to say was lost because Eddie didn’t go-instead he dropped down onto Richie’s lap, straddling his hips. “What are you-”</p><p>Eddie kissed him, his lips hot and heavy-his hands like scorching iron on the back of his neck. Richie fell into the touch, pulling at his boyfriends hips so that they ground into him. It was almost too much for his drunken state and he thought of stopping it all but that little voice died when Eddie pushed onto him again, rubbing against his already hard cock. Richie moaned into Eddie’s mouth, his hands squeezing Eddie’s perfect ass. “Eddie-oh god, Eddie-” </p><p>“Does that feel good Rich?” Eddie whispered, peppering his kisses down onto Richie’s neck. “Do I feel good.” </p><p>“Yes.” Richie choked out, his eyes rolling into the back of his head. “Fuck, yes you feel so good” </p><p>And then it was all over. </p><p>Eddie stood up, a shiteating smile covering every inch of his face. Richie suddenly realized what was going on, “What-you fucking asshole!” </p><p>“I told you we should’ve gone to the play.” Eddie snapped, grabbing his popcorn and shrugging as he nestled back down into his spot. “You never listen to me so I guess you will just have to listen to Beverly instead.” </p><p>Richie groaned. </p><p><br/></p>
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<p>Part 2 for the A+ pun. Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188198006382/l-with-reddie-maybe-pretty-pls">here</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie successfully avoided Richie for several weeks. The blue hair made it easy, Eddie was able to duck into buildings or empty rooms when he saw Richie’s blue head in the crowd. </p>
<p>He was also fairly certain that Richie was avoiding him too. More than once Eddie saw him duck, hiding poorly behind something until Eddie passed. </p>
<p>Eddie knew it wasn’t a sustainable approach but he was fairly certain that he could do it for the rest of the year, at least. He was still too embarrassed to even think about being in the same room as him, let alone talking to him again. Maybe a decent amount of time had passed Eddie would be able to stand being in the same room as him again.  </p>
<p>Maybe.</p>
<p>Unfortunately the other losers didn’t feel the same. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188285345127/give-me-part-two-of-the-hair-dying-fic-or-ill" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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Here goes: Richie calls Eddie all sorts of cutesy names when they get together after Derry and Eddie pretends to be pissed about it buuut then Richie starts doing it in bed too and Eddie is weak for it
<p>omg yes i love this!!!</p>
<p><a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts! (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>–</p>
<p>One of the first things Eddie remembers when Mike calls him are the nicknames. For the past twenty-seven years, he’s been Edward Kaspbrak at his job and Eddiebear to his wife, and that’s really all fine with him. It’s not until he’s driving and Richie’s face and voice comes rushing back to him that he remembers all his other names, and quite frankly, he fucking hates them at first.<br/></p>
<p>Richie calls him Eds while they’re at the Jade, all seven of the Losers finally back together, and he says “Fuck you, don’t call me Eds,” and feels something slip into place.</p>
<p>Neibolt happens. Stan yells at Eddie to roll out of the way of the claw about to pierce him, and they kill the clown. All of them, together.</p>
<p>And once they get out, Richie kisses him.</p>
<p>Eddie can’t complain, easily kissing him back like his life depends on it, and they’re good from there.</p>
<p>Except the nicknames get worse.</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/188270583341/here-goes-richie-calls-eddie-all-sorts-of-cutesy" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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NSFW ; Eddie sitting in Richies face
<p>this is accidentally almost 800 words oops. i hope you like it!</p>
<p><a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>—</p>
<p>They’re making out on the couch in their apartment, Richie laying down against the armrest with Eddie above him. His <i>Business for Non-Business Majors </i>textbook is somewhere on the floor and he’s pretty sure a pen is digging into his back uncomfortably, but it all fades to background noise when Eddie speaks against his lips.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Can we try something?”</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/188272241731/nsfw-eddie-sitting-in-richies-face" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, notsfw, fic rec
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Do you have any favorite blogs that you follow?
<p>oh yeah tons!!! </p><p>❤BFFs: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@eddiekabsprak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a></p><p>❤lovely wives: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIgc2Rbp95tZ0bNzQDtYp5w">@michelllejones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a><br/></p><p>❤mutuals: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4aJobpEtFtLl5J7uO34ELA">@willelbyers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR57b7_2GPl5a1gnjLVe_Jg">@jesusrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu2NgbwKNKY1LafZe9K76eg">@kaymcgivemeacall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moaCJKePWOMQlnZdUpOP35g">@sloppybitchardtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@gaytozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQxOtMZI4LBAHGmRmM8-TIA">@bookrockshooter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meIhRE-a8YXe-W7KQtSyF2w">@tozierkasbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUSoEcViGoN24zV_uuy5Tgg">@iswearbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@richiardtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUu55naag1vYeky4-X5lBEw">@sloppybitchtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwhtDXVrDCHk2fkYfDFg7Aw">@zendaya-colemen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBlKsDBeUgMvCcERB9pQvrg">@tozierwho</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRw1bdngPaYN72Z1CjcxFDQ">@richienozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a><br/></p><p>(there’s so many that i know i probably will miss but just know i love all of my mutuals!!!)<br/></p>
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If yourestill taking prompts: Richie, thinkjng Eddie&#039;s biological clock is ticking, unexpectedly brings home a lizard Eddie. Is. Horrified.
<p><i>Thank you for the prompt. I hope you enjoy this :)</i></p><p><i>Feel free to send me more.</i></p><p><i>***</i></p><p>“Eds? You home?” Richie let himself into the house, re-positioning the box in his hands so he could close the door.</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie says, coming out of the bathroom. He narrows his eyes when he sees the box. “I thought we were eating in tonight.”</p><p>“We are,” Richie says putting the box on the counter.</p><p>Eddie raises his eyebrows as he walks into the kitchen. He stops next to Richie, staring at the box. “That has holes in it.”</p><p>Richie smiles. “I know.”</p><p>“Why does it have holes in it?”</p><p>“Because I bought you something. Well, <i>us </i>something.”</p><p>The box moves slightly and Eddie takes a step back, putting his hands on his hips. “It’s moving, Rich. Why is it moving?” He reaches out to poke the box with his index finger. “You aren’t trying to get me to eat lobster again, are you?”</p><p>Richie shakes his head. “No, but really there is no reason to be afraid of lobsters.”</p><p>“I am not afraid of lobsters,” Eddie insists. “I just think it’s weird we have to kill them in order to eat them.”</p><p>“What do you think Red Lobster does when you order lobster?”</p><p>“They’re killing the lobsters for us, Richie! We’re not doing it.”</p><p>Richie holds his hands up, nodding. “It’s okay to be afraid of lobsters, Eddie. I would never judge you for your flaws.”</p><p>Eddie opens his mouth to respond, thinks better of it, and lets it go, nodding at the box. “What’s in there?”</p><p>“Well, since your biological clock is ticking…”</p><p>“My biological…?” Eddie trails off, sputtering. “I don’t <i>have</i> a…” He makes an unintelligible noise, shaking his head, glaring when Richie starts laughing. “You are an asshole.”</p><p>“But you still married me.” Richie moves past Eddie, kissing the side of his head, and heads towards the fridge.</p><p>“Is it too late to ask for a divorce,” Eddie grumbles but there is no heat behind his words. He pokes the box again, taking another step back when it moves. “It’s not a snake, is it?”</p><p>“No.” Richie removes a can of soda from the fridge and closes it with his hip. “But I did see a pretty gnarly one at the pet shop.”</p><p>“Pet shop? So, it’s a pet?” He pokes the box a third time. “You didn’t shove a poor cat in this box, did you?”</p><p>“Please, Eds. I’m not stupid.” Richie pops the tab on his soda can and takes a drink. “Besides, we don’t need another cat. Stan already judges me enough as it is.”</p><p>He looks towards the black tabby sitting on the windowsill. As if sensing his gaze, the cat looks at him and blinks his yellow eyes slowly. Richie stares back, trying really hard not to blink, but his eyes begin to water and he’s forced to look away. When he looks back at Stan, he swears he sees triumph in the cat’s eyes before he returns his gaze to the window.</p><p>“Fucking cat,” Richie mutters darkly.</p><p>Eddie snickers, shaking his head. He steals Richie’s soda from him, takes a sip, and sets it back on the counter.</p><p>“So, what’s in the box?”</p><p>“Maybe I shouldn’t show you?”</p><p>“Rich…”</p><p>Richie sighs dramatically, but amusement shines brightly in his eyes. He gestures to the box and says, “Eds, I want you to meet Eddie Jr.”</p><p>“Eddie…?” Eddie yelps when Richie opens the box and pulls out a large lizard. “What the fuck is that?”</p><p>“It’s an iguana,” Richie says, holding the lizard out to Eddie. “He’s also our new son.”</p><p>“Richie, get that thing away from me.”</p><p>“Oh, come on Eds. Just hold him for a second. You’ll really like him.”</p><p>“Richie, I don’t want that in my house!” Eddie shrieks when Richie moves towards him and practically hops over the couch to get away from him, drawing Stan’s attention.</p><p>He looks over at the lizard, huffs, and jumps off the windowsill, slinking into Eddie and Richie’s room.</p><p>Richie bursts out laughing, gesturing helplessly to Eddie with his free hands. “Relax, Eds,” he says, putting the lizard back in the box. “It’s a birthday present for Abby.”</p><p>Wary, Eddie says, “You better not be lying.”</p><p>“I’m not.” Richie picks his soda can up and slowly walks towards Eddie, still giggling. “Ben already bought the terrarium and Bev’s coming to pick it up later today.” He chuckles behind the can as he lifts it up to take another drink. “You should have seen the look on your face, though? Priceless.”</p><p>Eddie steals Richie’s soda again, spilling a bit on the carpet, and stalks out of the room.</p><p>“I thought it was funny,” Richie mutters and heads back towards the fridge to get another soda. As he walks past the box, he peeks in and his stomach sinks.</p><p>“Uh, Eds…”</p><p>“What?” Eddie peers out of their room, looking slightly annoyed.</p><p>“Don’t freak out.”</p><p>Eddie sighs. “I swear to god, if that fucking thing escaped…”</p><p>“I said don’t freak out…”</p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes, but shuts the door to their bedroom to keep Stan from getting Abby’s lizard. “You’re lucky you’re cute,” he grumbles.</p><p>“You think I’m cute?”</p><p>Fighting a smile, Eddie shakes his head and gestures to the room. “First one who finds it doesn’t have to make dinner.”</p><p>“Oh, you’re on, Spaghetti!”</p>
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&quot;I can tell you&#039;re lying&quot; please? X
<p><i>Featuring some canon- post the first defeat of IT, reddie cuteness. </i></p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>The walk home from the sewers was absolutely revolting. Each step that Eddie took, his shoes would squelch thanks to the grey water, and his skin was covered in grime. He knew that the second his mother spotted him, she’d drag him straight to the ER to make sure he hadn’t caught any infectious diseases</p><p>Still, he pushed his bike onwards, the rest of the losers a few steps ahead as they walked with one another to their houses. Even though the murderous clown was seemingly gone, for now, Eddie still couldn’t help but look over his shoulder. Just in case.</p><p>“Hey, Eds,” the voice of his best friend, Richie, caught him off guard and he looked up, his eyes narrowing just a little. He never said anything though, as Richie still had this haunted look in his eyes, one he had never seen before and wanted to ask about, but he didn’t.</p><p>“Yeah, Rich?” He asked instead, letting Richie slow down so they could walk side by side. “What is it?”</p><p>Richie was silent for a few more seconds, and Eddie was about to ask again when he finally replied. “You can shower at my place if you want? So your mom doesn’t see you all dirty. Don’t want to give her any other reason to hate us, right?” There was a teasing tone to his voice, but he still looked terrified, and therefore it fell flat.</p><p>“I’d love that,” Eddie agreed, the thought of having a warm shower and cleaning himself up, and not having to risk going to the hospital was too much to turn down. </p><!-- more --><p>They stopped at the shortcut that would lead them to Richie’s house and Richie whistled to catch the others attention, “Eds is going to use my shower so, we’ll just head there. See you at the quarry tomorrow?”</p><p>The others all agreed, giving the two of them a wave as they walked down the alley towards Richie’s street. Even though earlier that day, Eddie had watched as Henry Bowers tumbled down a well to his death, he still couldn’t help but feel that he would&hellip;appear. He never did though, and they both made it to Richie’s place in one piece.</p><p>Maggie and Went weren’t home, thank goodness. Eddie loved Richie’s parents, they were like his second family, so if they had seen the state of them there would definitely have been questions. Richie let Eddie shower first, and even let him borrow some of his clothes that would definitely be too big for him, but they smelled like his best friend, so Eddie couldn’t care.</p><p>Not that he would ever admit that to Richie. His head was big enough. </p><p>Eddie turned off the spray and stepped out of the shower, drying off and slipping into the clothes before letting Richie take his turn. For the rest of the night, they read comics and tried to take each other’s mind off of what had happened mere hours ago. It was going to take a miracle for Eddie to fall asleep tonight, or any night in the near future.</p><p>“I should go home now,” Eddie mumbled, running a hand through his damp curls as he looked at the clock. It was almost eight. “I don’t want to end up on a milk carton.”</p><p>Richie snorted, but nodded his head, “You’re right. Let me walk you home, yeah?” He asked and Eddie nodded. He didn’t want to walk home alone. Not yet anyway. They dressed quickly and made their way down the stairs and back down the street towards Eddie’s house. </p><p>They were silent for a while, just listening to the sound of their shoes hitting the gravel, until Eddie couldn’t quite take it anymore. As they walked, their fingers just brushing against each other and Eddie felt a blush rise up on his cheeks. It wasn’t the first time this had happened, or the first time Eddie wanted their fingers to lace together. </p><p>“Are you okay?” Eddie asked after a few more seconds of silence. Normally, Richie was the one who was laughing and telling jokes with his loud mouth, this was the longest he’d ever been quiet. “I mean, as okay as can be after defeating a crazy murder clown?”</p><p>There was a beat before Richie nodded his head, “Yeah, of course I’m fine Eds, why wouldn’t I be?” He asked, looking at Eddie but he could see that there was&hellip;something in his eyes. The look didn’t convince Eddie that Richie was fine. </p><p>“<b>I can tell you’re lying,</b>” Eddie whispered after a few moments and he came to a stop, turning his full body to face his best friend. “I mean, of course you aren’t okay! We almost died! I broke my arm for fucks sake but you- you still felt like you had to lie to me? Why?”</p><p>Richie blinked, letting out a very soft chuckle, “You’re right, Eds,” he sighed. “Everytime I close my eyes I see that fucking clown and…” he shook his head. “Doesn’t matter Eds. Not anymore. What matters is that it’s over right? It’s over and we can get back to our normal lives like it never happened.”</p><p>“But- but it did happen,” Eddie whispered as they started walking again. “It happened but we- we all were there and so we- we have each other to lean on, right?” </p><p>By the time Eddie had stopped talking, they were standing outside of his house, the light from the living room making it clear his mother was still awake and waiting for him. Richie stuffed his hands into his pockets and smiled at Eddie, a warm smile that caused Eddie to smile back, for the first time in&hellip;what felt like weeks. </p><p>“You should probably go inside,” Richie mumbled. “Before your mom has an aneurysm.” He pointed to the house where the light from the TV flickered against the window. “I’ll see you tomorrow, Eds. Okay? Get some sleep.”</p><p>As Richie made a move to take the walk back to his house, Eddie jumped into action, wrapping his good hand around Richie’s wrist and stopping him from leaving. “Wait-” he forced out when Richie gave him an odd look. Before he could talk himself out of it, Eddie leaned up and pressed a kiss to Richie’s cheek. “Thanks&hellip;for everything.”</p><p>Eddie flushed when he pulled away, Richie frozen in place for a second before a hand came up to brush against the skin of his cheek where Eddie’s lips had just been. “I-” he stammered, clearing his throat. “Anytime Eds. Anytime.”</p><p>That night, Eddie fell asleep with a smile on his face and for the first time in&hellip;forever, he felt that everything was going to be okay.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> </i></p>
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how about richie comforting eddie when he&rsquo;s going through a rough time w the end of school and everything. i need some soft boys tonight
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Reblog name: 
Sweetie! R u going to continue &quot;heart and soul&quot; cause I loved the first chapter and I gotta admit I&#039;m such a whore for insecurity, i guess??? No pressure or anything but I&#039;d love to continue reading it 💕
<p>Hi there love! Yeah I am planning too, I’ve just been poorly as I was recovering from having my wisdom teeth removed and stuff. I’ll be getting back into the swing of things soon! </p><p>I’m really glad you’re enjoying it though! </p>
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uhhhhhhhhh sexy halloween costume eddie but u didnt hear that from meeeee
<p>Richie looked around the party, trying to find his friends. He saw Bev and Ben, dressed as raggedy Ann and Andy, playing a spirited game of beer pong vs two people he didn’t know. Next, he spotted Bill, who had already shed his Scream costume, making out with some girl in a corner. </p>
<p>They weren’t the people he was interested in though.</p>
<p>“He’s on the dance floor.” Someone said behind him.</p>
<p>Richie spun to see Mike and Stan, looking amazing in their knight and dragon costumes. </p>
<p>“I thought the knight killed the dragon.” He commented.</p>
<p>“Not this time.” Mike said, smiling. “This story ends with a kiss.” </p>
<p>He resisted rolling his eyes at the gooey-ness that was his friends and instead turned back to the dance floor. His eyes scanned until they finally landed on Eddie. </p>
<p><i>Fuck</i>.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188450503532/uhhhhhhhhh-sexy-halloween-costume-eddie-but-u" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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GIVE ME TELLING GHOST STORIES IN THE CEMETERY STANLON
<p>Anything for you my dear &lt;3 </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“This is a terrible idea,” Stan grumbled, looking around the graveyard. “We’re going to get caught.” He pouted, his curls sticking out from under his hat and Mike silently decided that no one should be able to look so attractive when they were unhappy. </p>
<p>“I doubt it,  not much security at a graveyard.” Mike replied. Stan was still frowning. It was Richie’s turn to pick a Halloween event and he had been watching ‘Are you Afraid of the Dark?’ for weeks, leading to this, all of them bundling up and following him to a graveyard and armed with scary stories. </p>
<p> Mike knew how unhappy this made Stan, sneaking into a cemetery after hours, but it was a loser tradition. Each of the them got to pick a fall activity and the others had to go along. Usually it was something like apple picking or carving pumpkins but Richie was clearly looking to convince a scared Eddie to crawl into his lap so here they all were, bundled up with flashlights.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188434844782/give-me-telling-ghost-stories-in-the-cemetery" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: stanlon, fic rec

Post id: 188431990531
Date: Fri, 18 Oct 2019 19:58:17
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188431990531/can-i-get-uhhhh-a-meet-cute-with-richie-owning-a
Slug: can-i-get-uhhhh-a-meet-cute-with-richie-owning-a
Reblog key: n0DtcPq8
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188431373387/can-i-get-uhhhh-a-meet-cute-with-richie-owning-a
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
CAN I GET UHHHH A MEET CUTE WITH RICHIE OWNING A DOG preferably a golden retriever AND IT IMMEDIATELY BOLTING TOWARD THIS STRANGER IN THE PARK (Eddie) AND THATS HOW REDDIE MEETS BC EVEN THE DOG CAN DETECT LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT
<p>“Trashbreath! No! Come on!” Richie cried as he lost hold of his dog’s leash and watched him gallop away, running across the dog park like he had a mission. <br/></p>
<p>“God dammit.” He mumbled under his breath, starting to run as he called after his dog.</p>
<p>“Trash! Come back!” He yelled as he scanned the park. He saw several of Trash’s friends, Tiny, Freckles and Calvin all ran up to him to say hi but his big dumb golden wasn’t with them. Nor was he hanging up under his favorite tree or sniffing the well used fire hydrant. <br/></p>
<p>“Where the hell did you go?” He asked, calling for the dog again. <br/></p>
<p>Finally he spotted Trashbreath. He was on his back, getting his belly scratched by the cutest guy that Richie had ever seen. “Good pick buddy,” He mumbled to himself as he walked over. <br/></p>
<p> “You know,” Richie said once he was within hearing distance. “He doesn’t let just anyone scratch his belly.”</p>
<p>The guy looked up and smiled. “Oh really? He flopped right in front of me.”</p>
<p>“What a slut.” Richie said, walking in and picking up the lease. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188431373387/can-i-get-uhhhh-a-meet-cute-with-richie-owning-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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uhhh au where reddie date as teens in derry and at the end of highschool they secretly get married (lets pretend homophobia doesnt exist okay) because they know they wanna be together forever and they wanna do something stupid before they go to different cities for uni and then when they do they completely forget eachother because of it but years down the line when eddie is about to marry myra the papers dont go through and come back saying eddie is already married to one &laquo;richie tozier&raquo;
<p>WRITE A FIC</p>
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i love how you write eddie as a blond, nobody does that
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AMYYYY HI! YOURE ONE OF MY FAV FAV WRITERS HERE OMG YOURE SO SO LOVELY LIKE I LOVE EVERYTHING ABOUT YOU, U IS SUPER SWEET SUPER KIND SUPER TALENTED JUST LIKE SUPER COOL OKAY ILY BYEEE
<p>Marikkaaaa! This was so sweet thank you so much! I love you too and this brought a lovely smile to my face! &lt;3</p>
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Just read &ldquo;concrete jungle&rdquo; and first of all- loved it. I love all your writing!! Second of all.. just had a question. I noticed there was a lot of times where someone said &ldquo;fuck up&rdquo; followed by someone&rsquo;s name. Is that like... a saying?
<p>Hi! Yeah it’s actually more of a British saying really. It’s short for “shut the fuck up.”</p><p>Apologies for the confusion! </p>
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<p><small><b>Reddie +</b> I Can Do Better by Avril Lavigne <br/></small></p>
<p><small><b><strike><a href="http://richietoizer.tumblr.com/ask">Send me a pairing, and I’ll write you a short ficlet based off whatever song comes on my shuffle!</a> </strike>(prompts are currently closed!) <br/></b></small></p>
<p><small>“How many times are you going to let this fucker cheat on you?” Eddie asked, letting himself into Richie’s bedroom. Richie turned around in his desk seat, blinking in surprise.</small></p>
<p><small>“Oh yeah okay.” Bill cleared his throat awkwardly. “We agreed on… g-g-ent-gently - but sure that works, too, Ed.” <br/></small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/188200505022" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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reddie + in the water + first kiss
<p>Richie watched his friends whoop and holler, celebrating the fact that they had done it. They’d survived. They’d won. It was an amazing moment. Pennywise was dead and they were free. Richie knew that as well as the rest of them but he couldn’t bring himself to celebrate with them. <br/></p>
<p>Instead his eyes traveled to Eddie, who was trying to dunk Mike under the water. Both of them had their heads thrown back, belly laughs erupting from them and all Richie could think about was that Eddie had come so close to dying. Pennywise’s claw had nearly impaled him and for a terrible moment Richie had known what it would be like to not have Eddie in his life ever again.</p>
<p>It had terrified him. <br/></p>
<p>Even watching Eddie now as he complained loudly about how dirty the water was, Richie couldn’t quite shake the feeling. It had nestled deep in his gut, the knowledge of losing something that wasn’t even his to have. Bile rose in his throat and he pushed it back down, knowing he’d never hear the end of it if he puked now.</p>
<p>“Rich?” Eddie swam over to him, eyes round with concern. “What’s wrong?”</p>
<p>“Nothing Eds.” He blinked, staring at his friend, trying to remind himself that Eddie was alive, he was fine.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188130940032/reddie-in-the-water-first-kiss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hey there! :) I hope you&rsquo;re feeling better today! Get some rest &mdash; no writing while you&rsquo;re doped up! 😘😘😘
<p>I am home and recovering! Mouth is so sore! I promise I won’t write while doped but you never know, I might write a masterpiece ;) </p>
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Okay! Can I request Richie and Eddie working at the same Station but Richie is a radio jockey and Eddie is a news reporter and just them meeting for the first time at the station despite both working there for a while? Lots of flirting please!
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/49637591">Read Here on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“Who the hell finished the coffee?” Eddie asked, whirling around. “If you finish it you have to make more!” He said, slamming the empty pot down. </p>
<p>No one looked at him and he groaned, running his hands over his face in annoyance. He had less than ten minutes before his shift started and he desperately needed coffee. Anything to help him get through a shift with Myra. He tipped the pot over his mug, watching miserably as a few drops fell. </p>
<p>“It was me.” A voice said from next to Eddie, sounding sheepish. “I’m not really used to other people being here when I am and I forgot to make more.”</p>
<p>Eddie whirled around on him, about to scream that that didn’t make sense but the words died on his lips as he saw the guy. He was cute. Really cute. Big hipster glasses magnified his bright green eyes, his messy black hair was pulled back into a bun and he was tall. Basically all the things Eddie liked rolled up into one lanky package.  </p>
<p>But he had also finished the coffee and right now that made him the enemy.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188112557977/okay-can-i-request-richie-and-eddie-working-at" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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reddie 53 &amp; 67 please! (:
<p>This is a bit longer than expected but oh well, enjoy! Thank you for the prompt!</p>
<p><b>53. Are you jealous? That’s cute</b></p>
<p><b>67. Really? You made me drive all the way back here just to kill a fucking <i>bug</i>?</b></p>
<p>“Oh you did <i>not </i>just throw a blue shell at me!” Eddie yelled, nearly throwing the Wii remote at the screen or at Richie, sitting on the couch next to him. “I was about to win!”</p>
<p>“Sucks to be you Eds!” Richie said with a laugh, watching his Waluigi advance to first place just as he finished the final lap. </p>
<p>“You asshole.” Eddie muttered trying to recover but the damage was done. The game didn’t even let him finish the lap, his Yoshi fell too far behind to make it. He turned to glare at Richie. “I demand a rematch.”</p>
<p>“You’re on Eds but you’re still going to lose.” Richie said with a smirk. </p>
<p>Eddie scoffed, narrowing his eyes at him. “Don’t call me that.” He said picking up his remote to start a new round. “Get ready to get your ass kicked.”</p>
<p>Richie let out a snort. He glanced down at his watch and winced slightly when he realized he didn’t have much time before he had to leave the apartment but he didn’t have the heart to tell Eddie he couldn’t play at least another round. </p>
<p>“Shit! Stupid Toad! Stupid fucking mushroom!” Eddie groaned when his Yoshi was hit with a red shell that sent him spinning around, out of control. He tried to get him back on track and failed. “Oh my god! Can you moooove?” </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188113854895/reddie-53-67-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hmmm perhaps 4A Richie with 1D Eddie my darling madi? :&rsquo;)
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Hospital? Dude are you alright?
<p>Oh yes yes! I’m getting my wisdom teeth removed 😑😬😬😬</p>
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Hi Amy 💕💕 I was thinking about this really hard and ofc didn&rsquo;t wanna write it myself,,, could you write a pining! Reddie 5+1 where 5 times they accidentally get into compromising positions and feel awkward/brush it off, and the one time they do something about it? Ily ❤️
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20867543">pining (of the awkward kind)</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>5 times Richie and Eddie end up in compromising positions and the 1 time they do something about it.</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>4,626</i><br/><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie<br/><b>a</b></i><b>/n: </b><i>thank you <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> for this prompt! I hope you like it!</i></p><p>* click title to read on AO3</p></blockquote><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>1. In a closet</b></p><p>It had started as just a normal day at school. Eddie had arrived with Richie and Bill before meeting up with the rest of the losers at their lockers. They were officially seniors in High School and in less than six months they would all be leaving Derry and it’s judging citizens behind in the dust. The only downside was that, thanks to failing all of his SAT’s, Henry Bowers had been held back and was still prowling around the school, being nothing but a pain for the losers. </p><p>Most of the time they managed to avoid him, as he was either with the teachers, or he was skipping classes. Eddie often wondered if he ever really wanted to leave Derry High School, or if he was stuck in his weird ‘bullying’ stage. Probably the latter, he really was nothing but a piece of shit. </p><p>As the final bell rang for the day, Eddie shoved his books into his bag and made a beeline for Richie’s locker, where he would be waiting for him. It was a Friday, and he always went to Richie’s for dinner on a Friday. His mother hated it at first, but there was really nothing she could do, he wasn’t a little kid anymore. Anyway, he definitely was never going to pass up on the chance to spend alone time with his best friend. </p><p>It wasn’t like his crush on Richie was super obvious, but sometimes Eddie felt like he stared too long at the way Richie fixed his glasses, or licked his lips. Sometimes, Eddie had to hold himself back from just kissing the smug smile off of his best friends face. He never did though, there was no way. Richie could never find out about Eddie’s feelings, he would never let him live it down. </p><p>Just as he rounded the corner, Eddie spotted Richie right away and he walked over to him. “Richard,” he half yelled in his ear, making Richie jump. “Gotcha.”</p><p>“Fucking hell, Eddie Spaghetti,” Richie laughed, running a hand through his hair. Eddie noticed that his cheeks were tinged a light red and he was about to ask him what was wrong when Henry rounded the corner from the other side, his eyes zeroing in on them. “Fuck.”</p><p>Before Eddie could even blink, Richie’s hand was wrapped around his wrist and they were running down the corridor at full speed with Henry right on their tails. Eddie was glad that he had taken up track, so he had enough stamina to outrun the bully who spent most of the day smoking and eating crap from the discount store. </p><p>“In here,” Richie hissed, pulling open one of the janitors closets and pulled Eddie inside, closing the door as soon as they were both safe. The closet was tiny, only enough room for the two of them to stand, but not comfortably as they were pressed chest to chest, faces mere inches from each other.</p><p>Eddie felt his cheeks heat up as he felt Richie’s breath fanning over his face. They were so fucking close. Outside the closet, Henry’s running footsteps passed the closet and around the corner. The fact that the closet was dark, Eddie was pleased as his face and it’s redness couldn’t be seen. </p><p>“Is he gone?” Eddie breathed and he heard Richie suck in a breath, as though he had just realised how close they really were. Richie was silent for a while before he cleared his throat and a hand brushed over Eddie’s arm as he reached for the door. It creaked open and since Eddie was the closer of the two, he peeked his head out. “I- yeah. He’s gone.”</p><p>Carefully, they both stepped out of the closet and back into the lit hallway. Eddie could still feel his cheeks burn and he glanced to the side to see Richie looked almost equally as flustered as he did. Not wanting to make the whole situation worse, Eddie cleared his throat, “Shall we?”</p><p>Richie looked over at him, something flashing in his eyes before he nodded and they headed to the exit. “Yeah, we shall.”</p><!-- more --><p><b>2. Movie Night.</b></p><p>Richie was running late, as always. It was the Loser’s monthly movie night that took place at the end of every month and this time it was at Ben’s place. He was meant to have been there an hour earlier, but his dad asked him to help him out with something first and he was going to get twenty bucks out of it, so there was no way he was turning that down. </p><p>He picked up the pace as he rounded the corner to the street where Ben lived, spotting his house on the corner. From where Richie was standing, he could see Bill’s car he had got from his parents for his seventeenth birthday and a little bit of jealousy flared up in his gut. Bill was the only loser so far with a car, and he always picked Eddie up when they were going to the other loser’s houses, as his mother refused to let him walk. </p><p>The thought of Bill and Eddie alone in a car as they drove from place to place made Richie want to vomit. He knew it was stupid, as they were friends and Richie had no real claim over Eddie since he refused to tell him how he felt, but he couldn’t help it. He wanted to be the one driving Eddie around and picking him up from his house, not Bill. </p><p>Crossing the street, Richie focused on Ben’s door and walked up the porch, knocking on the door. It was answered by Arlene, Ben’s mom, who smiled and stepped aside to let him in. He smiled and kicked off his shoes before heading down to the basement of Ben’s house, where they always had their movie nights as it was some sort of den. </p><p>“And he finally arrives!” Stan called out as Richie stepped down into the basement, waving hello to everyone. They were already settled in their respective seats, the TV on pause as the movie was just ready to play the second Richie was settled.</p><p>“Sorry, Staniel. Dad had twenty bucks up for grabs, wasn’t going to turn it down,” Richie explained as he looked around the room for where he would be sitting. As he did so, his eyes landed on Eddie and Richie felt his soul almost leave his body. His best friend was dressed in his red short shorts, a white t-shirt and his white knee length socks. Eddie hadn’t worn that outfit since he was fifteen, so the fact that he was wearing it now was driving Richie insane. </p><p>Ever since the previous week when he had been trapped in a closet with Eddie as they hid from Bowers, he had been staring at his best friend more and more. The space in the closet, where their mouths were so fucking close, just made Richie’s feelings for Eddie all the more prominent, and now he couldn’t fucking stop. </p><p>Eddie was looking at him now, his brow furrowed into a confused, yet cute as fuck, gaze and Richie realised he had just been standing there like a fucking idiot for goodness knows how long. He noticed that the only available space was next to Eddie on the loveseat that was a bit too small to even be called that. </p><p>“Are you just going to stand there?” Eddie asked and Richie shook his head, crossing the room slowly and sitting on the couch next to Eddie. The fact that the couch was so fucking small, caused their sides to be pressed right up against each other, the skin of Eddie’s bare thigh rubbing against Richie’s jean clad one. He swore internally at his decision not to wear his shorts that night. </p><p>Bev pressed play on the movie and the lights were dimmed. It was some romantic comedy which had been pulled out of the hat, and Richie zoned out quite quickly. Instead, he focused on Eddie, who’s eyes were glued to the screen, drinking in each and every scene that was being shown. He watched his emotions change as the movie progressed, all the way to the end when he cried as one of the main couple passed away in the other’s arms. Unable to help himself, Richie wrapped an arm around Eddie’s shoulders, pulling him even closer. </p><p>Eddie didn’t even try to protest, he just buried his head into Richie’s neck and cried, his lips occasionally brushing against his skin. Richie wasn’t even sure how long they sat there like that, but it must have been long enough for the movie to end as suddenly, the lights were being flicked on and Eddie was jumping away from him.</p><p>Both of their cheeks were bright red and Richie cleared his throat, running a hand through his hair. Not wanting to face the conversation of their position, he reached for the popcorn and threw some at Stan, laughing loudly as he shrieked about getting it stuck in his hair. </p><p>That was a close one. </p><p><b>3. Twister </b></p><p>Things were getting weird between him and Richie and Eddie fucking hated it. Before, when Eddie did something to tease Richie they soon fell back into their regular routine, but ever since the movie night when he had worn his short shorts things had been&hellip;off. </p><p>Richie was avoiding him and whenever they were together as a group, he would sit next to someone else other than Eddie, which was not their routine. He was beginning to think that Bev had been wrong when it came to her observation that Richie had feelings for Eddie, as he refused to even look at him now. It was her idea for him to wear the shorts, hoping to make him do something, but all it did was push him away. </p><p>Now a week had passed and they were having a game night at Bill’s house, something that they tried to do once a month too, just like movie night. He was already at Bill’s place and Richie was running late as usual. Everyone was waiting for him, as the twister board sat in the middle of the floor just waiting to be played. </p><p>When Richie finally walked in, his eyes flitted over to Eddie’s almost immediately and he raised his hand in a wave. Richie did smile back, which was a good sign, before his eyes settled on the Twister board and he snorted, shaking his head. “Are you serious? I am not flexible enough for this game.”</p><p>“And you think we are?” Stan rolled his head, fixing his socks. “Suck it up Tozier, it was the game we picked and so it’s the game we’re playing. You know the rules.” </p><p>Eddie watched Richie tense up a little before he nodded and proceeded to kick off his shoes. They all got into position and Stan, as the one who arrived first, spun the board, the game began. At first it was nothing but a mess of seven limbs all tangled together, giggling the whole time. Mike was the first one out, followed by Bill then Bev and then Ben. Out of the three that were left, Eddie himself was the most flexible, moving his body in weird ways to reach the colours. </p><p>“Jesus Christ, Eds, you’re so fucking bendy,” Richie muttered under his breath as Stan slipped, falling to the ground, leaving just Eddie and Richie left in the game. Eddie was also very competetive, and he wanted to fucking win okay?</p><p>Not really thinking about his choice of words, Eddie blurted out, “Wouldn’t you like to see how bendy I can be,” which caused Richie to gasp, losing his balance. As he did so, he knocked Eddie over and he landed right on top of him, their faces mere inches from each other. If Eddie hadn’t shot his hands out to catch himself, their lips would have been pressed together. </p><p>Silence stretched over the whole room as all their friends went silent, watching the scene unfold. Eddie blinked down at Richie, his cheeks slowly heating up as he tried to get his body to catch up with his brain and get the fuck off of his best friend. Richie looked shell-shocked, as though this position was the last place he ever wanted to be, which made Eddie’s stomach twist. </p><p>Eventually, Eddie managed to force his body to move and he rolled off of Richie. He sat up, ready to apologise to his friend but Richie was already sitting up and running out of the room towards Bill’s ensuite. He felt a lump form in his throat and he looked at all his friends, especially Bev who was frowning in confusion. Everyone was still quiet until Ben cleared his throat and picked up the movie box. </p><p>“Why don’t we watch a movie for the rest of the night?” He asked and everyone agreed. Before anyone could stop him, Eddie bagged the single chair, so he didn’t have to sit next to Richie and deal with the weird awkwardness. </p><p>When Richie came back, he didn’t even say anything about the seating arrangements, and was silent for the rest of the night. </p><p>Well, fuck.</p><p><b>4. Hammock in the clubhouse</b></p><p>They were all settled in the clubhouse, enjoying a free Saturday with no school projects or homework that needed to be done. One of the downsides to being a senior was all the homework and projects they had to do in order to prepare for their SAT’s. This particular Saturday though, they were all completely free. Bev and Ben were sitting on the couch reading a comic, Stan was showing Mike some birds in his bird book, Bill was working on Silver in the corner and Richie was lounging in the hammock. </p><p>Eddie hadn’t arrived yet, and Richie felt guilty for thinking that he was a little happy he wasn’t. He knew that, as soon as Eddie arrived he would attempt to join Richie in the Hammock, as they always did. Richie just wasn’t sure that he could cope having Eddie so close to him without freaking out. </p><p>His mind was in a frenzy ever since the movie night and then the game of twister. Every time he looked at Eddie, Richie’s heart started hammering fast in his chest and his palms became clammy. Even his jokes were falling flat when Eddie was in his presence. It had taken a lot of late night conversations with himself for Richie to admit that he was pretty much in love with Eddie, and he had no idea what to do about it. </p><p>He couldn’t tell Eddie how he felt, he couldn’t tell anyone else how he felt but he knew he needed to get it off his chest. This lead Richie to standing by the kissing bridge, his dad’s knife in his hand, carving “R+E” into the wood. It was his own silent confession, and it took a little bit of the edge off. </p><p>The hatch to the clubhouse opened up and Eddie’s legs appeared on the ladder, followed by the rest of his body. Richie peeked over his comic at his friend, who looked absolutely stunning, as always. He was dressed in his pants and a white polo, which was better than his short shorts. </p><p>“Hey guys,” Eddie greeted, dusting himself off when he reached the bottom. Richie watched his eyes flit over to him on the hammock before he focused somewhere else. Suddenly, Richie was filled with the overwhelming thought that he <i>didn’t</i> want Eddie to sit anywhere else but with him. </p><p>Before Eddie could even move to find a new place to sit, Richie cleared his throat and patted the hammock. “There’s plenty of room over here Eds, don’t want to cramp Benverly’s love fest over there.” Bev flipped him off and he blew her back a kiss before shifting over in the hammock to make room for Eddie. </p><p>“Are you sure?” Eddie asked and Richie nodded in assurance, even though he could feel his heart rate pick up and his palms begin to sweat. Eddie kicked off his shoes and climbed into the hammock with Richie, his legs pressed up against Richie’s own. “Hey, Rich?”</p><p>Richie looked up over his glasses at Eddie, swallowing at the look on his face. Eddie’s expression was a mixture between hurt and a kicked bambi, and Richie hated it. “What’s up, Eds?”</p><p>“Are we okay?” He asked, pulling his bottom lip between his teeth and looking down at his lap. Richie felt his heart ache a little and he reached over, placing his hand on Eddie’s knee, squeezing it lightly. Eddie’s cheeks flushed and he looked up, their eyes meeting and Richie felt his heart lurch. Eddie was so fucking beautiful, all he wanted to do was kiss him.</p><p>“Of course we’re okay, Eds,” Richie croaked out and Eddie smiled softly, shifting a little closer to Richie so they were sitting mere inches from each other. It was like they were in their own little bubble, like none of the losers even existed right then. “We’re always going to be okay.”</p><p>Richie was about to say something else to Eddie, maybe even do something else, when Bill made a clatter, dropping his tool box and breaking the moment. Both of their cheeks flushed and they looked away from one another, settling back into the hammock on opposite sides. </p><p>From across the room, both boys completely missed the dramatic roll of Stan’s eyes. </p><p><b>5. Hide and Seek</b></p><p>“We are not five years old anymore, why are we playing hide and seek?” Eddie asked, crossing his arms as they all stood in the living room of Mike’s currently empty farmhouse. His grandfather was away for the weekend, leaving Mike in charge of the place, which was also an excuse to get all of his friends over. </p><p>Bev laughed, wrapping an arm around Eddie’s shoulders and he didn’t have it in him to shove her off. “Because, Eddie, this place is <i>huge</i>. It’s the perfect location for hide and seek, even you can’t deny it.” Eddie hated that Bev was right, but the thought of running around a dark farmhouse hiding from his friends was less than appealing. </p><p>“Come on, Eds,” Richie piped up, appeared right next to him and Eddie sucked in a breath. For once he was glad it was dark, so Richie couldn’t see how red his face had become. “It’ll be fun, and if you’re scared, I’ll protect you.”</p><p>Stan snorted and he rolled his eyes, “Richie, you couldn’t even protect yourself, never mind Eddie.” The rest of the losers laughed and Richie stuck his tongue out. Unable to help himself, Eddie laughed too, his eyes still trained on Richie. </p><p>“I’m going to count first,” Mike announced. “You all have one minute to hide and then I’ll come and find you, the first person I find is the next seeker and so on, so forth.” Everyone nodded in understanding and Mike turned around to start counting. </p><p>Eddie shot off up the stairs like a bullet, trying to find a decent, yet simple place to hide. He didn’t want to be the first person to be found, as that meant he would have to be the seeker, and creep around the house in search of his friends. He loved them, he really did, but he wasn’t so confident they wouldn’t try and scare the living shit out of him. </p><p>Richie would. He knew deep down that Richie would. No matter how much he loved the boy, if Richie scared the shit out of him he would probably ignore him for the rest of the night. </p><p>As Eddie reached the second floor, he made a beeline for one of the bathrooms, climbing in behind the shower curtain and focusing on being as quiet as he possibly could. It was less than a few moments of silence before he heard the door open again and Eddie held his breath. There was no way Mike got up here so fast. Before he could admit defeat, the curtain pulled back and Richie stepped in, his eyes widening as they landed on each other. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie hissed quietly. “This is my hiding spot! Find your own!” He tried to push his friends back out of the shower but Richie wasn’t having it. “Richie!”</p><p>“Mike is already searching,” Richie whispered back, his voice actually quiet for once. “Let me hide here with you Eds, come on? Please?” He was begging now, and Eddie could just barely make out the puppy dog look Richie was making behind his coke bottle glasses. </p><p>Sighing, Eddie nodded his head and stepped back so his back was pressed against the tiles of the shower, allowing Richie to completely climb into the bathtub. Instead of staying a little further back though, Richie stepped closer so they were almost pressed right up against each other. Eddie’s breathing hitched and he looked up at him, his eyes wide and curious, yet also confused. What was Richie doing? “Rich?” He breathed, quiet. </p><p>Carefully, Richie reached a hand up to run his hand through Eddie’s hair, swallowing a little, “Do you- do you feel this too, Eds?” He asked and Eddie felt his mouth run dry. </p><p>Was Richie asking him what he thought he was asking him? </p><p>Hope surged in Eddie’s chest and he was about to answer when the door to the bathroom shot open and the light was switched on. A groan left Richie’s lips as the curtain was pulled back to reveal a grinning Mike, and behind him Ben. “Found you!”</p><p>“Great timing there, Mikey.” Richie mumbled, running a hand over the back of his neck and stepping out of the bath. Eddie felt a bitter taste fill his mouth as he smiled at both Mike and Ben, following Richie out. The moment was ruined and there was no way he had the courage to bring it up with Richie. </p><p>Stupid Hide and Seek.</p><p><b>+1 Play fighting on a bed</b></p><p>Richie fucking hated himself more than he had ever hated himself before. He had almost told Eddie how he felt, almost <i>kissed</i> him. If MIke hadn’t found them when he did, Richie was certain that they would have been found with his tongue down Eddie’s throat. </p><p>God did he want to kiss Eddie on his perfect lips so fucking bad. </p><p>They were currently in Eddie’s room, Richie sprawled out on the floor as Eddie was laying on his bed on his stomach. He had a pencil stuck between his teeth as he pondered over the math puzzle and Richie was dying inside at how fucking soft his lips looked. There was no way he was going to last much longer without telling Eddie how he felt, or at least acting on it. </p><p>“Ugh, Eds, please can we take a break?” Richie groaned, flopping onto his back as he shoved his discarded homework away. They had been working on it for over three hours now, and Richie was positive his brain was about to explode. Yeah, he was a smart kid, but there was only so much math one guy can process in one sitting. “My head is going to explode if we don’t do something that doesn’t involve Pi.”</p><p>Eddie looked up and he sat his pencil down on the book before pushing it away also and sitting up. “Well, what do you want to do?” He asked, tilting his head to the side. “We can watch a movie or something? My mom will be out for a while still so you don’t have to leave yet.”</p><p>As much as Richie would have loved to watch a movie with Eddie, he had something else in mind. “My body is so stiff, Eds. I need to do a little exercise,” he stretched his limbs out, not missing the blush that appeared on Eddie’s cheeks. </p><p>“What- what did you have in mind?” Eddie asked and Richie stood up, smirking at Eddie just a little. “Richie- why are you staring at me like that? What are you-”  Richie cut him off by lunging at him, his hands finding his stomach, tickling Eddie as much as he could as his laugh filled the room. “R-R-Richie! S-Stop!”</p><p>There was no way Richie was stopping, digging his fingers into Eddie’s side. What he didn’t count on was Eddie hooking his legs around his waist and flipping them over, gaining the upper hand as he began to tickle-assault Richie. “F-Fuck!” Richie giggled. “Y-You l-little f-fucker!”</p><p>Their laugher filled the room as both of them attempted to tickle the other until exhaustion began to settle in. Eddie got tired first, and Richie took advantage as he flipped them back over, taking a hold of the smaller boys wrists and holding them at either side of his head. </p><p>“Gotcha!” Richie grinned down at him triumphantly before he really realised the position they were in. When it settled in and Richie caught his breath, he looked down, breath hitching at how close Eddie and his faces were. Eddie’s eyes were wide as saucers but deep within them there was something else. Hope, maybe?</p><p>Right then, Richie had two options. He could either sit up and move off of Eddie as he had done for the past five times they had ended up in a similar situation, brushing it off as though it were nothing, or he could suck it up like a man and kiss him. Unable to hold back from <i>finally</i> having what he always wanted, Richie leaned down and closed the distance between them, planting a soft kiss right on Eddie’s lips. </p><p>Eddie froze up a little as soon as their lips brushed and Richie was about to pull away when he felt the lips move back against his own. Eddie moved his hand, which Richie released and Eddie reached up to bury it into Richie’s curls, pulling him closer. It was like all of his dreams had come true, but the only way Richie knew he wasn’t dreaming was because he never actually got to kiss Eddie before he woke up. </p><p>Kissing Eddie was better than Richie ever could have imagined it would be, their lips moving together in perfect sync. They were soft and plump, pressing just perfectly against Richie’s like they were meant to always kiss each other. He was enjoying it so much, that when Eddie started to pull away for air, Richie let out a whine and tried to pull him back.</p><p>“W-Wait,” Eddie gasped, letting Richie press another kiss to his lips before he did pull away, looking down at Eddie’s beautiful form with curious eyes. “Did- did that just happen?” He asked. </p><p>Richie blinked and slowly nodded his head, “It- yeah it did&hellip;.do you regret it?” He asked quietly and slowly Eddie shook his head. “Oh- fuck good because&hellip;Eds I like you and I don’t want that to be a one time thing.”</p><p>With a smile, Eddie pushed up on his elbows and kissed Richie once more, soft and sweet, making Richie’s head spin. “I like you too, a lot. I don’t want this to be a one time thing either.”</p><p>Both of them were beaming from ear to ear, finally breathing in the fact that they had each other. Richie pressed their foreheads together, soaking Eddie in with his eyes as much as he could. “Let me take you out this weekend?”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip and smirked, as though he was thinking it over. After a second he grinned, pecking Richie’s lips just softly and nodding his head. </p><p>“Absolutely.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md2A_IeNf13TsAznAh1y28g">@fuzzylogik-blog-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a></i></p>
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Ok for the ask prompts how about: 51 and 78. Please!
<p>Thank you for the prompt! </p>
<p><b>51. “I’ll never let anyone hurt you, you understand?”</b></p>
<p><b>78. “I need you. Please stay.”</b></p>
<p>Richie had just zipped up his duffel bag and was ready to sneak out through the back of the inn when he heard a scream through the thin walls of his room. He didn’t recognize the voice, it was too high pitched and distorted but there was a familiar undertone that made Richie feel uneasy. His first thought was Pennywise. The clown. Tired of picking them out one by one, he had come here to finish all of them off all at once. </p>
<p>If there was a time to get the hell out of dodge, this was definitely it. </p>
<p>Richie grabbed his duffel bag, securing it around his shoulders and in that moment, heard something even more chilling than the scream. It was Eddie, calling for them. Was he the one screaming before? And when did Eddie even return? And did he sound⎯ hurt? Oh shit.</p>
<p>Richie rushed out of his room just in time to see Eddie stumble out into the hallway, a horrified expression on his face. </p>
<p>“Eddie!” Richie gasped worried, his stomach sinking when he saw he was bleeding, blood pouring from a wound in his cheek and falling to the carpet. He heard Bev and Ben rushing up the stairs and Bev letting out a scream. </p>
<p>“Bowers is in my room.” Eddie said, spewing more blood and sliding down the wall and to the floor.</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188078350410/ok-for-the-ask-prompts-how-about-51-and-78" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie + 10!!!!! 10!!!! *10*
<p>ashley will see the word baby on a prompt list, not read any of the rest and then say “is anyone else going to pick #10 or am i going to have to do it myself?” and not even wait for an answer. jkdfjks ily ashbot!!</p>
<p><b>#10. “One baby won’t hurt.”</b></p>
<p>====</p>
<p>Richie could feel his arms and legs shake as he struggled through the door of the hotel room. Eddie was in his arms, one hand gripping onto the lapel of Richie’s suit like a vice. He looked over to meet Richie’s eyes, grimacing as he said,“You better not fucking drop me dickhead!”</p>
<p>As he shifted Eddie in his arms, making sure to get a better hold of him, Richie couldn’t help but chuckle at his love’s words. “How romantic of you Eds. Only you would call me a dickhead just five minutes after getting married to me.”</p>
<p>“You’re lucky I didn’t do it after your wedding vows Rich,” Eddie said as he rolled his eyes at his husband, mouth twisted into a pout that would put any kindergartener to shame.</p>
<p>“That one’s on you baby, I’m surprised you didn’t find it suspicious that I asked to go second.”</p> <p><a href="https://thundercatseddie.tumblr.com/post/188060852552/reddie-10-10-10" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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eddie always gets richie small gifts without him asking, like that ice cream in chapter 1. he thinks nothing of it at first, but as they get older, richie gets more obnoxious and starts kissing eddie on the cheek every time eddie gives him something just to be annoying. eddie pretends like he hates it, but he secretly loves it, and if he starts going the extra mile to get richie something every single time they hang out, no one says anything. (1/3)
<p>

one day when they’re 17 and hanging out in richie’s room, richie tosses eddie a brown paper bag, and in it is something that eddie has wanted for YEARS. eddie is shocked; it’s something that he has only mentioned in passing once or twice, and he didn’t think richie would remember. it’s the sweetest thing anyone has ever done for him, and he feels overwhelmed and kinda wants to cry. (2/3)

<br/></p><p>

and when richie does that little half-smirk and turns his left cheek to eddie expectantly, eddie grabs his face with both his hands and kisses him square on the lips. (3/3)

<br/></p><p>this is the cutest thing ive ever read</p>
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sometimes i think about richie and eddie having a sleepover at richie&rsquo;s house (and richie&rsquo;s parents know eddie&rsquo;s whole deal and suspect that he doesn&rsquo;t need his inhaler from what richie&rsquo;s told them) and eddie gets anxious but wants to look brave for richie, so he doesn&rsquo;t use his inhaler and manages to calm himself down, and eddie&rsquo;s dad says something like &ldquo;hey, good job, son&rdquo; and eddie kind of wanting to cry because for a sec it felt like there was a parent, a dad, who genuinely cared about him
<p>omg pls im gonna cry i love the thought of maggie and went acting like eddies surrogate parents. like maggie always has snacks made for richie and eddie when they get home from school bc eddie comes over a lot (she buys snacks she knows eddie likes. which pretty much includes anything sugary bc he never gets that at home) and sometimes she’ll send richie off to school with an extra treat packed for him to give to eddie. she’ll also buy him things for his birthday/christmas that she knows he wants but his mother would never buy. like a nerf gun. eddie keeps it in richies room bc sonia would freak if she found it but its <i>his. </i></p><p>meanwhile went will invite eddie along on all his father-son bonding days with richie. he takes them both fishing and to sports games and even to a movie once (its a long boring war movie but still) and eddie loves it. went enjoys eddie’s company too, especially bc eddie always seem so interested in everything, while richie gets bored and goofs off. like once went asked them both to help him change a tyre on his car and eddie was super excited and listened attentively to everything went said as he explained the process, asking a million questions of his own. richie wandered off after five minutes, found a bouncy ball on the garage floor, and started doing trickshots with it by bouncing it off the car (and, accidentally, went’s head). </p><p>however there was a time where eddie was at their place and went, who rlly meant well, said something along the lines of “richie, you always complained abt wanting a sibling but look,” he gestured to eddie, “now you have a brother.” and eddie cringed and richie stammered out “what? no, that’d be weird, we’re not brothers pffttt,” and maggie looked on sympathetically bc she Knew. (she had a quiet word to went abt it after and though she didnt tell him <i>why</i> he should maybe not call richie and eddie brothers, he stopped calling them that anyway). </p>
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hey there! i recently fell very hard into a reddie/IT fixation, and i was wondering if you have any blog/writer/artist recs? (it&rsquo;s gotten so Intense i had to make a whole sideblog (@reddie-steady-slow) just so i wouldn&rsquo;t spam my main followers jkdsjskdk)
<p>Honestly man that’s how I got this blog too and I’ve been here for two years so good luck</p><p>Hm&hellip; I really love <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>’s writing, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEfXr5xJ1uqOoCWyiMXpCIA">@sloppybitchrich</a> is fantastic I love them, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m90Zj3zSJ9BjN4ZbwuR2XrA">@richiepeach</a> is half anime half reddie because they can’t make up their mind, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> has some amazing fics you should check out, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbV7n2mXNW7bv43cdYCjJ9g">@reddie-fancomic-by-slashpalooza</a> has the most amazing comic and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNrpgeb5njK-ml7qZO06MTA">@reddieao3feed</a> is just what it says so 👀👀 and there’s a <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/my6f1sUBUhux5MTjnO0utvA">@reddiefanart</a> blog for the art!</p>
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You caught me doing something dangerous and flipped out  + reddie
<p><i>not exactly something that I thought would come from this prompt, but here we go anyway! I hope you enjoy Amelia! &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i><b>Warning for Character Death in this. </b></i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49530593">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>“Fuck no. Absolutely no. No way.” Eddie shook his head, blocking the door with his smaller, yet somewhat toned body. There was no way he was letting Richie pass him and go out there into what was essentially a danger zone. It had taken them way too long to find a safe space for Richie to risk giving it away.<br/></p>
<p>Richie wasn’t having it though, and he stepped closer to Eddie, a gun strapped over his shoulder, the blood and dirt still stained on his cheeks. He shook his head at Eddie, trying to push past him but his body was lankier than Eddie’s, and he definitely wasn’t stronger. “Move, Eds.”</p>
<p>The losers were all gathered in a small safe house Stan had located on one of his missions to find food. In the past few weeks, Beverly had caught a cold and it had turned into an infection with a fever. She was getting worse and Eddie, the medic of the group, knew they had to find a safe and indoor place for her to sweat it out. </p>
<p>Eddie wasn’t even sure what had happened. One moment, he was snuggled up at the Quarry with Richie and the next there was some…dead thing crawling out of the bushes and rushing towards them. When they had made it into town and found the other losers, it was clear that something was terribly wrong. </p>
<p>In usual Richie fashion, he had made continuous jokes about the whole epidemic. <i>It’s a zombie apocalypse, Eds! We are in a real life zombie apocalypse!</i> None of them were funny because they were true, and no one knew what to do, or where to go. They had all piled into Richie’s truck and drove out of Derry, encountering their fair share of ‘zombies’ on the way. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188051397306/you-caught-me-doing-something-dangerous-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>“You were just going to leave without telling me?” Eddie asked, standing in Richie’s door. He didn’t bother to try and keep the hurt from his voice as he watched his boyfriend throw clothes in his suitcase.</p>
<p>“I was going to call you once I got there. Everything is just- it’s too much right now Eds.” Richie replied. His words may have been stubborn but his tone was apologetic. Eddie watched as he ran a hand through his hair, looking around frantically. </p>
<p>“I can’t find my fucking blue tie. I can’t wear anything else, all the others have ducks or they light up or some shit. Why the fuck don’t I have any normal ties? I can’t show up in- I need-” </p>
<p>Richie broke down then, sitting on his bed and finally starting to cry. Silently, Eddie went to Richie’s drawer and grabbed the tie he was looking for, the plain blue one. The one that was appropriate for an occasion like this.</p>
<p> Then he sat next to Richie on the bed, putting his arms around him and letting Richie collapse onto him. <br/></p>
<p>“She’s gone Eds. She’s really-” Richie started, the rest was muffled by cries. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188046523962/reddie-at-the-others-place-relief-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, :((((, fic rec, q

Post id: 188051397306
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 22:37:57
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188051397306/you-caught-me-doing-something-dangerous-and
Slug: you-caught-me-doing-something-dangerous-and
Reblog key: ppdpBRCv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
You caught me doing something dangerous and flipped out  + reddie
<p><i>not exactly something that I thought would come from this prompt, but here we go anyway! I hope you enjoy Amelia! &lt;3</i></p><p><i><b>Warning for Character Death in this. </b></i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49530593">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Fuck no. Absolutely no. No way.” Eddie shook his head, blocking the door with his smaller, yet somewhat toned body. There was no way he was letting Richie pass him and go out there into what was essentially a danger zone. It had taken them way too long to find a safe space for Richie to risk giving it away.<br/></p><p>Richie wasn’t having it though, and he stepped closer to Eddie, a gun strapped over his shoulder, the blood and dirt still stained on his cheeks. He shook his head at Eddie, trying to push past him but his body was lankier than Eddie’s, and he definitely wasn’t stronger. “Move, Eds.”</p><p>The losers were all gathered in a small safe house Stan had located on one of his missions to find food. In the past few weeks, Beverly had caught a cold and it had turned into an infection with a fever. She was getting worse and Eddie, the medic of the group, knew they had to find a safe and indoor place for her to sweat it out. </p><p>Eddie wasn’t even sure what had happened. One moment, he was snuggled up at the Quarry with Richie and the next there was some…dead thing crawling out of the bushes and rushing towards them. When they had made it into town and found the other losers, it was clear that something was terribly wrong. </p><p>In usual Richie fashion, he had made continuous jokes about the whole epidemic. <i>It’s a zombie apocalypse, Eds! We are in a real life zombie apocalypse!</i> None of them were funny because they were true, and no one knew what to do, or where to go. They had all piled into Richie’s truck and drove out of Derry, encountering their fair share of ‘zombies’ on the way. </p><!-- more --><p>They were all alone in a world full of brain eating monsters, and each and every one of them were fucking terrified. Yet, the whole ordeal never really truly sunk in until Bill was attacked. It had happened so fast and Eddie only barely missed being hit himself. It was just Bill and Eddie on the mission, trying to locate a pharmacy for simple medication when a ‘zombie’ had jumped out from the trees, skimming past Eddie and knocking Bill to the ground. By the time that Eddie had smashed the ‘zombie’s’ head in and pushed it off of Bill, he had already taken a huge chunk out of Bill’s arm. </p><p>As much as Eddie didn’t want to do it, he knew deep down that when Bill passed away he would just be reanimated as one of them, and any trace of their friend would be gone. Bill knew it was also the case and only nodded at Eddie, tears streaming down his face. </p><p>With tears in his eyes, and shaky hands, Eddie had pulled out his dagger and proceeded to stab Bill through the chest, before smashing his head in with the boulder, ensuring he would not come back. He had carefully made his back to the group, without Bill and broke the news. That night, they had all sat curled around each other, mourning for their lost friend. </p><p>After that, Eddie became much more vigilant. He always made sure there were at least three people on a mission and that they were well equipped to deal with any sudden surprise attacks. They all did regular exercises to build up their body strength so that if they did in fact, encounter a zombie, they at least could hold their own. </p><p>Guns were also out of the question. Eddie has seen 28 Days Later enough times to know that loud noises would attract them, and as soon as one hears you the others will simply follow. Mike had protested at first, but eventually he realised that Eddie was right, and there was no way they were losing another member of the losers club. No way. </p><p>It seemed though, that right now, Richie had completely forgotten about their system and it was really beginning to get on Eddie’s nerves. “Richie, sit the fuck down and we can figure this out in the morning,” he hissed. He loved Richie, he really did. He was the love of his life, but sometimes Eddie just wanted to smack him across the face. </p><p>“Bev is sick!” Richie snapped, glaring at Eddie. In their whole relationship, the only time they ever really fought was over Eddie’s mother and his need to please her. Since this whole thing began, they had always been on each other side. Until now. “She needs antibiotics and Stan said there was a hospital not far from here when he came back from the mission with Mike and Ben! I could go, get the medicine and be back in no time!”</p><p>Eddie held back his need to scream, shaking his head, “You don’t- you don’t understand! You can’t go out there on your own. Now turn around and go back to the group. We can get Bev medicine in the morning, she even said so herself!”</p><p>A look passed across Richie’s face before he nodded and sighed, returning to the group. Eddie waited by the door for a few more moments before he followed him. For the first time in a long time, Eddie fell asleep without Richie’s arms around him. </p><p>The sleep must have only lasted around an hour or so, because when Eddie woke up in need for the toilet, he realised that Richie was gone. Panic filled in his gut and he searched the whole house from top to bottom, waking everyone up in the process. Tears were streaming down his face as he realised that Richie had left and gone to the hospital without telling them. He didn’t even leave a fucking note. </p><p>Due to the fact that he was terrified out of his mind that he might never see his boyfriend again, Eddie had no room to be angry at Richie, even though he really wanted to be. The night soon turned into day and the sickening feeling only worsened in Eddie’s stomach. What if Richie had been attacked? What if he was bleeding out on the street? What if he was one of those things? </p><p>Just as the last thought left Eddie’s mind and the sun was just beginning to rise, the door to the safe house opened and Richie stumbled in, bloody and dirty. Stan was the first to his side, wrapping an arm around his waist as he helped him into the living room. </p><p>Still unable to be angry, Eddie rushed over to his boyfriend, searching every inch of his skin for any sign of a ‘zombie’ bite. Richie didn’t object, letting Eddie make sure he was okay for his own sanity before he handed over the bag full of medicine. As soon as Eddie realised that Richie was fine and he had the medicine, the anger was back and he grabbed the bag from him, storming into the room where Bev was. He had to make sure his friend was alright first. </p><p>Once he had administered the antibiotic to Bev’s system, Eddie walked back into the living room, where Richie was chilling on the couch. “You are so fucking stupid. I can’t believe you did that.”</p><p>Richie looked up, tilting his head to the side in confusion, “Eds it’s fine. I’m fine. Bev is fine.”</p><p>“That is not the fucking point!” Eddie hissed and Richie stopped short, blinking at Eddie as if he had been punched. “I <i>told </i>you to wait until morning when two other people could go with you! I fucking told you that it’s safer in groups and you ignored me and went off on your own! You risked all of our lives!”</p><p>“What the fuck?” Richie rolled his eyes a little. “Eds, you’re being so over dramatic. You guys were here and I was the one out there. The only life at risk was my own.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes darkened and he scoffed just a little, “What? You think that if you didn’t come back we’d all just forget about you and move on? You think we wouldn’t have gone out looking for you? Putting ourselves at risk to find you? This- this isn’t a game Richie! This is real life and you fucking- fuck! You are just so fucking stupid!”</p><p>With that, Eddie stormed away and up the stairs of the house into one of the bedrooms. Tears of anger were in his eyes and he harshly wiped them away, taking in a few shaky breaths. He had no idea how long he sat up there, alone and in the cold, but it was dark when the door knocked and Richie stuck his head in. “Can I come in?”</p><p>The anger was no longer there, instead it was replaced with hurt and the resting fear of losing Richie. “Yeah, come in,” he whispered. Richie crossed the room and sat on the bed next to Eddie, pulling him into his arms. “You were so stupid,” he whispered, his voice cracking. </p><p>“I know,” Richie whispered, running his fingers through Eddie’s hair. His hands were cleaner now, so Eddie assumed he must have washed up before coming to find him. “I know Eds, and I know I wasn’t thinking. I’m so sorry for putting everyone at risk. I just- I wanted to be able to do something for once. It’s always you, Stan and Mike who go on the main missions and I- I just wanted to be useful.”</p><p>Eddie looked up, his eyes wide as more tears filled up, “Richie- you <i>are</i> useful. Your boy scout experience and your trips with your dad give you the knowledge of how to cook food. None of us know how to do that, or how to build a fire or how to break into a house. That’s all on you. We’d be screwed without you. Just because you aren’t out on missions doesn’t mean you’re not useful.”</p><p>Richie leaned forward, pressing their foreheads together and he leaned in, pressing a light kiss to Eddie’s lips. Right now, life was too short to stay mad at the person who made the world a little bit brighter and Eddie knew that. “I love you, Eds.”</p><p>Life was going to get a whole lot worse before it got better. They were going to encounter way more problems and possibly suffer more losses. As long as they have each other though, Eddie was sure that they could take on anything the world threw at them. </p><p>“I love you too, Rich. I love you too.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a></i></p>
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Could you do Reddie + In the rain + Sad or hurt feelings? please. Love you
<p><b>Thank you my dear &lt;3 </b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“You didn’t tell me?” Eddie yelled at Richie, not caring anymore if their neighbors heard. “You had a fucking <i>child </i>and you didn’t tell me?”</p>
<p>Richie’s mouth open and closed as he gaped at Eddie. It would have been a comical expression if Eddie wasn’t so outraged. </p>
<p>“Don’t.” Eddie shook his head, too mad to speak. “Just- fucking don’t. I’m- I’m going on a walk.”</p>
<p>“Eds, it’s pouring outside.”</p>
<p>“I don’t care!” He said, slamming the door as he left. </p>
<p>Richie was right, it was cold and miserable outside but it matched his mood. As Eddie walked he thought about how insane the day he been. Earlier Eddie had found out that Richie had a four year old son that he’d never told Eddie, or any of the other losers, about. The only reason Richie had told him today was because his mom had passed and a lawyer had called Richie, saying he needed to either take his son or release him to foster care. </p>
<p>Eddie was livid. He’d been with Richie for over two years and he’d never mentioned a kid. Richie had tried to explain, saying that he had a whirlwind relationship with the boy’s mom and that it was over nearly as soon as it started. Richie sent money but never saw him, it was too hard with his mom. </p>
<p>Charlie. The boy’s name was Charlie. Eddie forced himself to use the his name. None of this was his fault. He was a kid who had an utter idiot for a father. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188049651012/could-you-do-reddie-in-the-rain-sad-or-hurt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec, this is so interesting!, so much potential!

Post id: 188048176521
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 19:40:29
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188048176521/are-you-just-gonna-stare
Slug: are-you-just-gonna-stare
Reblog key: LfIhVOJW
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
&ldquo;Are you just gonna stare?&rdquo;
<p><i>Please accept almost 3k words of smut and a smitten Richie! Notsfw ahead, obvs. </i></p><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>Richie had an added bounce in his step as he walked into the coffee shop where he was meeting with his best friend, Bev. She was sitting in their usual booth, coffee’s already sitting on the table and he slipped into the seat across from her. He lifted the cup and took a big gulp, sitting it down with a sigh and a smile. “Morning Miss Marsh.”<b></b></p><p>“You are&hellip;surprisingly happy this morning, what’s going on?” Bev asked, raising an eyebrow softly and Richie flushed a little, giving her a shrug of response. </p><p>He ran a hand through his hair, “I spent the night at Eddie’s last night,” he admitted, cheeks going a little red. Bev seemed to catch on to his nervousness and let it go with a wave of her hand. </p><p>However, Richie’s thoughts had been kicked into overdrive and he started thinking about Eddie, his boyfriend, and the night they spent together. He had met Eddie Kaspbrak on his first day of college and they had become fast friends, and then Richie had fallen head over heels in love with him. Not wanting to ruin their friendship though, Richie kept his feelings to himself. That is, until three months ago when Eddie had kissed him and told him he’d been crazy about him since the day they met. </p><p>Now, three months later, their relationship was still new but going strong. The previous night, he had spent the night in Eddie’s dorm for the first time and Richie was still floating on cloud nine. He really was so far gone for Eddie it was insane. </p><p>“You really love him, don’t you?” Bev asked, bringing Richie out of his lovesick thoughts and he nodded his head. “That’s so sweet. I’m so happy that you’re happy.”</p><p>It was their last year of college, and in six months time, they would be graduating and moving on to their adult part of their lives. Richie just hoped when that came around, he and Eddie would still be together and&hellip;and possibly talking about getting a place together. He’d never bring that up to Eddie, not unless he wanted to scare him away forever. </p><p>“Yeah. I really do, Bev. I really do.”</p><p>Bev reached a hand over and squeezed Richie’s hand tight, “Are you seeing him again tonight?” She asked. </p><p>Richie nodded his head and gestured to the Deli bar in the coffee shop. “Yeah, he’s at the dance studio at the moment and I promised him I’d take him lunch before we went to see a movie or something. Since we both don’t have classes this afternoon.” </p><p>“You guys are so domestic,” Bev laughed. “I think it’s incredibly cute, you taking him lunch.”</p><p>Ignoring her, Richie slipped out of the booth and headed to the counter, listing off Eddie’s order for his favourite sandwich. He glanced at the clock, realising that if he left now, he could surprise Eddie with an early lunch and maybe watch him do whatever dance he was practicing in the studio. It wasn’t something that Eddie needed for college, just something he liked to do. Richie didn’t even know what style he practiced, but he was planning on finding out this afternoon. </p><p>“As much as I loved this, Bev, I have a boyfriend to deliver lunch to!” Richie grinned and winked, blowing her a kiss as she waved him goodbye. </p><!-- more --><p>The studio wasn’t that far from the coffee shop, and Richie walked their faster than a normal person thanks to his long, lanky legs. He pushed open the door, waving hello to the receptionist and headed straight for the stairs. Eddie was on floor five, he had told Richie, and as he stepped into the hallway, the music hit his ears right away. Richie wasn’t sure what he was going to find when he stepped into the dance studio, but what he did find was something that blew his fucking mind.</p><p>Eddie Kasprak was moving around the studio to the beat of Gwen Stefani’s “What You Waiting For”, his hands on his hips and his legs kicking at obscene height. His skin was soaked with sweat, his blond curls matted to his forehead as he moved down into the splits and Richie had to hold back a groan. It didn’t help that Eddie was dressed in a black crop top and white short shorts. It was total spank bank material. </p><p>He was so busy staring, that he didn’t even properly register that the music had faded and Eddie was staring right at him, his eyebrows raised. There was a silence as they both stared at one another and Richie’s brain caught up with his actions, causing his face to turn bright red. Shit. Shit.</p><p>Instead of freaking out and calling Richie out on being a creeper, Eddie just moved up from the floor and crossed his arms, a smirk making its way onto his lips. “<b><i>Are you just gonna stare?</i></b>” He asked and something in Richie snapped. </p><p>His eyes darkened and he stepped into the room, Eddie’s lunch forgotten as he dumped it by the door. He closed the door to the studio and clicked the lock into place as there was no way he was wanting to be interrupted right now. He was hard in his pants, the bulge very obvious and he watched Eddie’s eyes flash down and back up before he sucked his bottom lip between his teeth. </p><p>A low growl made its way out of Richie’s throat and it almost took him by surprise. They were meant to be going slow, and the last thing Richie wanted was to scare Eddie off by showing his more&hellip;dominant side? “Eds- shit,” he started to apologise but Eddie shook his head, cutting him off. </p><p>“Don’t, I want this just as much as you do.” He was staring at Richie, his expression probably matching his own. One of pure unadulterated lust. </p><p>Richie crossed the studio and pushed Eddie up against the wall, bringing their mouths together in a heated kiss. It was the dirtiest kiss they had shared in their relationship so far, but also the hottest. Eddie’s fingers weaved into his curls, and Richie rocked his hips forward, bringing their aching hard ons together. </p><p>Eddie gasped and broke the kiss, giving Richie the opportunity to move his lips down his jaw to his neck, sucking a mark right where Eddie was most sensitive. The hand in his hair tightened and Eddie let out a loud whimper, “F-Fuck R-Rich-”</p><p>Pulling back, Richie smirked at Eddie, proud of how flustered the other boy had become just from a few swipes of Richie’s tongue in the right place. “What is it baby? What do you want?” He ran his hands down Eddie’s exposed sides, thanks to the crop top, and settled on his hips, squeezing the skin. </p><p>“I- jesus&hellip;what’s gotten into you?” Eddie panted, trying to regain some control over the situation but Richie wasn’t having it. He had had way to many wet dreams about Eddie being in this position, and he was going to take full and complete advantage of it. </p><p>Not answering Eddie right away, Richie leaned in and kissed him on the lips once more, biting down on his bottom lip and pulling away, earning a light gasp from Eddie in response. “You have no idea how hot you are, do you?” He asked, his voice low and lustful. “To come in here and find you moving around the studio like that, half naked and glistening with sweat like something out of one of my wet dreams.” He nipped on Eddie’s bottom lip again before pulling away. </p><p>Eddie’s eyes rolled to the back of his head a little and Richie watched his chest rise and fall as he tried to calm himself down, but failing. “I- fuck&hellip;you’re early,” he breathed and Richie moved his lips to Eddie’s ear. </p><p>“Did you want me to see you like that? Were you trying to turn me on, on purpose?” He breathed and he felt Eddie’s body shiver as it was pressed up against him. Once again, Richie rolled his lips, grinding their crotches together. He was so painfully hard, and he wasn’t sure how much longer he could tease Eddie without getting to the main event.</p><p>“M-Maybe?” Eddie panted, opening his eyes properly and staring at Richie. His lips were swollen red and his cheeks flushed. “Are you just going to tease me? Or are you going to do something about the bulges in both of our pants?”</p><p>Richie hummed, tilting his head to the side as though he were contemplating it. He turned to look at the door and then to the clock on the wall above their heads, “How long do you have the room for?” He asked. </p><p>Eddie swallowed and he looked up also, “At- at least another quarter of an hour?” He mumbled, his voice heavy and desperate. Richie knew Eddie didn’t want to sit and talk about the time, but it was incredibly amusing to watch his boyfriend get all flustered and needy.</p><p>“That’s plenty of time,” Richie eventually breathed and he watched Eddie’s face relax in relief. He pursed his lips and tapped the skin of Eddie’s hip, “I want to fuck you, Eds,” he whispered, leaning closer to him once more. “I want to fuck you, and I want you to watch in the mirror as I do it.”</p><p>“Holy fuc-” Eddie breathed but Richie cut him off with a kiss and he reached down to hoist Eddie up, wrapping his legs around his waist. The movement pressed their crotches together and he used the opportunity to rock their hips together, panting into each other’s mouths. “R-Richie…” Eddie breathed. </p><p>“Yeah baby?” Richie panted against Eddie’s neck, his tongue moving over the mark he had made earlier, which was already beginning to bruise over. “What do you want?”</p><p>Eddie whimpered, tugging once more on Richie’s curls, “You- you said you were going to fuck me…”</p><p>Slowly, Richie placed Eddie back down on the ground and he got to his knees, his mouth sucking on the bulge in his shorts, leaving a wet patch. He sucked for a few moments, until Eddie was whining above him before he hooked his fingers into the shorts and tugged them down, along with Eddie’s underwear. “Fuck baby, you’re so hard for me. So hot.”</p><p>He leaned in, pressing light, teasing, kisses to Eddie’s cock before he wrapped his lips around his tip and took him completely into his mouth. He grinned as Eddie turned to putty above him and he started moving his head faster. He kept going, faster and faster until he felt that Eddie was right on the edge, and he pulled away. </p><p>“Ugh- Richie,” Eddie sobbed, his back resting against the wall as he calmed down. “You- fucking tease. I hate you so much.”</p><p>Richie laughed, looking up at Eddie’s flustered form and he shook his head, rising to his feet. He leaned in, pressing his lips to Eddie’s in a deep kiss and he grinned, pulling away, “No, no, you really don’t, do you baby? You love me, and my mouth and my teasing.”</p><p>Eddie whimpered and Richie ran a finger over Eddie’s shaft, laughing once more at the shiver it got out of Richie. “Richie please,” he gasped. “Please- please fuck me. I need you to fuck me.”</p><p>All teasing went out the window at the tone of Eddie’s begging and he nodded his head, kissing him once more. They kissed for a while, tongues moulding with one another and Richie gasped as Eddie twisted his fingers back into his curls and pulled extra hard. He pulled away, and walked away from Eddie to pick up his bag, pulling out lube and a condom. “Came prepared,” he laughed.</p><p>“I have never been so happy to find you carrying lube and a condom in you bag,” Eddie laughed, still flushed as Richie walked back over to him, kissing him once more. Fuck he loved kissing Eddie, so fucking much. He had such soft lips that sent shivers down Richie’s spine whenever they met. </p><p>Carefully, Richie turned Eddie around and he pressed his hands against the wall, and he bent down to spread Eddie’s ass cheeks apart, licking his lips at the side. He really wanted to bury his mouth in his ass, but he knew that that might tip Eddie over the edge too soon, and he really wanted to be buried inside of him as quick as he could.</p><p>Richie wasted no time stretching Eddie open, twisting his fingers and thrusting them in and out, aiming for his prostate. On one particular thrust, Richie curled his fingers and Eddie let out a deep groan from right in his throat and he knew he’d found it. After that, Richie made it is mission to aim for that spot over and over again until Eddie was reaching for him, sobs and gasps leaving his lips. </p><p>“Please, please, please,” Eddie sobbed, his whole body trembling and Richie pulled his fingers out, turning Eddie back around and kissing him deeply, licking into his mouth. “Fuck me,” he groaned into Richie’s mouth. </p><p>In a quick movement, Richie unwrapped the condom and slipped it on before kneeling down to pick Eddie back up. He waited until his legs were wrapped tightly around his waist and he lined up with Eddie’s hole, slipping into him in one swift movement. “Fuck, Eds&hellip;you’re so tight…”</p><p>Eddie wrapped his arms around Richie’s neck, clinging to him tightly as he adjusted to being filled up. Richie felt him tap his back when he was ready to move and Richie pulled out, thrusting back in and grinning as he knocked the breath out of Eddie. “R-Rich..”</p><p>“I’ve got you, Eds,” Richie breathed into his ear, picking up a pace, thrusting into Eddie at a steady rhythm. “Just- look in the mirror. Watch yourself fall apart as I fuck you.” He felt Eddie lift his head, resting it on his shoulder as he began to watch his reflection in the mirror opposite them. </p><p>Richie began to thrust harder and faster, this time with purpose. He wasn’t sure he was going to last long, not with the image of Eddie from earlier still imprinted in his mind, and the fact that they were fucking in a semi-public place. He was so fucking turned on, and knowing Eddie was watching the whole thing in the mirror was making it all that much harder to keep in control of himself. </p><p>Knowing that his orgasm was only a few thrusts away, Richie reached down to wrap his hand around Eddie’s shaft, stroking him in time with his thrusts. “I’m so close, Eds. I want- fuck, come with me Eds. can you do that?”</p><p>“Y-Yes!” Eddie gasped, tightening his legs around Richie’s waist as his breathing came out in harsh pants. After the few times they had had sex, as vanilla as it might have been, Richie had learned that Eddie was close when his breathing became like that. “M’ so close!”</p><p>“Come for me Eds,” Richie breathed in his ear and he grinned, holding off his own orgasm as Eddie spilled all over his hand and stomach. He continued to thrust a few times before he came into the condom, clinging on to Eddie for dear life. </p><p>They basked in the afterglow for a whole minute before they realised that they were still in the studio, stark naked, and they had five minutes to vacate before the next person showed up. Richie hissed and pulled out of Eddie, settling him down on the ground and discarding of the messy condom in a bag and he shoved it into his backpack to dispose of when they got outside. He scrambled to pull his clothes on and turned to look at Eddie, who was slipping his shorts, his cheeks flushed.</p><p>“That was so hot,” Richie breathed, moving over and pulling Eddie into his arms, kissing him deeply. “<i>You’re </i>so hot.” </p><p>“We need to leave before someone comes in here and figures out what we’ve been up to,” Eddie mumbled when they parted, reaching for his bag and offered a stretched out hand to Richie. “Come on then, Casanova. Take me out to dinner and maybe you’ll get a round two.”</p><p>Richie had never moved his legs fast enough. He was one lucky fucking bastard. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a></i></p>
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9 or 12? (Or both💓)
<p><b>“I seriously don’t think
I’ve ever been this hard before, in my life.”</b> &amp; <b>“Touch me.”</b></p>
<p> college aged reddie accidental phone sex - continued under the cut</p>
<p>“Okay, I got 26.4, too, do you want to try it or should I?”</p>
<p>Eddie shrugged, even though Richie couldn’t see it through
the phone. His laptop was open on his lap, MyMathLab staring back at him on one
of the last problems of the night’s homework.</p>
<p>“I think I did the last wrong one,” Eddie replied. They always took turns entering their answers so if they messed up, only one of them would get it incorrect. It was absolutely saving their math grades.</p>
<p>“Okay, I’ll do it,” Richie said. Eddie waited a moment for
Richie to enter their answer and see if they’d gotten the problem correct.
After a moment, Richie yelled indignantly. “It’s doing the fucking thing again!
It says the correct answer is 26.4, my answer exactly matches, and it’s saying
I got it wrong!”</p>
<p>Eddie sighed. This happened at least twice on each homework
assignment. Technology was such bullshit. “Let me try.”</p>
<p>The computer told him he got the correct answer. When he
told Richie, he began cursing. Eddie laughed. “Calm down, dude, last one. I’ll
go first so you don’t lower any more of your precious score.”</p>
<p>“Don’t make fun of me for wanting good grades, Edward,”
Richie said haughtily. “Some of us are trying to keep our scholarships.”</p>
<p>“Some of us?” Eddie asked incredulously. “Both of us are on
scholarships, dumbass. And making a B on one homework assignment out of the
thirty we have this semester is not going to do much damage. Homework is 10% of
our –“</p>
<p>“Eds, I gotta be honest, I stopped listening,” Richie
interrupted. “Let’s finish so I can go jack off.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiesleftarm.tumblr.com/post/188038079026/9-or-12-or-both" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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what does the nickname chee mean?
<p>I&rsquo;m convinced it&rsquo;s a slurred version of Richie that a very sleepy Eddie once used in the middle of the night at a sleepover. Then it just kinda stuck around </p><p><br/></p>
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<p>Ahhhhhh ☺️☺️☺️☺️☺️☺️☺️☺️</p>
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L with reddie maybe pretty pls?
<p><b><i>“Let’s just pretend that this didn’t happen.”</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>NSFW </i></b></p>
<p>“This is going to look so cool Eds, just wait.” Richie said, bouncing in the chair and making Eddie’s job next to impossible.</p>
<p>“Only if you sit still! Otherwise you’re going to end up with a blue neck and face.”</p>
<p>“It’s still sexy Eds, everyone wants to fuck a smurf.”</p>
<p>Eddie closed his eyes, shaking his head even though Richie couldn’t see him. “Literally no one wants to do that. That’s just a you thing.”</p>
<p>“Come on Eds, you’re telling me Papa Smurf never did it for you?” He asked, tilting his head back to look at Eddie. </p>
<p>Despite himself Eddie smiled, rolling his eyes as he did. “No Richie, he didn’t. Now sit still.”</p>
<p>Amazingly the other boy listened and let Eddie finish dying his hair.  Richie had decided that one of his first acts of college rebellion would be electric blue hair.  They’d bleached it earlier and now- after taking a million pictures- they were dying it blue. Eddie had laid towels down on Richie’s floor, hoping not to stain anything. </p>
<p>“I like this.” Richie commented, leaning back. “Just you and me, your hands in my hair.”</p>
<p>Eddie was again grateful he was behind Richie so the other boy didn’t see his blush. “We hang out all the time.”</p>
<p>“With everyone else.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188198006382/l-with-reddie-maybe-pretty-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Can you rec some of your favorite it fics? Reddie and other pairings too?
<p>i sure can! i have so many SO MANY. here are 15 of my many faves with some recs for other works by these authors sprinkled in!!!!!</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20009065">i can be your hero</a> by <a>@richietoizer</a>​<br/></b>| Reddie | T | 2,205 |<br/><i>an accidental confession fic where eddie finds a college essay richie wrote about him. IT’S CUTE Y’ALL this fic is seriously so slept on. all of ashley’s fics are amazing and literally *chef’s fucking kiss* of course she has her amazing <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18214487/chapters/43090703">AMTS</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17326907/chapters/40761872">SCL</a> fics that everyone should read but this one is just so cute!!! ashley is an amazing writer and i would read anything she contributes to the fandom. she has various WIPs that are amazing as well and that i would HIGHLY recommend you read like <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20321419/chapters/48180139">the real world</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20575052">took too many hits off this memory</a>. i <strike>love ashley <b>with all my heart</b> and</strike> will always be one of her biggest fans but i swear to god, <strike>putting my love for her aside</strike>, she has a fucking gift for writing. everything she writes is pure fucking gold!</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17593622">Help Me Remember</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a><br/></b>| Reddie | T | 3,138 |<br/><i>jem carstairs is perfection? more like monse’s writing is perfection! i had a really hard time choosing just one fic of hers because they’re all SO GOOD. <strike>she’s <b>literally</b> my fave writer and i love her so much.</strike> she’s amazing at prompt fills too! ugh i cannot stop saying good things about mochi she’s just That. Good. in this one, richie gets drunk and makes out with someone and can’t remember who it is the next day so he tries to find out who it is. i highly recommend reading anything by monse because she is a very talented writer. she’s literally a fluff queen but she also knows how to break your heart…but she’ll always put it back together in the end! </i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15843768">Tandem</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <br/></b>| Steddie | T | 4,413 |<br/><i>“Everyone finds their soulmate… eventually.” a steddie soulmate au…THE fic that got me hooked on steddie in the first place. just like monse, leigh knows how to break your heart…but she’s also amazing at writing the softest and most tender fic. i <b>ALWAYS</b> rec <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18748705">tender</a> and she’s sick of it. (go read that reddie fic i promise you’ll love it) and if bottom richie is your thing, leigh writes some of the best bottom richie fic as well so i would totally read her fics if i was you :’)</i></p> <p><a href="https://thundercatseddie.tumblr.com/post/188182902567/can-you-rec-some-of-your-favorite-it-fics-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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eddie is embarrassingly whipped but in a very different way. he is so fucking clingy and insatiably attention seeking despite the fact that hes spoiled rotten. he adores richie and loves him fiercely, so much it aches, and tries to bury it because it feels too heavy for him to bear. it&rsquo;s there it&rsquo;s just different
<p>youre so right and god im just thinking like. after everything, once richie and eddie are married, eddie would put absolute <i>everything</i> into that relationship. like it would almost be a little disconcerting for eddie at first. having someone who loves him completely and tenderly and selflessly, after mrya, after sonia. he wakes up with richie’s arms around him, he gets a kiss each morning because he leaves for work, richie tells him how much he loves him, <i>all</i> the things he loves about him, his mouth pressed to eddie’s skin. and eddies not used to it. he’s never experienced a love like this. but he feels so fucking happy. he feels so fucking MUCH. but this time he<i> doesnt</i> have to bury it. and he’ll tell richie he loves him five times a day, if he feels like it. he buys richie gifts even though there’s no occasion. just buys them because they made him think of richie. he’ll massage richie’s shoulders after a stressful day at work, and he never expects anything back but richie always massage his shoulders too. he’ll hold richie and kiss him and sweep the hair from richie’s eyes and rub circles into richie’s knuckles because he’s had all this love inside him for so long and now he finally has someone who he trusts to take it</p>
Tags: reddie
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1374" data-orig-width="1374"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b936207e3057530602f15e23930437a/6a1c44e6e44e612c-5e/s2048x3072/367d7b3e00bcd1c5c3ab9cfa67b5232567e4ac15.jpg" data-orig-height="1374" data-orig-width="1374" data-media-key="4b936207e3057530602f15e23930437a:6a1c44e6e44e612c-5e" alt="image"/></figure><p>16, Flowers (Turns out Richie is the one who is slightly alergic to them).</p><p>(64717051 years later, this bish is back with her ugly fanarts. If you want me to draw something about any of the losers (either their tween versions or the adult ones) check <a href="http://sugarspiceandsuperheroes.tumblr.com/post/175793146569/i-told-myself-i-was-going-to-draw-this-summer-but">this</a> post and hit my messages with one of the numbers.)</p>
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We&rsquo;ve all read the reddie fics where they&rsquo;re dared to kiss one another...... but... let me raise you.... could you write one where instead.... Eddie dares Richie to kiss him? (Or vise versa. Whichever your preference)
<p>Richie spent a lot of his time reminding himself of all the things that he wasn’t supposed to do. </p>
<p><i> Don’t pick your acne, it’ll scar. Don’t wear that outfit, it’s hideous. Don’t be so loud, don’t make that joke. </i></p>
<p>The word <i>don’t </i>had a permanent spot in his mind, defining his life and every action he took. </p>
<p><i>Don’t </i></p>
<p><i>Don’t </i></p>
<p><i>Don’t </i></p>
<p>Tonight he was sitting with his friends and classmates, playing truth or dare.</p>
<p><i>(don’t pick truth, they’ll know your secret) </i></p>
<p>He’d already done three dares, each dumber than the last. Eddie had spent most of the game huffing at him, small bursts of annoyance escaping his lips. But that was fine. If Eddie was annoyed at him it meant that Richie had his attention. It meant that Eddie sat near him, his hand on Richie’s knee, as he urged Richie not to drink whatever was in that cup.</p>
<p><i>(Don’t think about how warm his hand was, how Eddie’s shampoo smelled) </i></p>
<p>Then it was Eddie’s turn. </p>
<p>“He’s picking truth.” Richie said, pinching Eddie’s cheek. Eddie yelped and glared at him. </p>
<p><i>(Don’t be so obvious)</i></p>
<p>He drew his hand back, regretting the action. “He always picks truth.” Richie added.</p>
<p>“Fuck you.” Eddie glared at him. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188152686227/weve-all-read-the-reddie-fics-where-theyre-dared" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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What about an AU where Richie catches Eddie masturbating 👀 and he&rsquo;s like &ldquo;holy shit that&rsquo;s my best friend why am I finding this so hot&rdquo;
<p><b>Hey-ho this is nsfw </b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/49447607">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>“Eds?? Eds where are you? Come on we gotta go!” Richie yelled, entering his friend’s apartment and seeing an empty cereal bowl and a half drank cup of coffee but no friend. Richie finished the coffee as he searched, calling for Eddie. </p>
<p>Eddie always threatened to take back Richie’s spare key but so far it was only empty threats. Richie always teased him, saying that he liked the mystery of when Richie would show up.</p>
<p> “Eds?” He called again. Then he heard a noise from the bedroom. Shaking his head he walked over, throwing open the door. </p>
<p>“Dude, you always give me shit when we’re late and now you’re-” He stopped as he walked into Eddie’s bedroom, finally realizing why his friend hadn’t answered. He was spread out on his bed, shorts and underwear pushed to his ankles, headphones attached to a computer and- </p>
<p>And his hand wrapped around his erection. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188002347497/what-about-an-au-where-richie-catches-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Maybe a fic about Eddie asking Richie if they can share a bed at the townhouse? 🥺🥺🥺
<p>Richie was nearly asleep, trying to forget about why he was still in Derry and not halfway back to Chicago, when there was a knock on his door.</p>
<p>Putting on his glasses he went to the door, looking through the small peephole. On the other side was Eddie, wearing a full set of flannel pajamas.</p>
<p>“What’s the password?” Richie asked in an old crone voice, opening the door as far as the shitty chain lock permitted.</p>
<p>“Fuck you.”</p>
<p>“Close enough.” Richie closed the door to undo the lock then opened it to admit Eddie into his room. “To what do I owe the late night pleasure? Did you change your mind about leaving? Because I can be packed in thirty seconds flat. I’ve timed it.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187949429927/maybe-a-fic-about-eddie-asking-richie-if-they-can" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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ammmy, light of my life, can i get a richie going through his old toys and finding one of Eddie&rsquo;s so he calls him up to reconnect? please and thank you! :)
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20805062">remember me? I remember you</a></b></h2><p><b>a/n:</b>   <i>this sort of turned into a thing? Let me know if you want a part two!  </i></p><p><i>*Click title to read on AO3</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes as his mother disappeared up the flight of stairs that led to the attic. When he had made the decision to come home for the weekend to visit his parents, he hadn’t expected to be going through all his old toys and comics so his mom could make room in the attic for other things. He had wanted to spend the weekend chilling, maybe going out for dinner and spending some quality time with his parents, but nope, he was spring cleaning instead.</p><p>“Goodness, Richie, you have got so much stuff up here it’s insane! We really should have done all this before you went to college,” Maggie grumbled and Richie had to hold back a snort. After all, he had suggested they have a garage sale with all of the things he wasn’t going to be using after he graduated High School, but his mom just wasn’t ready to part with her only child’s youth. </p><p>He voiced as much, only to receive a grunt from the woman that birthed him and then suddenly a box was thrust downwards, almost hitting Richie square in the face. “A little warning mom!” He laughed, taking the box and sitting it down on the hallway next to his bedroom door. He remained on the bottom step, accepting any boxes from his mom before she emerged once more. </p><p>All in all, there were five full boxes of Richie’s childhood that had been stuffed up into the attic. Some of them were even covered in cobwebs, which caused a shiver to run down Richie’s spine just a little. A wave of sadness passed over him as he looked down at them, his messy handwriting making it clear which box was which. He might be twenty seven now, but looking at his old stuff made him feel fourteen again. </p><p>His mom seemed to sense the hesitation and she gave him a light smack on the arm, “Come on, we need to go through all of this and decide which stuff is worth keeping and what stuff I can donate to the Bangor Hospital Children’s Ward.”</p><p>A smile made its way onto Richie’s lips then. Ever since his mother dropped down some of the hours at the factory she was working at, she had been making up time by volunteering at the Children’s Ward in Bangor. He felt a little bad at the possessiveness he felt over some of the toys in the boxes, as he knew that he would never play with them again, but some of those kids at the hospital would. </p><!-- more --><p>“Alright mom, let’s get looking through these boxes!” Richie picked up a few and carried them down the stairs to the living room, where they slowly began opening them and making two separate piles. </p><p>The first few boxes were just a bunch of Richie’s old comics that he had spent most of his middle school and early teenage years reading over and over again. They were so worn from reading that Richie wasn’t sure the hospital would accept them, but his mom didn’t agree, these comics would make some little boy or girl very very happy. </p><p>It wasn’t until they got to the last box that Richie came across something that he actually knew he wouldn’t be able to part with. His throat closed up the moment he set eyes on the toy, and his eyes began to fill with tears. How could Richie have ever forgotten about this? More importantly who gave him it?</p><p>Gingerly, he reached his hand into the box and pulled out the luminous orange stress ball. The little smiley face was still present, but it had started to fade somewhat. Richie let out a choked laugh, and suddenly he wasn’t twenty seven anymore, but sixteen. </p><p><i>“I can’t believe you’re moving, tomorrow,” Richie whispered, his fingers picking on a loose strand of his sweater. Eddie Kaspbrak smacked his hand away, giving Richie a glare. He stopped picking almost immediately and looked down at his feet. </i></p><p><i>They were sprawled out on Richie’s bed, comics shared between them. The whole day had been spent at the Quarry with the other losers and Stan had even got the extra mile and made a picnic. It was a lovely goodbye party, but now, when it was just Eddie and Richie alone, it was really starting to settle in that this was the last time they’d be able to do this. </i></p><p><i>“Do you think I’ll like New York?” Eddie asked after a few moments of silence. It had been a topic of conversation for the losers ever since Eddie told him his mother was moving them to the city. He had never actually outright asked if anyone thought he would like it or not. </i></p><p><i>Richie pursed his lips, thinking over what to say to as no upset his best friend…and crush. Yeah, Richie was pretty much gone for Eddie and the fact that he was leaving him was like a punch to the gut. Deep down, he wished he had had the guts to tell him how he felt before, but he didn’t. He would never be able to tell him now, it just wasn’t fair on either of them.</i></p><p><i>“I think that it’ll become a place that you’ll love just as much as Derry,” Richie finally settled on, biting his lip in the process.</i></p><p><i>Eddie tilted his head to the side, clearly processing Richie’s words before he nodded, “Maybe, but I know I’ll never find another group of friends that I love as much as I love you guys. We’re losers, and we always will be, right?”</i></p><p><i>“Right,” Richie nodded, trying his best not to cry. The tears were for tomorrow when Eddie was in a car, driving south to New York with a van full of his belongings. “I’m really going to miss you, Eds.”</i></p><p><i>“Don’t,” Eddie shook his head, and Richie swore he could see tears in his eyes. “I don’t want to think about how we’ll probably never see each other again and that just…it’s too much for me to think about right now.” As soon as he stopped talking, Eddie jumped off of the bed and started to rummage through his bag. </i></p><p><i>Richie tilted his head and frowned, “Eds? What are you doing?” Eddie jumped back up, holding something behind his back, which was only stemming Richie’s curiosity. “Eds?”</i></p><p><i>“This is really stupid but…I wanted to be able to uh, give you something to remember be by?” Richie tried not to scoff, because there was no way he’d ever forget his Eddie Spaghetti. “So when I was shopping yesterday, I found this.” Eddie pulled his hand from behind his back to reveal a bright orange stress ball with a smiley face on it. “For when you need to let out some of that energy.”</i></p><p><i>Carefully, Richie accepted the ball and looked at it in complete awe. Eddie had gone out of his way to buy Richie something he knew he’d use every day, so that he wouldn’t forget Eddie. “I love it, Eds. Thank you.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie flushed a little and tucked some of his hair behind his ear. “I was um, wondering if we could sign our names on there too?”</i></p><p><i>This time it was Richie’s turn to flush red and he slowly nodded his head, pulling out a black sharpie pen from his drawer. He passed the pen to Eddie, who uncapped it and wrote his name in his lovely cursive writing, before passing it to Richie. His hands were shaking, but he managed to write his own name right next to Eddie’s.</i></p><p><i>He sat the ball on his dresser, so the pen could dry and he turned his head to find Eddie pulling his shoes on. That was when Richie realised that it was almost 10pm and Eddie had to be home. “Eds…”</i></p><p><i>“I’ll see you, okay?” Eddie breathed and Richie could only nod his head. Eddie moved closer, hugging him as tight as he could before pulling away. “Goodbye, Rich…”</i></p><p><i>“Bye, Eds.”</i></p><p>“Richie?” His mother brought him out of his thoughts and Richie soon realised that he was crying. He flipped the ball over and their names were still there, etched in black pen. How the fuck could he have forgotten about Eddie. His Eddie. His first love. </p><p>“Sorry mom, uh…” Richie cleared his throat. “I need to make a phone call.” He had no idea how he was going to find Eddie’s number, but if there was a will, there is a way.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak stared at the ring in the black box that he had bought over a week ago and he felt nothing but bile fill up in his stomach. His mother had been so insistent that he ask his girlfriend of a year, Myra, to marry him, even though he could think of nothing worse. Still, he went out and bought the ring, but he had still yet to ask her the damn question. </p><p>He didn’t even want to marry Myra, hell, he didn’t even want to be dating her. Eddie had come home from a day of work and Myra had been sitting at his kitchen table with his mother. They were polar opposites, but his mother was so sure she was the woman for him, he didn’t even have a chance to disagree. </p><p>Deep down, he knew what she was doing, after all, he had come out as gay to her about three weeks before Myra was introduced into his life. His mother had been so shocked that her son prefers the company of other men, she literally forced a woman into his life. </p><p>Was it crazy for him to still be hung up over a guy who he had been in love with when he was sixteen? A guy who he hadn’t seen in eleven years and whom was probably married with kids of his own now? The thought did make Eddie laugh a little, as Richie Tozier had never been one to show signs of settling down…ever. </p><p>Still, Eddie never forgot about his best friend from Derry, or any of his friends actually. Especially Richie though, he was always going to have a special place in his heart for Richie. </p><p>“Fuck,” Eddie groaned, tossing the ring box onto his bed and watching as it bounced up and down before landing by his pillow. “I don’t <i>want</i> to do this. Damnit, please, something, just give me a sign that I should just pack up my shit and leave!”</p><p>Of course, just like Eddie had expected, there was nothing. Not a single sound or movement that could even be understood as a sign he shouldn’t propose to the woman who makes his life miserable. With a sigh, Eddie stood up and put on a nice shirt and pants, pocketing the box in his pocket before he left the apartment to head to the restaurant where he would meet his mother and Myra. He had to do it today, his mother had said, there would be consequences if he didn’t.</p><p>When he was just a few metres away from the restaurant, so close that he could make out his mother and Myra’s forms sitting in the booth, Eddie felt his phone ring in his pocket. He froze for a second, wondering whether or not to ignore it and call the person back later, when he changed his mind. He was stalling for time, after all. </p><p>Without looking at the caller ID, Eddie answered the call and pressed his phone to his ear, “Edward Kaspbrak speaking?”</p><p>“Eds? Is that really you?” </p><p>The second he heard that all too familiar voice, the voice that he never could forget, Eddie froze in his tracks and jumped into an alleyway, shaking like a leaf. “R-Richie?”</p><p>“Holy shit it is you,” Richie breathed on the other line and Eddie felt a lump form in his throat. “Fuck, Eds…it’s been so long.”</p><p>A watery laugh bubbled out of Eddie’s lips and he wiped away a few stray tears with the palm of his hand, “Eleven years to be exact,” he whispered. “How- How are you? How did you even get my number?”</p><p>Richie chuckled down the phone and Eddie swooned. He had forgotten just how perfect Richie’s laugh was. “Funny story, uh, my mom was making me clean out some of my old toys and I…I found the stress ball you gave me the night before you moved away.” He started, his voice soft. “The second I saw it I…I immediately hated myself because I forgot about you. Kind of, I mean I didn’t <i>forget</i> but I…did. I know it doesn’t make any sense but anyway, the second I saw it, I knew I had to find you. To talk to you again. So I googled you.”</p><p>“You googled me?” Eddie asked, shaking his head in amusement because of <i>course</i> Richie would google him.</p><p>“Yes, Eds, I googled you.” Richie spoke as though it was obvious. “And I came across the company you work for. Risk Analyst, Eds? Really? I thought you wanted to be a Doctor?” </p><p>That was right, back in High School Eddie did want to be a doctor. Thanks to the move however and the new adaptation to his new life, he had fallen behind on his grades and didn’t meet the entry requirements. “I- I didn’t get into medical school, so I…yeah. I know the job sucks. I hate my job but a friend of my mother got it for me and I couldn’t really say no.”</p><p>There was a silence on the other side of the phone for a few seconds before Richie spoke up again, “Was I interrupting something?” He asked and that was when Eddie remembered his lunch plans. That was also when he remembered the sign he had begged for back at his place. </p><p>“No, no not at all. I wasn’t planning on doing anything.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a></i>  </p>
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<p>Thank you! Somehow this turned into a 4K smut fic. You can read it below or in AO3 by clicking on the title (I even named it!).</p>
<p><b>55. What happened last night?</b></p>
<p><b>56. You’re fun to touch</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20785322">man of (questionable) honor</a></h2>
<p><i>Rated E</i></p>
<p>Weddings were supposed to be fun. </p>
<p>Music, fancy food, free drinks. And as the man of honor, the opportunity to embarrass your best friend in front of everyone with your speech. </p>
<p>Weddings when you were single were supposed to be even more fun. It was a great opportunity to meet people, Richie’s friends had told him. </p>
<p>Wrong. </p>
<p>Richie was currently alone, sitting at the open bar with a beer, watching the people on the dance floor. It seemed that love was really in the air⎯ like the song Ben and Bev had picked for their first dance said. Every person at this wedding seemed to have brought a date, leaving Richie with no one to chat up for the night or just chat <i>with</i>. The newly Mr. and Mrs. Hanscom were too caught up in each other already in a honeymoon mood, making googly eyes at each other while dancing and feeding each other cake. Mike and Stan, the only other people Richie liked here, had already disappeared to their room in this same hotel. </p>
<p>Richie was thinking of doing the same thing, not realizing he was frowning at the dancing couples until someone else acknowledged it. </p>
<p>“What’s with the face dude? Aren’t people supposed to be happy at weddings?”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187987078220/55-and-56-from-the-prompt-list-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMiswJl8t6R4HZfyvfsNd7w">@eduardokaspbrak</a> sorry for the length of time you had to wait for this fic, but here it in nonetheless! Enjoy!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49426109">AO3 link</a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b></b></p><p>“Looks like the storm is going to last a few more days, Eds,” Richie sighed as he came off of the phone to his parents, taking a seat next to Eddie on the loveseat by the fire. Eddie wrapped his arms around Richie’s waist, burying his head into his neck.</p><p>What had meant to be a nice weekend getaway from the city to a cabin just north of New York, had turned into what would now be a week trapped thanks to an unexpected snowstorm. Not like Richie was complaining about being able to spend more time with his fiance, as they had been so busy with work it felt like Richie had barely seen Eddie. </p><p>Outside the snow was falling steadily onto the ground around the cabin, and Richie slipped off of the couch to add more wood to the fire. It sparked up, lighting the room up more and Richie turned his head, his eyes landing on Eddie as he curled up on the couch, his eyes closed softly. </p><p>Richie felt his heart swell, his breathing hitching just a little at just how beautiful Eddie was. His lightly tanned skin looked golden under the firelight, and his blond hair glistened, making him look nothing short of angelic. Richie knew if he said any of this to Eddie, he’d probably get punched in the gut, but deep down, Richie was aware of how much Eddie liked to be complimented. </p><p>God, did Richie enjoy complimenting Eddie. He loved pressing kisses to his soft, moisturised skin and running his hand through his soft locks. Eddie loved to take care of himself, and had a very serious skincare routine, never once missing it. He also ensured that the shampoo he used had the best ingredients to make his hair look and smell like perfection. </p><p>From the couch, Eddie yawned and cracked his eyes open, meeting Richie from where he was still sat by the fire. Slowly, Eddie raised his eyebrow, “Chee? Why are you staring at me like that?”</p><p>“Just admiring how pretty you are, Eds,” Richie answered, not even making an attempt to hide the fact that he had been staring. “You are just so damn perfect.”</p><!-- more --><p>A blush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks and he turned his head to the side, avoiding Richie’s gaze, “Shut up,” he mumbled, pulling the blanket over his shoulders more firmly. Even though the fire was blasting, the room around them was still relatively cold since the power went out thanks to the storm.</p><p>Richie laughed, smiling wide and he slowly made his way back over to the couch. He didn’t want to leave Eddie alone on the couch for too long, as he was aware that body heat was important when it was less than -4 degrees fahrenheit. At the mere mention of how cold it was outside, a shiver ran down Richie’s spine and he clambered onto the couch, sliding under the blanket. </p><p> “God, you’re feet are fucking freezing dipshit,” Eddie grumbled, his cheeks still tinged a light red from Richie’s earlier compliment. “Why did you have to get off of the couch into the could in the first place?”</p><p>Ignoring Eddie’s protests, Richie just pulled his fiance into his lap, wrapping him up in a hug, soaking in his body head. “Needed to put more wood on the fire, it was getting dim and then we would really be cold,” Richie breathed against the skin of Eddie’s neck. </p><p>Eddie let out a soft sound and he let Richie pull him into his arms, settling rather comfortably, like he was used to it. The whole thing made Richie grin because he had been with Eddie so long, that he just expected Richie to pull him into his lap and cuddle him tight. </p><p>Ever since he was younger, Richie had craved human contact. With the losers, he never made it a secret to hug them or sit on them, or even hold their hands when they were all cuddled up watching a movie together. None of them seemed to mind as it was ust Richie, and that was how he was. Out of all the losers though, Eddie was the one who Richie liked to cuddle with the most, and when they got together it only got worse. </p><p>The losers were a little annoyed at their acts of affection at first, but they soon got used to it too. They never complained when Richie pulled Eddie into his lap, or when he called him pretty for wearing light clothing and styling his hair perfectly. It was just who Eddie was, and Richie fucking loved that about him. </p><p>“What are you thinking about?” Eddie asked, looking up at Richie through his beautiful dark eyes that made Richie’s insides turn to goo. He looked absolutely breathtaking, and the light from the fire was only adding to the perfection that was Eddie Kaspbrak. </p><p>“Just about how perfect you are,” Richie whispered, completely honest and reached up to cup Eddie’s cheeks, preventing him from turning his head away. “I know you hate it when I call you pretty, or beautiful. I know it makes you flustered but sometimes I just can’t help it. You are just so breathtaking, sometimes when I look at you I just…lose control of my thoughts for a few minutes.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes were wide, but they softened as he listened to what Richie had to say. He cleared his throat and bit down on his lip. “You know that…I’m not going anywhere right?” He asked and Richie’s stomach tightened a little. “I- I know we’ve been so busy with work lately and this was why we took this trip but…no matter what I’m always going to love you. We’re getting married in four months.”</p><p>Unable to help himself, Richie leaned over and closed the distance between them, kissing him softly. He carded his fingers through Eddie’s soft locks, pulling him a little closer as he parted his lips with his tongue. The kiss remained soft and sweet, both of their bodies too stiff with the cold to do anything more than that, and they pulled away with a smile. </p><p>“I love you, so much Eds,” Richie breathed, resting their foreheads together. “I can’t wait to marry you. You know, if we ever get out of here. Just in case we freeze to death, will you marry me right here and now Eddie, Kaspbrak.” His words were dramatic and he pinched Eddie’s sides to make him squeal. </p><p>It worked and Eddie let out a loud screech, his hands balling into fists and whacking Richie on the arm, “You are such a fucking idiot! I can’t believe you! That’s it, I want a divorce!”</p><p>Richie cackled, “We’re not even married yet, Eds!”</p><p>“Then I want to marry you,<i> just </i>so I can get divorced from you!” </p><p>Another loud laugh and this time, Eddie was also giggling too. “I love you too, Eddie Spaghetti.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, but there was nothing but fondness behind them, “Ugh Richie, don’t call me that. You know I hate it when you call me that.”</p><p>Mhm. Richie thought, his eyes sparking. Eddie might say just that, but Richie…he knew well enough. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a></i></p>
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<p><i>You asked for a part two, and here it is! Enjoy!</i></p><p><b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187840265591/richie-working-as-a-waiter-and-accidentally">Part One</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49395392">AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Will you stop being a depressed weirdo and help me with these orders?” Bev asked as she looked at Richie who was moping in the back of the kitchen. Richie looked up at her and flipped her off, rolling his eyes as he jumped down from the counter. Ever since last week, since Eddie came into the restaurant and then left, he had been in a funk.</p><p>It had been just about a week now, and Richie had been hoping that Eddie would come back in. He was hoping that Eddie had felt the connection too, but he never did. He tried to convince himself that Eddie wasn’t going to come back, because he was out with his mother and his girlfriend. </p><p>“Excuse me for being in a funk Marsh,” Richie sighed and picked up a glass, following the order on the screen. The place was very quiet as it was a Sunday afternoon and they only had one table. “Did you lie to me about how busy it was to get me to work?”</p><p>Bev shrugged, sticking her tongue out, “Maybe? I mean if you wanna earn cash you gotta work for it.” She laughed and picked up the drink Richie had finished making. She stepped out from behind the bar and Richie watched her eyes glance towards the door before she turns back to him. “You have a visitor.”</p><!-- more --><p>Richie frowned and moved towards the door, stepping into its view. His eyes widened as he spotted the person standing by the door. It was Eddie. He looked just like he did the week before, except he was alone this time and he looked a whole lot more&hellip;comfortable. </p><p>“Hey,” Eddie smiled, taking a few steps towards Richie. “I um, I’ve come by a few times this week but you- you weren’t working. I wasn’t even sure you’d be here today but I was close by so I thought I would give it a try.” He ran a hand through his hair and Richie had to stop himself from swooning on the spot. “And here you are.”</p><p>Biting the inside of his cheek, Richie tried his best not to break out into a grin, “Here I am,” he cocked his head to the side. “How can I help you?”</p><p>Eddie flushed a little and this time, Richie couldn’t help but grin this time. “I wanted to apologise to you about the way my mother and Myra spoke to you last week.” He started, looking down at the floor. “They were really awful, and there was no need to treat you like that.”</p><p>“Oh, don’t worry about me,” Richie laughed, shaking his head. “I deal with this stuff every day. I mean, I had a woman scream at me just yesterday for putting tomato on her BLT. Anyway, I should be the one apologising to you, I’m the one who spilled the wine all over you.”</p><p>With the shake of his head, Eddie laughed and took another step forward, “That was the least of my worries that day,” he admitted, biting his lip. “I mean&hellip;it was just my luck that on the day I meet a really cute guy I’m interested in, I had to endure a date that my mother set up for me.”</p><p>Richie stopped and blinked a few times, letting Eddie’s words settle into his brain and he grinned cheekily, “You’re interested in me?”</p><p>“I thought it was obvious?” Eddie asked, raising an eyebrow at Richie, causing him to be the one to blush. “I mean, I left my number on the napkin, but when you never texted me I assumed you didn’t see it and threw it away.” He paused and his eyes widened. “Unless you did get it and you aren’t interested?”</p><p>Wait, what? Richie shook his head fast, “No no no, that- what? You mean to tell me I’ve been moping about you all this week because I thought you weren’t interested but&hellip;you left me your number? I could have been talking to you this whole week? I could have taken you out on a date!”</p><p>Eddie’s cheeks were bright red now, and a few of the people seated in the restaurant were staring. He nodded his head a little and once again, tucked some of his hair behind his ear. “Yeah, I- I’m very interested.”</p><p>Grinning, Richie pulled out his phone and handed it to Eddie, fumbling with it a little, “Here, uh, please put your number is so we can um, text and stuff.” He watched nervously as Eddie tapped in his digits and passed the phone back to him with a coy smile. “Thanks,” he smiled, typing out a message so Eddie had his number also.</p><p>“So, do you want to hang out when you get off?” Eddie asked, tucking his hands into his pockets and pulling out his own phone, hopefully to add Richie as a contact. “Because I am free the rest of the day, and I would really like to have dinner with you, if you want?”</p><p>Richie nodded his head, some of his curls falling loose and into his eyes, “Fuck yes,” he agreed. “Dinner with a cutie like you? I’d be an idiot to say no!”</p><p>“When do you get off?” Eddie asked and Richie turned his head to look at the clock, breathing out in annoyance as he realised that it was only 11am and he still had four hours left to go. </p><p>He sighed, “I don’t get off until three I’m afraid, which is four hours away.” His tone was rather depressing, and he heard Bev snort at how pathetic he was being from behind the bar. If he wasn’t so focused on Eddie, he would have turned around and flipped her off. “Would you come back?”</p><p>Eddie pursed his lips and looked down to the bag he had hanging over his shoulder. “I mean, I have some work I could do while I wait. Would you mind me setting up a base and working away until you’re finished?” He asked and before Richie could answer, Bev was right next to him, pointing to a table set up close to the bar. </p><p>“Of course, you can set up right there and if you need anything, I’m sure Richie would be more than happy to help you out.” Bev winked, walking away once more to tend to some of the tables. </p><p>With a laugh, Eddie moved over to the table, unpacking his bag and setting up his laptop. Richie made a mental note to ask Eddie what he did for a living when they were out on a date that evening. It was a date right? Suddenly, Richie was feeling a little nervous, unsure if Eddie wanted to go out with him as friends, or as a date. </p><p>Unable to help himself, he blurted out his worries before Eddie even had a chance to sit down. “Are we going for dinner tonight as a date?” He asked and Eddie looked up at him. “Because- if it’s not can you please let me know now? Just so I know what kind of dinner it is and I don’t embarrass myself in front of you?”</p><p>Eddie was silent for a second before he smiled softly and took a step forward, leaning up and pressing a kiss to Richie’s cheek. “I like you, I really want this dinner to be a date. Just so we’re both on the same page.”</p><p>“So it’s definitely a date?” Richie asked, just for double clarification, his cheeks bright red from the kiss. </p><p>Eddie nodded, “Definitely a date.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> </i></p>
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AU where everyone lives, no one dies, Pennywise is fucking dead, and everything that happened in It: Chapter 2 was just a nightmare that Bill had after they had a nice peaceful dinner celebrating the fact that It is fucking g o n e
<p>oh, you mean the best timeline? Absolutely. Okay, this piece is in the same universe as <b><a href="https://nancy-wheels.tumblr.com/post/187930475331/hello-would-you-mind-writing-something-where-mike" target="_blank">this one.</a></b></p>
<p>*</p>
<p><i>Bill looks at the window shop and sees them all like he remembers– just kids, together with their bikes under the scalding summer sun, Stan begrudgingly amused and Eddie at Richie’s side. The reflection is crystal clear and Bill is exhausted, worn out thin, and at that moment he misses Stan and Eddie so fiercely, it aches, a familiar hollow hurt that settles right beside the one he’s been carrying since he was thirteen years old, and when is that clown going to stop taking the people he loves away from him? </i></p>
<p><i>The reflection is still there, in the glass, and Bill smiles sadly, filled with nostalgia, and– </i></p>
<p>*</p>
<p>And wakes up on his bed in the Inn, heart racing and chest heaving. The sun is shining through the curtains and he can hear the sounds of people downstairs, Bev maybe, and Ben? </p> <p><a href="https://nancy-wheels.tumblr.com/post/188030394486/au-where-everyone-lives-no-one-dies-pennywise-is" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec, q
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Hello, would you mind writing something where mike calls them up like &ldquo;hey it&rsquo;s been like 28 years yeah it&rsquo;s dead and not coming back wanna hang out&rdquo; and no one dies and nothing bad happens to anyone and Eddie wasn&rsquo;t married so he and ritche GET MARRIED😭 thank you I would appreciate it
<p>Hello there! I don’t mind at all, I love this prompt, and while they don’t get married because Mike calls them to come back to Derry and not Vegas, I do hope you like this, anon!</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>“You must be wondering,” Mike says over the chatter in the restaurant and everyone falls quiet, looking at him with unashamed fear. Since the phone call, most of the memories are slowly coming back and Richie can’t say he likes where this is going, “why I called you all back here.”</p>
<p>Mike pauses, lets it hang in the air, the drama queen.</p>
<p>“It’s been 28 years,” he points out, “IT’s not coming back.”</p> <p><a href="https://nancy-wheels.tumblr.com/post/187930475331/hello-would-you-mind-writing-something-where-mike" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Older reddie 2B, unless u wanted to practice a smooch!
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="662" data-orig-width="721"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/966d03cd09cd665ca952feb67c32b271/tumblr_inline_pb81f238Kj1tshc9t_540.png" data-orig-height="662" data-orig-width="721"/></figure><p>went with the 1990′s version! </p>
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I love you
<p>MADY!!!! I love you too!!!</p>
Tags: asks, answers
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Part two! Part two! Part two!  (To prompt 41 btw 😘)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="222" data-orig-width="853"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/25c66186a4e56ce6bacceadcb6b38099/8a33061594a396f1-50/s1280x1920/bf666d69afe7aa2654fb2f26a721a574ab2c51a7.png" data-orig-height="222" data-orig-width="853" data-media-key="25c66186a4e56ce6bacceadcb6b38099:8a33061594a396f1-50"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187800980352/41-for-reddie">Read Part 1 Here</a></b></p>
<p>Richie was in hell. Planning a huge romantic surprise with the boy he liked for his ex was not his idea of a good time. He had hoped that Eddie would wake up the next morning feeling differently but instead he’d only been more determined. </p>
<p>Thus brought on the next two weeks of talking and planning. The only upside was that Richie got to be alone with Eddie again. But the fact that he never stopped talking about Nick meant that Richie didn’t really enjoy any of those moments. </p>
<p>“Okay Richie, I’m doing it tomorrow.” Eddie looked down at the banner they’d made and the small package of snacks. He was going to hang it all up so after soccer practice he’d come out from the locker room and see the Eddie, holding his favorite snacks and the banner would unfurl and then they’d kiss and doves would be released. Or some shit like that. Richie had stopped listening a while ago. </p>
<p>He was sitting on Eddie’s bed, watching Eddie touch up that glitter on the banner. He hated this. He’d had a permanent stomach ache for the last few weeks and now it was finally happening. <br/><br/>Nick <br/><br/>ignored Eddie in school and he had a sinking feeling that this wouldn’t work. He wasn’t sure what was worse- if it worked and they got back together or if it didn’t and Eddie was destroyed all over again. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188021421237/part-two-part-two-part-two-to-prompt-41-btw" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: whoop!, this is the sort of ending i like to read!, reddie, fic rec
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ammmy, light of my life, can i get a richie going through his old toys and finding one of Eddie&rsquo;s so he calls him up to reconnect? please and thank you! :)
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20805062">remember me? I remember you</a></b></h2>
<p><b>a/n:</b>   <i>this sort of turned into a thing? Let me know if you want a part two!  </i></p>
<p><i>*Click title to read on AO3</i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>Richie rolled his eyes as his mother disappeared up the flight of stairs that led to the attic. When he had made the decision to come home for the weekend to visit his parents, he hadn’t expected to be going through all his old toys and comics so his mom could make room in the attic for other things. He had wanted to spend the weekend chilling, maybe going out for dinner and spending some quality time with his parents, but nope, he was spring cleaning instead.</p>
<p>“Goodness, Richie, you have got so much stuff up here it’s insane! We really should have done all this before you went to college,” Maggie grumbled and Richie had to hold back a snort. After all, he had suggested they have a garage sale with all of the things he wasn’t going to be using after he graduated High School, but his mom just wasn’t ready to part with her only child’s youth. </p>
<p>He voiced as much, only to receive a grunt from the woman that birthed him and then suddenly a box was thrust downwards, almost hitting Richie square in the face. “A little warning mom!” He laughed, taking the box and sitting it down on the hallway next to his bedroom door. He remained on the bottom step, accepting any boxes from his mom before she emerged once more. </p>
<p>All in all, there were five full boxes of Richie’s childhood that had been stuffed up into the attic. Some of them were even covered in cobwebs, which caused a shiver to run down Richie’s spine just a little. A wave of sadness passed over him as he looked down at them, his messy handwriting making it clear which box was which. He might be twenty seven now, but looking at his old stuff made him feel fourteen again. </p>
<p>His mom seemed to sense the hesitation and she gave him a light smack on the arm, “Come on, we need to go through all of this and decide which stuff is worth keeping and what stuff I can donate to the Bangor Hospital Children’s Ward.”</p>
<p>A smile made its way onto Richie’s lips then. Ever since his mother dropped down some of the hours at the factory she was working at, she had been making up time by volunteering at the Children’s Ward in Bangor. He felt a little bad at the possessiveness he felt over some of the toys in the boxes, as he knew that he would never play with them again, but some of those kids at the hospital would. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188003487721/ammmy-light-of-my-life-can-i-get-a-richie-going" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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it starts getting cold out and richie rocks up wearing mike&#039;s blue sweater from st season 2 and eddie can&#039;t form a sentence for at least 15 minutes
<p><i>i stared at this for a solid 3 seconds bc i was like “mike??? hanlon?????? in st???” before i realized,, i’m dumb i’m sorry sfjk but i made this into a little one shot/drabble thing idk what to call it, but hope this is ok (also it’s like…midnight…so like this might be shit)</i></p><p><i><b>Gay Panic</b></i></p><p>It’s the end of November. It’s <i>just barely</i> above freezing. It’s windy as all shit. The forecast for the up coming week is snow, snow, and <i>more fucking snow</i>. Yet somehow the group of seven came up the bright idea of spending their free Tuesday afternoon outside. If one considers their underground clubhouse outside which, for your information, Eddie abso-<i>fucking</i>-lutely does, and that’s the exact reason the sixteen year old is in a few warm layers of clothes with a warm winter hat with thing strings, gloves, winter boots, and a blanket wrapped around his shoulders because he refuses to get sick. Because, then his mother will be on his case and might possibly not let him outside the rest of the fall and winter months, and he can’t have that. The others, of course, are dressed similarly but not to the degree of Eddie.</p><p>There’s Bill, with a sweatshirt under a jacket and a pair of fuzzy socks on his hands because he lost his gloves the other day. Beverly, her slightly grown out hair put into the braids to keep her ears warm, a cute beanie on her head. Ben, with warm gloves he’s now lacking because he gave them to Beverly when her hands got cold a few hours earlier. Stan, dressed like Eddie but somehow looks neater and way more put together even though the other boy looks pretty put together, too. Mike, with his own winter hat and earmuff and gloves, and he wears a comfortable looking sweater that all the losers would steal if given the chance. </p><p>Then there’s <i>Richie</i>. Eddie shouldn’t really care, but he does, because for once Richie’s wearing normal autumn and winter clothes instead of just a loose jacket over either a Hawaiian shirt or a long sleeve tee that does absolutely nothing against the cold weather. On this rare of occasion of Richie actually listening to his friends and parents about wearing something that’s actually warm, he’s wearing a sweater. And it’s something that isn’t <i>that</i> rare around Christmas time when he pulls out the ugliest sweaters that makes everyone groan and moan and complain - he got one a couple years ago that said, “ask your mom if i’m real,” with a winking Santa Claus just to wear it around Eddie - but this isn’t just an ugly Christmas sweater. </p><p>Well, it is, Eddie thinks, but not entirely ugly because it suits Richie. It fits him perfectly. It looks good. It looks pretty. Richie Trashmouth Tozier looks <i>pretty</i>, of all things, and that’s why Eddie is sitting in the hammock with a comic book, brown eyes wide and glued on his long time crush as he obnoxiously greets the others after entering the clubhouse. Eddie wants to speak up, to say something like, “Nice fugly sweater you got there,” but he can’t because that’s a lie.</p><p>It’s a nice sweater! On an attractive boy! A boy Eddie has a crush on! And, sure. Yeah. Paired with the glasses, Richie also looks like a big fucking nerd. But a cute one. A cute nerd Eddie suddenly wants to kiss <i>so bad</i> that his grip on the comic book is crinkling the pages. And maybe he’s staring too intently or whatever, or something, because Ben is speaking up a few feet away.</p><p>“You okay, Eddie?” Ben asks, head tilted to the side the littlest bit.</p><p>All the teen can do is smile and nod because that stupid fucking sweater has some kind of effect on him where he can’t form words.</p><p>Ben’s brows knit together. “Alright. You just look tense, I was worried for a sec.”</p><p>Eddie opens his mouth to say something like, “I’m fine, don’t worry, just scared of getting sick because of my mom,” but nothing comes out so he clamps his mouth shut, gives Ben another closed mouth smile, and lays down in the hammock, ready to get back to reading the comic as the others talk above the low holiday music. </p><p>Not even two seconds later Richie is crawling into the hammock and making himself at home beside Eddie. This shouldn’t be a problem - it never it, they’ve shared it plenty of times before - but it is somehow, Eddie’s vision moves from the comic he clearly isn’t reading and to the stupid fucking sweater, and somehow it’s all prettier up close - blues and tans and whites and maybe there’s a little green in there but it’s mostly just blue - meaning Richie is prettier up close - freckles are more noticeable and his brown eyes look deeper and the curls just really add to the look. Eddie’s mouth goes dry but there’s spit building up at the same time, and he’s pretty sure his shoulders are permanently tensed up by now because he can’t relax with his crush looking like <i>that</i> literally right beside him.</p><p>“Eds! Don’t you look fuckin’ cozy over here in, what, seven layers?” Richie teases, cheeks a bit pink because of the cold weather, and then he tugs at one of the strings of the hat Eddie’s wearing.</p><p>Eddie can only stare. He leans his head back a little to get a better look at Richie as he tries to get words to go from his brain to his mouth, but all he can think is, <i>You look good. Kiss me, please fucking kiss me, can I kiss you?</i> And, well, Eddie doesn’t want to ruin their friendship yet so he stays quiet.</p><p>Richie smirks. “Cat got your tongue? I know, I know, I have that effect on people,” he says. Then, he pinches Eddie’s cheeks, expecting the other teen to swat his hand away so when he doesn’t, Richie frowns. “Dude, really, you good?”</p><p>He lifts his shoulders and leans back against the flimsy side of the hammock. “Uh…” Eddie licks his lips, some weird sound of ‘yeah’ and ‘no’ morphed together that none of the others can understand.</p><p>Richie’s now concerned, and he leans closer to Eddie, which only makes Eddie try to back up more. “Eds, seriously, are you-?”</p><p>The weight of them leaning on more than one side than in the middle causes the hammock to flip, in turn causing <i>them</i> to flip. Meaning, they tumbled into a heap of lanky limbs on the wooden floor of the clubhouse, gaining everyone’s attention, and Eddie seriously wants to curse whatever gods are out there for having Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas start to play the exact moment his vision focuses above him only to see Richie’s face inches away from his own.</p><p>And if Eddie had any remaining control of his mouth he certainly has none now, because before he knew it - before Richie knew it, before the losers knew it - Eddie is planting one right on Richie for the tiniest second before scrambling out from under the taller teen and jumping to his feet, face beet red. </p><p>“I’m gon- uh. I- you guys want… Did- wait. I- <i>fuck</i>. Hot chocolate!” </p><p>Then, Eddie’s dashing out of the clubhouse, leaving behind a too stunned Richie and jaw dropped losers.</p>
Tags: oooooo, i want more, pls, pls?, reddie, fic tag
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39 + 49 + 9 rEdDIe s&#039;il vous plait signora
<p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW)</p><p>“Ughhhhh,” Eddie groaned as he shifted uncomfortably in the passenger seat. The two of them had left the party in a rush, Eddie’s teasing had made Richie drag him out of the house causing him to practically fly through the air. </p><p>“What is it baby?” Richie said, not bothering to glance over at his boyfriend.</p><p>“<b>I seriously don’t think I’ve ever been this hard before, in my life,” </b>Eddie whined, his legs now folding over each other to hide his erection.</p><p>“Bet you should’ve thought about that before teasing me all night,” Richie said, his voice firm, his eyes still on the road. </p><p>Eddie let out a little huff before gently raking his left hand against Richie’s right thigh. If Richie couldn’t deal with his teasing earlier, surely he wouldn’t be able to handle it from behind the steering wheel?</p><p>“Baby,” Richie said in a sing song tone. “Don’t start what you can’t finish.”</p><p>“I can finish plenty,” Eddie said, his hand moving closer and closer to Richie’s crotch. Eddie smirked when he realized that Richie was speeding. His hand ran up to the waistband of Richie’s jeans and slid down underneath his boxers.</p><p>“Baby,” Richie said, a warning. “<b>We’re gonna get caught.”</b></p><p><b>“Don’t care,” </b>Eddie replied almost defiantly as he undid Richie’s fly. He leaned over the center console, his mouth dangerous near Richie’s cock. “<b>I need to be inside you, </b>and soon.”</p>
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I just want to pop in and say how much I adore your art! Whenever I see it it just makes me smile! ❤️❤️❤️❤️
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Hello!! Little prompt for you. Richie and Eddie arguing or play fighting/wrestling and suddenly Richie&rsquo;s on top of Eddie and (they&rsquo;re both having a gay crisis) they start making out, maybe the losers or one of them catches them???
<p><i>Swearing- slightly NSFW</i><br/></p>
<p>“Richie! Fucking give it back!” Eddie demanded, reaching up to try to get his calculator that Richie was holding over his head. <br/></p>
<p>“No can do Eduardo! You’ve been doing homework for far too long. Soon you’ll be cross eyed from it. I’m saving you and those gorgeous brown eyes.” Richie said, chuckling as Eddie leapt, trying to reach high enough. <br/></p>
<p>“Some of us actually want to pass senior year!” Eddie said, jumping one more time. Richie just taunted him, waving it in his hand. When Eddie’s jump failed he switched tactics, tickling Richie’s bicep instead. </p>
<p>“Hey!” Richie dropped his arm instantly and Eddie grabbed the calculator, letting out a triumphant ‘<i>ha</i>!’ as he started to dart away.</p>
<p>He didn’t make it far though. Richie’s arm shot out and pulled him close, tickling Eddie’s sides without mercy. <br/></p>
<p>“Richie!” He squealed, trying to push Richie away while also running. It didn’t work. Instead he tripped, landing on his bedroom floor with Richie on top of him, still tickling him. “Dammit!” He tried to push Richie’s hands off him but he was stronger than he looked and his fingers darted under Eddie’s shirt, still tickling.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187904732257/hello-little-prompt-for-you-richie-and-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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More spoiled eddie HCs in a long distance college setting: having to call Richie every night to fall asleep to the sound of his voice and Richie just indulges him Context: I&#039;ve had friends in long distance relationships who would need to be on phone calls with their boyfriend throughout almost the entire night it was so insufferable for everyone else in the room and u know what Richie and Eddie r that obnoxious couple and Eddie&#039;s roommate probably hates him
<p>omg yes and richies roommate <i>definitely</i> hates him bc richie never has his phone on silent just in case eddie calls, so they’ll both be woken up by the sound of richies phone buzzing on top of his bedside table at like 3am bc eddies calling bc he cant sleep. richies roommate probs begs ‘pls…<i>pls</i> dont answer that’ but richies already got the phone to his ear like ‘hey, baby, cant sleep? …yeah ofc i can talk all night if you want.’ </p>
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&ldquo;Someone&rsquo;s happy to see me&rdquo; and &ldquo;have you been good&rdquo; for the prompts???
<p><i>Sorry this took so long! Have some light smexy times! (notsfw ahead!)</i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Richie had been gone on tour for almost three months and Eddie was beginning to get a little&hellip;desperate. After so long of being able to just have his boyfriend whenever he wanted, it was tough having to revert to texts and phone calls in the middle of the night. Thanks to the wonky timezone, with Richie being in Europe, they would often miss each other by minutes, or by the time Eddie called, Richie was fast asleep.</p><p>Also, he was starting to develop an all too familiar friendship with his hand. </p><p>At first it was exciting, a new way for them to get off. They had never participated in phone sex before because they had never really had to, they were always right there with each other. So when Richie first left for London, that first week was spent with Eddie flushed under the sheets, following Richie’s instructions as he got himself off.</p><!-- more --><p>Now, all Eddie wanted was to feel Richie’s skin against his own, his hands all over his body and most importantly, his cock buried deep in his ass. </p><p>So when Richie finally came home, dropping his bags on the floor as he pushed his way into the apartment, Eddie wasted no time running at him, wrapping his thighs around his waist and bringing them into a deep, well anticipated kiss. It was dirty and hot and passionate all at the same time, and it left Eddie begging for more. </p><p>“Bedroom, bedroom right now,” Eddie panted in between kisses, his fingers tugging on Richie’s curls that he had missed so fucking much. “I need you, right now, Richie&hellip;fuck.”</p><p>Richie grinned against Eddie’s lips and kicked the door shut with his foot, keeping his arms around Eddie’s ass, holding him up in his arms as he began to walk towards their bedroom, “<b>Someone’s happy to see me,</b>” he mumbled, licking into Eddie’s mouth, letting their tongues slide together desperately. </p><p>Eddie didn’t even bother replying to Richie’s stupid statement. Of course he was happy to see him, he was so fucking happy to see him and later, when they were sated, Eddie would make Richie his favourite meal and they’d watch a movie. Right now though, Eddie needed a right good dicking down, and he wasn’t going to let Richie and his mouth put him off. </p><p>They stumbled into the bedroom and Eddie broke away from the kiss to trail his lips down Richie’s jaw to his neck. His hands moved to the hem of Richie’s shirt, tugging it up to reveal the skin of Richie’s torso. As he ran his fingers over his stomach, Eddie paused and pulled away, his cheeks a little flushed. “You- have you been working out?” He breathed. </p><p>Richie’s lips curled up into a smirk and he tossed Eddie backwards onto the bed, removing his shirt to reaveal that <i>yes </i>Richie had in fact been working out and&hellip;fuck&hellip;he had<i> abs</i>. “Like what you see, Eds?”</p><p>“What- is that- when did you-?” Eddie groaned at his incoherent sentence and just scooted forward on the bed, his hands moving to run over the skin of Richie’s stomach. “Fuck&hellip;this is so hot.”</p><p>Hands cupped his cheeks and tilted his chin up so their eyes could meet. Richie hummed and leaned in, closing the gap between them and kissing Eddie once more, a little softer this time but it didn’t take long to heat up. It had been three months after all. “I know it’s not like&hellip;a six pack or anything,” Richie mumbled as he pushed Eddie backwards onto the bed. </p><p>Eddie tilted his head to the side as it landed on the bed, looking up at Richie softly, “Richie- you know that I didn’t care that you didn’t have abs before right? I mean- yeah you look hot as fuck, but I would still say that if you had come home and <i>gained</i> weight. You’re gorgeous. All the time, no matter what.”</p><p>“You’re such a sap, spaghetti,” Richie teased, but there was emotion and love behind his eyes. Eddie pinched his bare hip and Richie squeaked, looking down at him scandalized, “How dare you!”</p><p>“Enough talking, more kissing&hellip;and removal of clothes please,” Eddie breathed, his hands moving to Richie’s pants and trying to pop the button. Richie just laughed, low and Eddie felt all the blood rush to his cock. “Fuck, Richie off, clothes off right now.”</p><p>This time, Richie didn’t tease him. He complied and slipped off of the bed, pushing his pants and underwear off, making Eddie’s mouth water. After three months of not being able to see Richie’s cock in person, or touch it, Eddie was more than a little needy. “Like what you see, baby?” Richie asked, climbing back onto the bed and pushing Eddie’s shirt off. </p><p>Now he was the one wearing too many clothes, and like lightning, Eddie scrambled to pull his t-shirt off as well as his pants and underwear, “You drive me fucking insane,” he breathed, pulling Richie back down into another heated kiss. “I- I really want you to fuck me, Richie&hellip;I can’t wait any longer.”</p><p>“<b>Have you been good?</b>” Richie asked, running his hand up and along Eddie’s knee to his inner thigh. He brought his other hand to Eddie’s other thigh and spread his legs apart, sitting between them. “Have you, Eds? Have you been good when I was away?”</p><p>Eddie just groaned, Richie’s low voice making his cock swell and his hips arch up, “Please,” he breathed. “Richie- please don’t tease me I- I need you so badly.”</p><p>One of Richie’s hands moved from Eddie’s thighs and wrapped around his cock, pumping him slowly, occasionally rubbing his thumb over Eddie’s head, “I’ve missed you so much. Phone calls and FaceTime doesn’t do this body any justice…” He leaned down and pressed a kiss below Eddie’s bellybutton, blowing a raspberry to gain a squeal from his boyfriend. </p><p>“Touch me,” Eddie panted, tangling his fingers into Richie’s hair, “Please, please, I love you so much. I’ve been good, I swear I have.”</p><p>“I know you have, Eds,” Richie hummed. “I love you too.” He reached into the drawer and pulled out the lube, grinning up at his already disheveled boyfriend. “To the main event, shall we?”</p><p>Eddie groaned, “Oh my god, shut the fuck up and fuck me already.”</p><p>Richie blew him a kiss and winked, “Your wish is my command, my love.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a></i></p>
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hi amy!! congrats on 1,000 followers so happy for you! can i please have reddie with &ldquo;i&rsquo;ve been falling in love with you since the first day we met&rdquo; ? you&#039;re amazing!
<p><i>Something a little different than I expected this prompt to be sweetie, but here we go anyway! I hope you like it! &lt;3</i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Eddie slowly pushed open the window to the apartment open and climbed in, trying to keep as quiet as possible. He had one shot at this, and if he fucked it up he’d be dead before the morning. Or in prison. In all honesty, Eddie would rather be dead. He wasn’t even sure who the owner of the apartment was, all he knew was that he was rich and probably wouldn’t notice if Eddie took a few of his trinkets. </p><p>Carefully, Eddie stepped into the living room, his eyes glancing around all the trophies that were in the cabinet. Yet, it felt very disjointed, as though the person was happy he won the awards, but didn’t have anyone to share that happiness with. Hell, Eddie only knew it was a man that lived here because there was no way a woman would have the amount of beer bottles sitting on the coffee table. </p><p>He was so lost in thought that he slipped up. He wasn’t watching where he was going, and Eddie knocked into a lamp-post, sending it toppling to the floor with a shatter. </p><p>“<i>Shit.</i>” Edie hissed and his eyes darted back and forth for an exit. Just as he was just about to rush towards the window he came in, he heard the noise of a fridge closing and footsteps.</p><p>“Hello?” A voice called. “Is someone there?” Eddie swore under his breath, dropping to his knees as he tried to crawl across the living room floor and back to the window. </p><p>He really thought he was going to make it, that is until the living room light came on and the owner of the apartment stepped out of the kitchen and into view. Eddie turned around just a little and as his eyes landed on the person his whole body froze up. There was no way, absolutely no way that this person was who he thought it was. </p><p>Slowly, he turned back around, hoping that his face hadn’t been fully revealed, praying that his luck was still on his side. </p><p>It wasn’t.</p><!-- more --><p>“Eddie?” Richie breathed and Eddie felt tears build up in his eyes. It was Richie. It was his Richie. Richie whom he hadn’t seen in years, since Eddie was dragged away from Derry kicking and screaming after his mother found them kissing. “Eddie Kaspbrak, is that- is that really you?”</p><p>Eddie felt a sob build up in his throat and he wiped his eyes quickly, turning his head back to meet Richie’s eyes. “Please don’t call the police, please, please don’t call the police.”</p><p>Richie slowly stepped forward and Eddie moved back, like a terrified deer. “Hey, hey I’m not going to call the police, there is no way I’m going to call the police.” He took another step and this time, Eddie let him. “Why don’t we go to the kitchen, hmm? I’ll make some tea and we can talk?”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie nodded his head and he moved away from the window, following Richie into the kitchen and he took a seat at the table. Now that they were both in proper light, Eddie let himself look over Richie and how much he had changed since they were teenagers. He was taller, still wearing his glasses but he was sporting some stubble and, to Eddie, he was still as handsome as ever. </p><p>He watched as Richie boiled the kettle and poured them two cups of tea, sitting opposite of Eddie. He tucked his head down a little, not really wanting Richie to see how skinny and awful he looked, because he really did look absolutely awful. “Eds…” Richie breathed, reaching a hand out over the table. “It’s really you.”</p><p>“It’s really me,” Eddie whispered, voice croaking a little. All he wanted to do was break down and cry, and he was struggling to keep himself together. After so long of not seeing anyone from his childhood, seeing Richie here in front of him, it was almost too much to bare. He was aching to just cross the table and crawl into Richie’s arms, cuddling him to death. “I’m sorry for uh, breaking into your place.”</p><p>Richie tilted his head to the side, “You mean- you didn’t know it was my place?” He asked and Eddie shook his head. “Eds, what&hellip;why are you stealing from people? You- are you okay?”</p><p>Eddie felt his lower lip wobble and he shook his head, “I- I…” he swallowed and shook his head. “No- No Richie I- I’m not okay.”</p><p>A few things happened after he spilled those words out. First, Richie stood up and moved over to the same side of Eddie and then he wrapped his arms around him in a hug, holding onto him tightly as though he never planned on letting go. “Talk to me, Eds…”</p><p>Eddie curled into Richie’s arms and the words just started to flow, “W-When we left Derry we&hellip;we went to New York and it was&hellip;hard at first because we had no money and my mom wouldn’t get a job,” he stopped for a second. “Then my mom she&hellip;she died, but I was over eighteen so I had to make it on my own, but no-one would hire the kid who didn’t even finish High School. So I ended up on the streets and&hellip;I started to pickpocket to just make sure I could eat and I got&hellip;I got carried away.”</p><p>“Oh baby,” Richie breathed and he pulled Eddie into his lap, kissing his hair. “Well I hope you know that there is no way I’m letting you leave here, right?” He said and Eddie frowned. “You’re going to take a bath, and sleep in a bed and eat something substantial because I’m sorry, I can feel your ribs.”</p><p>“You- you don’t have to!” Eddie protested. “Rich- We haven’t seen each other in years and I- just because I never fell out of love with you it doesn’t mean that you still have the same feelings for me. It’s been so long…” He choked and he shook his head. “I don’t want to rock the boat of your life.”</p><p>Richie shook his head once more and knelt in front of him, taking his hands in his own and rubbed over his knuckles. “Eds, fuck, <b>I’ve been in love with you since the first day we met.</b> Way back in middle school when you moved to Derry. I looked at you and I just&hellip;knew. You were always it for me and I&hellip;I never moved on from you.” He smiled softly. “Now that you’re back though&hellip;.in my life, I am never letting you go.”</p><p>Eddie, for the first time in years, smiled and leaned down to give Richie a soft kiss on the cheek. “It- it might take me awhile to&hellip;to open up with you and be who I was before but&hellip;if you’ll have me I’m willing to try.”</p><p>With a nod of his head, Richie agreed. “Of course, my love. Now- how about that bath?”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, writing tag

Post id: 187861224776
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 17:28:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187861224776/under-the-starsconfessing-feelings
Slug: under-the-starsconfessing-feelings
Reblog key: u53mW6gJ
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187859778345/under-the-starsconfessing-feelings
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
under the stars/confessing feelings 😩👌🏼
<p>“We need to leave!” Eddie declared as they left the restaurant. It was just Richie and him but he said it like he was announcing it to the world.</p>
<p> “This is- this is fucking crazy. I can’t believe Mike called us back for this!” He was worked up, his shoulders hunched and breath coming out in pants. Richie suddenly remembered when they were much younger and Eddie used to do this, how much it had terrified Richie to see that Eddie couldn’t breath. That same fear hit him now as Eddie started to gasp while still ranting about killer clowns and the insanity of it all. </p>
<p>“Eds, do you have an inhaler?” He asked, trying to keep his voice even. </p>
<p>Eddie nodded. “My - my bag.” </p>
<p>Richie dove into Eddie’s car, groaning inwardly as he saw that Eddie had four suitcases in there. He picked the smallest one and hoped. As he opened it he saw a smaller toiletries bag and, nestled on top was an inhaler. He grabbed it and rushed back to Eddie, pressing it to his friend’s mouth, unable to stop his sigh of relief as Eddie started to breath again. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187859778345/under-the-starsconfessing-feelings" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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are there any reddie one shots around 500-1000 words that you would recommend reading? i&rsquo;d love to get more into fic but i have the attention span of a goldfish lmao
<p>Anon, I hear you there. My friends know that I’m the worst at reading long fics. I thought about this ask for a while and I hope you like my solution. I’m going to link some of my favorite author’s prompt lists below. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14237460/chapters/32828424">Tumblr Prompts</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/36761988">reddie tumblr prompts and drabbles</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1133933">Tumblr Prompts</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34956314">IT Tumblr Prompts</a>! by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15292632/chapters/35477997">Tumblr Prompts</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17781587/chapters/41954690">Tumblr Prompts</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a></p><p>I hope these satisfy your short fic needs! </p>
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reddie kissing by a campfire for a bet ✌
<p>thank you for the prompt el!! tumblr deleted the first draft of this when i was almost done and i really liked how it had come out so i hope this doesn’t disappoint because i couldn’t remember what i wrote the first time dkjnfks :’(</p>
<p><b>Read on <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20765393&amp;t=ZTIzZjdjOTQ4YWExY2FmMzEzZWZhZWEyMzlmNWQ0OTQyNTQ4ZjczOSw4NDFiYTc5NWVmZDUyMmY5NzA0OWE5NjkyMjhhMTFlNTA4OWU5Mjk3">AO3</a></b></p>
<p>===</p>
<p>Richie was nervous. He sat cross-legged, staring at the dancing flames of the bonfire as he tapped his thigh anxiously, ignoring his friends around him. All he could think about was how badly he wanted to go home now- just be anywhere else but here. He could feel Stan’s eyes on him, boring holes into his skull. Richie was nervous and it definitely showed. </p>
<p>“Hello? Earth to Richie!!”</p>
<p>He blinked rapidly, black curls bouncing as he shook his head in an attempt to snap out of the trance he had put himself in. He looked over at Beverly, the source of the voice that brought him back to the reality he didn’t want to be in right now.</p>
<p>“Are you okay, Richie?”</p>
<p>Was he okay? He could hear the genuine concern in her voice, but all he thought about was if he should deflect with a joke like he always did. He could tell her the truth- tell all of his friends the truth. Tell them why he was nervous once the suggestion to play truth or dare was brought up. How just the name of this game they’ve played so many times before made a shiver run down his spine and his heart rate pick up. No, he wasn’t okay, but he would keep that to himself.</p> <p><a href="https://thundercatseddie.tumblr.com/post/187931696172/reddie-kissing-by-a-campfire-for-a-bet" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Any long, completed Reddie works where they&rsquo;re in college or soulmates au?
<p>Of course! There’s plenty of both, but I’ll give you a couple of the Very Best™   for each.</p><p><b>College AUs:</b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12519724/chapters/28506624">on pointe</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>eddie was a freshman at boston university of the arts, majoring in dance with a concentration in ballet. he went to sleep early, woke up earlier &amp; took nothing for granted.</p><p>he fucking hated his dorm neighbors, loud, obnoxious idiots who got drunk all the time. they didn’t even know where the library on campus was. he didn’t have any idea how the three of them, especially the one with curly hair, even GOT into that school.</p><p>“piano prodigy,” the tall one explained “got magic fingers”</p><p>eddie nearly punched him, &amp; he didn’t believe him. </p><p>until, first day of class in january when his teacher walked in with an overzealous expression “class, we have a student who will be joining us this semester for an extra credit opportunity. please welcome your new rehearsal pianist, richie tozier.”  </p><p>oh. oh no.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13471464/chapters/30885504">your heartbeat is the only sound i wanna hear</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>Richie meets a very interesting young man at his university’s library and is determined to be able to talk to him.</p><p>or deaf!eddie au</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14073438/chapters/32422950">dreamboat</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>In which Eddie Kaspbrak is a writer with no ideas, and Richie Tozier is a coffee shop employee bursting with creativity.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509">walk alone or run away</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@gaytozier</a></b></p><p>Richie Tozier is Eddie Kaspbrak’s rival. At least, that’s what Eddie says to everyone who will listen—including Richie most of the time.</p><p>Richie Tozier is a man, not of lies, but of half-truths and truths said too plainly out in the open that they sound like lies to the untrained ear. He does not lie—he lets others lie for him.</p><p><i>or, a college au where lots of things go wrong and some very important things go right.</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/37643495">Fall Away From Me (I Just Can’t Take It)</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>It’s okay, though, Eddie tells himself. It’s all fine. This is part of their arrangement. This is a casual thing they have going. It’s his own stupid fault for catching feelings for someone he agreed to casually fuck. Especially when that person is his best friend from childhood.  </p><p><b>Soulmate AUs:</b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12251574/chapters/27839475">Skittles and Soulmates</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9PHOP55rfWDjD_xbY1Vwlw">@floralreddie</a> || Teen</b></p><p>When both you and your soulmate are sixteen, you’re unable to lie to one another.<br/>When Richie presses his forehead to Eddie’s and asks, ‘Do you really hate it when I call you Ed’s?’<br/>Eddie lets out an annoyed breath and grumbles out, ‘…No’.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12324261">Eds</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_NPaLWJJZ9cyE2J1-uTqeg">@itchierichie</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>When Eddie wakes up on his sixteenth birthday, he finds Eds tattooed onto his skin, but Richie has already found his soulmate. A lot of people hide their soulmate tattoos, but none of them are friends with Richie Tozier.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12337416">desiderium</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mk5WUPAcliTiLFpeeUOFSjQ">@sunflowerfuzz</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>He pushed his nose into the soft skin under his jaw, soft prickles itching his face and smoke mixed with a distant smell of plain white soap filling his nose. Richie placed his joint-free hand on the middle of Eddie’s back, just resting there as a heavy solid pressure, and started his story from the top. They weren’t, like, together, but this had always been a bit of a thing for them, the closeness.</p><p>In a world where a soul can only find rest with it’s mate, the same is true for Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458046">Our House, In the Middle of Our House</a> by unknown || Teen</b></p><p>Whatever song your soulmate has stuck in their head is resultedly stuck in yours. Eddie, long suffering through mattress commercial jingles and old rock hits, imagines he would kill his soulmate if he had the chance. Or, he would, if he didn’t think revenge was a better answer.  </p>
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What is some of you favourite grown up Reddie fics? Cause all I can seem to find is teenagers ones 🙃
<p><i>Sure!!!! If you guys have any more, please add them!</i></p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20617031%2Fchapters%2F48953774&amp;t=MDA2OTVmYWQ2OGE5ZWQ3YjA1YWRjOWZlNTBmYzY4MTg4ZTE3NjdjYSw2NDhhYzE3YzBiYTYzNzdjZGI5ZTljZmI5OTkxZjIwN2I2MDVmNTNh">A Real Stand Up Guy</a> by <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2Ffog_mind%2Fpseuds%2Ffog_mind&amp;t=ODZjOWVhMjYwM2E3YzhmNDU2YjhlMjA2YTUxZjJlOTIxMzhmNmFlNyxmMzE2MTFmOGI2ZDdjZTRhMTZjNWExZTgxZTlkYmYwNmMxYTBmMzE5">fog_mind</a> | teen </b></p><p>Eddie hated New York, but Richie Tozier might be the only redeeming quality.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13373625%2Fchapters%2F30627558&amp;t=ZWJhNDE4MDk3N2MyYTIyZGMwYzg1ZjExZDA5MjA3MTE2MTg3YzAyZCw3ODZhZTYwYmY4YzBiMTI4NGJlYmQyY2NiODViNmRmNDcwNmJiZjA2">Something Worth Losing </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> | explicit </b></p><p>Richie and Eddie have been married for a few years and it seems like Eddie has lost interest in sex, and in Richie in general. Richie is determined to win him back.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18027062%2Fchapters%2F42594884&amp;t=ZTUyMGI3MmVjYmFiODhhNmFmMjQ5YzBiNjc1ODRmOTgyNTZjN2U2ZCxlZDgyZTc1M2U2NmNmZTIzYjE2NTdkZDhkMmY0MjRkNjQxYzdjY2E3">Baby, I’m Counting On You </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> | general </b></p><p>Alternately titled: My babysitter’s a rockstar. When Richie Tozier breezes back into his hometown of Derry, Maine, he’s expecting to see familiar faces. Of course, he’s not expecting to see an old flame chasing around a baby. With a million questions, nowhere to go, and a help wanted ad for a nannying job, he finds himself at the doorstep of Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13593369%2Fchapters%2F31203315&amp;t=ODBhZDk2YmZlODNkODgwM2IzNmI3ZWNmMzg3OTM0NWY0NmU5NDM3OSw1NjcxYTY2MThkMjY3YzlmZmY1MDg0NGI4NjVjOWRiY2RlZTI4MWMw">the years go by like days</a> by <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2Fgeorgiestauffenberg%2Fpseuds%2Fgeorgiestauffenberg&amp;t=Y2E1MGExODAzYmE1NzI5MDQ1NjhiMzIzNjdhZWY2ODBlODU2ZjIyMiw4MTdmMGE3N2NkYTk2ZGFjNGU5MzRhYzA3YmVmMWI3NTc4ZjM4NWQz">georgiestauffenberg</a> | mature </b></p><p>It’s Eddie he wants to get a hold of, though, and he does, tucking him under his arm, and ruffling his hair, making him laugh. He’s startled when Eddie looks at him with such happy, shining eyes. And, for a split-second, he’s tempted to kiss him right then, right there in front of everyone.</p><p>He wants to. <i>Badly.</i> He doesn’t.</p><p>He leans in, instead, and he smacks a loud, wet kiss to Eddie’s cheek, punctuating it with a “mwah!” He does it again and again. “I’m so proud of my little Eds Spagheds!”</p><p>“Get off me!” Eddie says, laughing and shoving him away, swatting at his hands. </p><p>AU. in the 27 years in-between, Richie and Eddie forget a lot, but they don’t forget each other.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17326907%2Fchapters%2F40761872&amp;t=NjRlZjljOTMyYzc2ZTA5YzVhNTFhZWI0M2YzMWE5NWM2YjllYzkwYixmOWZiNTA4N2M1YTliOTFjOWJhMzI3YThjN2JmMWZhMTE1MGVjNjQy">semi charmed life</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> | mature </b></p><p>“You guys have kept in contact this whole time?” Bill asked, brow disappearing underneath hair line as he looked like his old friends in amazement. “And you guys are.. what? Room mates?”</p><p>Eddie avoided looking at Richie as he answered. “Yeah, uh… room mates. Something like that.”</p><p>[or: after being reunited at their ten year old high school reunion, our favourite losers try to navigate adult life while reconnecting their long lost relationships. Some more than others.]</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14288490&amp;t=NzExMDZlNmRlZjVjMDA4YzBlNzcxYjMzNGMzMGM0YjIyMzIyNGNlNCwyY2I0ZjFmODBiMmYyNDY1OGZjYWZiNGYwYWQyODExMmM5Mzk1ZDdk">This is where I leave you (sitting in a palace, covered in gold inside my head) </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> | mature</b></p><p>Going blind wasn’t something that Richie had ever even took into consideration. He had joked about it, thinking that having to wear glasses was close enough to being blind, complaining about the fact that there were people that could see for free, while he had to pay for contacts and specs, but he had never actually thought about the possibility of losing his eyesight.</p><p>His actual, complete eyesight.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F19860748&amp;t=ZWNlM2E2MWIxN2JlNTE5ZTE1NTQxYWE5NmMyNGQ0ZGY4YzY0OGE4YSxjMThiOTE3ZjIyZTk0NmI4Yjg5NTFhODc3YzM4NWYzM2ZjNDc3MjY1">Lifeline </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> | mature </b></p><p>It’s a magnetic force that continues to pull them together, and just like with a magnet, the repelling side will create a negative reaction in the body, a push back of some kind. This push back is a sickness that cannot be cured by medicine, but only by connecting to the right match.</p>
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Hi if you&rsquo;re taking requests could I have some bottom Richie?  Thanks anyway, love your writing!
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20762579">happy birthday, to you </a></b></h2><p><b>summary</b>: <i>It&rsquo;s Richie&rsquo;s birthday and Eddie wants him to have the best damn night of his life. </i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,230</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>explicit </i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>this is me losing my bottom Richie virginity so please go easy on me! </i></p><p><i>*click title to read on AO3</i></p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>“Are you sure this is a good idea Eddie?” Bev asked as she helped Eddie set up the living room with candles in preparation for Richie’s birthday dinner. “I mean, we all know how much of a klutz Richie is, he might accidentally set fire to your apartment.”</p><p>Eddie laughed and rolled his eyes a little, “Don’t worry Bev, they’ll all be blown out before we get to the down and dirty, now come help me with the food in the kitchen.”</p><p>Bev smiled and followed Eddie into the kitchen, helping him set up the food for their picnic style dinner before she started on the icing on the cake. “You promise that we’ll all meet up for dinner tomorrow? I know you want to spend time with Richie alone tonight, but we all want to celebrate.”</p><p>“Of course!” Eddie smiled as he wiped his hands down on his apron. “We’ll all go out for dinner tomorrow night to a really nice restaurant. It feels like forever since we all spent a night out together.” </p><p>Once the icing on the cake was done, Bev stepped back to admire her handy work and clapped her hands, “Okay Eddie, I think we’re all done here.” She unhooked the apron from around her waist and hung it back up over the door. “Have a great evening tonight, spoil your boy rotten.”</p><p>Eddie smiled, wrapping his arms around her in a hug, “You’re amazing, Bev. I wouldn’t have been able to pull any of this off if you weren’t here to help me.” He pulled back to let her step towards the door. </p><p>Bev rolled her eyes and shook her head as she pulled her jacket over her shoulders, “Nonsense, you should give yourself more credit Eddie. You came up with this idea, you put it all together. I just baked the cake.”</p><p>With one last quick hug and a wink, Bev left, leaving Eddie alone in the apartment as he waited for Richie to get home from the radio station. He took the opportunity to go for a shower and quickly change into something nice, but not too distracting as he wanted Richie to actually enjoy his dinner before they got to the dessert. </p><p>And no, Eddie wasn’t referring to the cake sitting on the kitchen counter. </p><!-- more --><p>It was half an hour later when Eddie flicked the shower off and stepped out, drying himself and slipping into the clothes he had picked. Richie was due to be home in around fifteen minutes, so Eddie took a seat on the floor with the makeshift picnic and simply waited. </p><p>He heard Richie’s keys rattling in the door about ten minutes later and Eddie perked up, a smile making its way onto his face as he heard his boyfriend step through the door and kick his shoes off. Richie had gotten up before Eddie that morning, as he had to go into work for a meeting prior to his show, so he hadn’t even wished him a happy birthday yet.</p><p>The second Richie stepped into the living room, Eddie set off the party poppers, smiling like an idiot, “Happy Birthday!”</p><p>Richie blinked, the noise cleary taking him by surprise before he broke into a smile, “You did all this for me! Awh Eds you shouldn’t have!” He grinned, crossing the room and leaning down to kiss Eddie softly on the lips. “Thank you, I love you.”</p><p>“Happy birthday,” Eddie breathed again, this time against his lips. He pulled away, only because he too, didn’t want to get distracted. They had to eat their dinner first before they got to the down and dirty. “I made dinner in a picnic style, Bev helped too. Do you like it?”</p><p>Slowly, Richie pulled away and took a seat next to Eddie, wrapping his arm around his shoulder, “I love it, I never expected you to go through his much trouble for my twenty four birthday, it’s not that special.”</p><p>“We never got to celebrate last year, because you were out of town, so I wanted to make up for it,” Eddie explained and soon, they were tucking in to the delicious platter that Eddie had spend all day slaving over. Not to blow his own horn, but it was pretty damn tasty.</p><p>As soon as dinner was out of the way, Eddie shoved the empty tin bowls into the bin bag and stored away the leftovers in the fridge for tomorrow. Richie would no doubt eat them for breakfast. By the time Eddie came back to the living room, Richie was sprawled out on the blanket, grinning at him.</p><p>“So, what&rsquo;s for dessert?” He asked, waggling his eyebrows and Eddie had to stop himself from rolling his eyes as he let out a light laugh. </p><p>“Well…” Eddie started, making his way back over to his boyfriend and sitting on his lap. He felt Richie tense up a little and he held back a smirk. “There is cake in the kitchen that we could eat, or….you could let me rock your world birthday boy.”</p><p>Richie held back a moan and he closed his eyes. Eddie grinned and moved his hands into Richie’s hair, tugging his curls back to expose his neck and he pressed a kiss right on to his adams apple. “Fuck, Eds…” Richie breathed. “Please…”</p><p>Eddie pulled back and looked at Richie through his dark, lust filled eyes, “Please what, Rich? You gotta use your words.”</p><p>With another groan, Richie brought his lips to Eddie’s ear, his hot breath skimming over his skin, “I want you to fuck me.”</p><p>At first, Eddie wasn’t sure which way Richie was going to go for his birthday sex, but a part of him was hoping that Richie would ask Eddie to fuck him. He wanted to be able to make him feel nothing but absolute pleasure, and sometimes in order to do that, you need to be the one on the receiving end. </p><p>Without leaving any room for Richie to change his mind, Eddie leaned down and pressed their lips together in a kiss that was deep and passionate almost immediately. There was no working up to it, no easing one another in, it was clear the two of them were very turned on and they were eager to get to the bedroom as fast as they could. </p><p>Eddie stood up off of Richie’s lap and they scrambled to their feet, their lips meeting once more as they stumbled backwards to their bedroom. A giggle left Eddie’s lips as they tripped causing Richie’s back to hit the door of their room before he twisted the handle and they fell inside. Luckily they managed to keep their balance and continued on to the bed. Clothes were pulled off and thrown across the room until their were both just left in their underwear, and Richie fell backwards onto the bed. </p><p>“Eds you are so fucking hot,” Richie breathed, his hands moving over Eddie’s bare stomach and over his very lightly defined abs from all his working out. “All that gym work and running is really paying off because damn you are a snack!”</p><p>Richie was shut up after that by Eddie’s lips on his, kissing him deep and pushing his tongue into his mouth. His hands moved down over Richie’s stomach until their reached the waistband of his underwear, and he wasted no time in tugging them down and spreading Richie’s legs apart by the knees. Usually they would spend a while engaging in some light teasing foreplay, but Eddie had been thinking about this all day and he really didn’t want to wait any longer. </p><p>“Can I- fuck&hellip;can I fuck you now?” Eddie asked, his hips grinding down onto the mattress to take some relief away from his erection. At the same time, he wrapped a hand around Richie’s cock, stroking him to full hardness, grinning at the way his boyfriend squirmed and fell pliant to his actions. </p><p>“Eds- do you,” Richie cut off with a gasp as Eddie brushed his thumb over the tip of his cock. “Do you really need to ask?”</p><p>Taking Richie’s breathless moans and words as his go ahead, Eddie reached into their drawer and pulled out the bottle of lube and a condom. It wasn’t that they didn’t trust each other in regards to safe sex, they had engaged in barebacking before, but it was just so fucking messy. Unless they really wanted to spend time cleaning up, they usually just used a condom. </p><p>He settled between Richie’s legs and pressed a kiss to his inner thighs as he spread the lube over his fingers and brought two to Richie’s entrance. With a grin, Eddie realised that Richie was still stretched a little from their actions the previous night and he slipped two of them in, scissoring them just so when he added a third, it wasn’t too uncomfortable for Richie at first. Eddie knew Richie could take it, fuck, he’d fucked Richie with no preparation before, but it was his birthday and he wanted it to be as stress free as possible. </p><p>As Eddie crooked his fingers, Richie let out a wail, his hips rising off of the bed and pushing Eddie’s fingers in deeper. “Fuck Eds, fuck,” he gasped, running a hand through his curls, which were already sticking to his forehead with sweat. “I thought we weren’t teasing…”</p><p>“You really want it that bad?” Eddie asked, raising an eyebrow as he moved his fingers again, brushing over that spot inside Richie that turned him into a literal sobbing mess on the bed. “Okay okay, I did say no teasing.” He pulled the two fingers out and replaced them with three, moving them faster this time, stretching him open.</p><p>Once Eddie was sure Richie could take another, he slipped a fourth one in, brushing them against his prostate every few thrusts. He didn’t want him to come before the main event after all. Richie caught his attention by reaching down and wrapping a hand around the wrist that had fingers ass deep inside of him.</p><p>“M’ ready Eds, please,” Richie croaked and Eddie nodded, pulling his fingers out slowly. He reached for the condom and rolled it on. He was about to reach for the lube when he stopped, an idea popping into his head. Richie seemed to catch on and he tilted his head to the side, cheeks flushed with arousal. “Eds?”</p><p>Eddie just smirked and with one move, he flipped them over so Richie was on top and Eddie’s back was on the bed. He pressed the lube into Richie’s hands, his eyes sparkling. “I want you to ride me, Rich…”</p><p>Richie’s eyes widened for a moment before they turned lustful and he leaned down, pulling Eddie into a bruising kiss. “I fucking love you, you know just how to please me.” He gripped Eddie’s cock in his hand, stroking him a few times and Eddie had to hold back the urge to rock up desperately. </p><p>The cap of the lube was popped open and Richie poured a generous amount onto Eddie’s cock before he lined up and sunk down, taking all of Eddie in in one go. “Fuck, Richie holy shit!” Eddie moaned as he was engulfed in the heat. “Fuck, you’re just taking me in no problem at all. So greedy.” With a grin, Eddie rocked his hips up, his cock slamming against Richie’s prostate and making him moan. “Come on, ride me, Rich.”</p><p>It didn’t take much more convincing after that. Richie recovered a little, his breathing heavy and cheeks flushed and he started moving his hips, bouncing on Eddie’s cock slowly at first. Eddie pinched his hip, a signal for him to go faster and Richie reached for his hands, lacing his fingers together, a grounding technique, as he picked up the pace. </p><p>Moans of pleasure filled the room in between passionate kisses and Eddie managed to sit up against the headboard, the new position making him slide even deeper into Richie, hitting him in just the right spot. He could tell from the way Richie was gasping for air and breathing into his mouth, that he was close. </p><p>Slowly, Eddie reached down and grasped Richie’s cock in his hand, stroking him in time with his thrusts. He too was dangerously close, but he held himself off, wanting to get Richie right to the edge so they could come together. “Come on baby,” Eddie breathed. “Come for me, Richie.”</p><p>As soon as the words left Eddie’s lips, Richie was coming over their chests, his hands squeezing Eddie’s for dear life as he moaned into his mouth. Eddie followed quickly, coming into the condom with a groan as his hips fell still. As they sat there in the afterglow, breathing each other in, Eddie felt wetness on his cheeks and he pulled back. </p><p>“Richie? Are you- are you crying?” Eddie asked and quickly wiped away his tears. “What’s wrong? Did I hurt you?”</p><p>Richie shook his head, “No- fuck no Eds,” he breathed, smiling at Eddie as though he were the sun. “I just- I love you so much. So fucking much.”</p><p>Eddie swooned a little and leaned down, pecking Richie’s lips. “Happy birthday, Rich,” he whispered. Soon, they’d move and clean up before going to indulge in some cake, but for right now&hellip;they were content. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> </i></p>
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are there any slow burn reddie high school fics?? :)))
<p>There definitely are! Here’s a mix of the most popular and best (imho) Reddie slow-burn High School AUs.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13179045/chapters/30143751">wonder violet</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/belby/pseuds/belby">belby</a> || Mature</b></p><p>“Right.” Eddie’s not sure what to think. “Well, thanks, for sticking up for me.” Eddie’s also not sure if he means that, but it feels like something he should say.</p><p>“Yeah, ‘course,” Richie replies. “You’re my sister’s best friend.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13325904/chapters/30501105">Is there somewhere</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Enj0ltaiRe/pseuds/Enj0ltaiRe">Enj0ltaiRe</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>Richie didn’t belong in boring, old fashioned, small Derry, that was for sure.</p><p>Richie Tozier wore leather jackets and ripped jeans. Richie Tozier had his ear pierced and he painted his nails black. Richie Tozier wore combat boots and let his curls grow wild and messy. Richie Tozier always had headphones around his neck and sometimes he wore eyeliner. Richie Tozier smoked weed on the school ground and told teachers to shut the fuck up. Richie Tozier was tall and skinny and he wore bands tank tops. Richie Tozier was the reason why Eddie had started biting his lower lip way more frequently than he did before.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12786678/chapters/29178738">Bright as yellow </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> || Mature</b></p><p>“Remember that hot guy I couldn’t stop turning around to stare at while watching the movie? Y’know, the one I stalked? He’s being hilarious in my math class full of nerds.’ You honestly think that’s my fault, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie felt his cheeks heating up, because Richie was right about all of it. Well, most of it. “My name is Eddie, not Eds. And I didn’t stal–”</p><p>“Nice to meet you, Eddie. See, isn’t that better? Eddie and Richie, Richie and Eddie. R plus E. It has a nice ring to it.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18214487/chapters/43090703">ask me to stay</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ashleygail/pseuds/ashleygail">ashleygail</a> || Teen</b></p><p>“Your lip is all busted,” Eddie said, as though pointing out that Richie’s lips were injured would somehow make it okay that Eddie was paying attention to them. Richie’s hand came up, long fingers wrapping around Eddie’s tiny wrist, and he gently guided Eddie’s touch away.</p><p>Eddie finally wrenched his eyes away from Richie’s lips and met his best friend’s gaze. There was a softness there that he rarely got to see, not even the smallest hint of teasing or joking there. It was just Richie, just Richie looking at him and Eddie looking back. For a single moment, it was just Richie and Eddie alone in the world. Nothing to bother them, nothing to live up to.</p><p>[or: the year is 1994, and Eddie Kaspbrak is in love.]</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12160854/chapters/27598224">Most Beloved</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/idaemilia/pseuds/idaemilia">idaemilia</a> || Mature</b></p><p>“But he had eyes like rain<br/>and hair like waves<br/>and a soul as vast and deep as the ocean<br/>and I guess I didn’t mind drowning in him”<br/>-xvaniex on tumblr</p><p>Eddie keeps pining for Richie who is too blind to see it. But maybe he already knows.</p>
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but hey,,,,,even if rich can&rsquo;t be his sugar daddy, he can still be Eddie&rsquo;s daddy and give him that sweet, sweet sugar every night &gt;:3c
<p>Fjhfhf Richie tries to be all sugar daddy dom but he can&rsquo;t really do that right either.</p><p>Richie: Okay my little, er, s-slut, time to take your clothes off, bend over that table, and let daddy go to town on that sweet ass. You&rsquo;re mine tonight, b-bitch.</p><p>Eddie: No, get on the bed and let me sit on your face.</p><p>Richie: *immediately clambering onto the bed* Of course! Anything for my little love bug~ Let me know if it gets to be too much, I want only the best for my sweet angel pie~ (´▽`ʃƪ)</p>
Tags: this is canon, reddie, notsfw
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WE NEED TO BRING BACK EDDIE CALLING RICHIE &ldquo;CHEE&rdquo; IT WAS A GOD TIER IDEA AND WE NEED TO INVEST IN IT ONCE MORE
<p>Awww I always thought that was such a cute and harmless trend, I still see it pop up in fics sometimes and I&rsquo;m all for it! The Chee discourse is probably the ugliest and most mean spirited this fandom ever got :/</p>
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Mcscuse me you hinted at bottom!dom!eddie in a previous ask and I require all of that plz thx
<p>Eddie is either a power bottom or pillow princess and Richie is a sub!top/service!top who will do whatever Eddie wants and lives to please him, this is objective fact and anyone who disagrees is wrong 😔</p>
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eddie wears richies merch
<p>he usually just wears it as sleepwear, or as his ‘lazing around the house’ clothes, but sometimes he’ll wear one of richie’s official shirts out in public, and <i>sometimes</i> ppl who are richie fans will point it out and talk to him abt it, and i cant decide whether that would be the only time eddie would let himself gush abt richie (he’d never do it with richie around bc he doesnt want him getting an even bigger head), or if he’d just be like ‘oh nah im not a fan hes not that funny’ </p>
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one of richies fans coming up to eddie bc hes in merch: omg i love that guy!! he&#039;s so funny eddie: oh nah i hate that guy. totally not funny richie, later on stage: if u ever run into a short man w a fanny pack that has my merch on and says he doesn&#039;t even like me, that was my husband
<p>richie: im not saying this to discredit what he’ll say when he runs into you, im saying this because he knows me better than anyone so if he tells you im not funny you better believe him</p>
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Could you recommend me some reddie fanfics of when they are 13 in 1989? I love their pure interactions.
<p>Sure, there are plenty out there! These are all canon-compliant from around the time of the 2017 movie (or start then).</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16053476">The Universal Law of Reddie</a> by <a href="http://freshparking.tumblr.com">freshli</a> || Teen </b></p><p>Richie has always understood the universe and all of its scientific truths: he knew that things that go up, must also come down. He knew that the moon rotated around the earth.</p><p>He also knew that there has never been a moment in his life where he was not in love with Eddie Kaspbrak. And because the Losers function on some higher plane of existence, they all seemed to know too.</p><p>This is a childhood story of understanding how deep your feelings really go and learning to love with everything you have.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12399342/chapters/28213053">Beep-beep, Eddie Kaspbrak</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Ragno/pseuds/Ragno">Ragno</a> || Mature</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is 14 years old and he just defeated a demonic clown along with his friends.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is 16 years old and he’s fighting against himself and the way he feels and the way he thinks.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is 18 years old and he’d much rather fight a demonic clown all over again than face his true feelings for Richie Tozier.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12397323">I Can’t Believe It’s Not Richie</a> by <a href="http://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com">mischiefmanager</a> || Teen</b></p><p>It seems impossible that a person can be both <i>that</i> shitty and <i>the</i> shit at the same time but like…it’s Richie. And since Richie doesn’t give a single fuck about following any kind of rules, Eddie guesses the ones that govern Eddie’s emotions don’t apply to him either. Greaaaat.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12090426">You Snuck Up On Me</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/newtntommy/pseuds/newtntommy">newtntommy </a>|| General</b></p><p>Richie realizes his feelings for Eddie.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12143961">Never Been Kissed</a> by <a href="http://gazebo-eds.tumblr.com">brams_oreos</a> || Teen</b></p><p>“Have you ever kissed a boy before?” Richie’s voice pulled him out of his reverie.</p><p>Eddie frowned, confused at the question, why would he want to kiss a boy? He was supposed to kiss girls- that’s what his mom had taught him. What was the point of kissing someone you weren’t supposed to? (Though, if he was being honest, he’d much rather kiss Richie than kiss Beverly).</p><p>“I’ll kiss you.” Richie said. Eddie sat up and stared at him in shock, “I mean, if you want me to.”  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12182502">I Wouldn’t Mind</a> by <a href="http://gazebo-eds.tumblr.com">brams_oreos</a> || Teen</b></p><p>“Richie…” he said quietly, opening his eyes and letting them drift from the ceiling to Richie’s face, ”why’d you do it?”</p><p>Richie looked up from where he was staring at the floor, “do what?” He asked.</p><p>“When… when the clown was coming for us, and we thought we were going to die, you kept making me look at you. Why?”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12171339">give ‘em teeth like you taught me</a> by <a href="http://89tozier.tumblr.com">janeives</a> || Teen</b></p><p>Richie Tozier isn’t exactly well-versed in what to do when a kid in short-shorts and a fanny pack has a panic attack in the school bathroom — but if he could swing at away that motherfucking clown like he was trying to break the national batting average record regardless of his inexperience, then he can do this too.</p><p>Or: They’re both hurting. Of course they are. What matters now, Richie supposes, is that they have each other.</p>
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teen!reddie, Eddie drunkenly confessing
<p>teen!reddie, Eddie drunkenly confessing</p>
<p>TW: Underage drinking</p>
<p>Rated M for teenage grinding</p>
<p>This super got away from me, it’s so fuckin’ long omg i’m so sorry lmao</p>
<p>anyway, here’s some stuff</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i>Richie Tozier is an amalgamation of contradictions</i>, Eddie thinks to himself, winding the beer bottle neck between his fingers as he stares at the stupid R + E carved into the Kissing Bridge.</p>
<p>He always has been - an amalgamation of contradictions, that is.</p>
<p>And Eddie has always loved that about Richie.</p>
<p>His life has always been like that, he guesses - and he does love his life, too. </p>
<p>He has a warm bed to fall into at night, a caring (if small, and overbearing) family, he’s got money enough to play at the arcade, go to the movies on the weekends, eat like shit, and eat well if his body is aching for real nutrition too - most importantly, though, is that Eddie’s got the Losers. </p>
<p>He’s got friends that redefine loyalty, friends that are family, friends that love him, and love each other, and they laugh together, and swim together, study together, play together, work together, bike together, shout nonsensical abuse at each other, and against all odds, they’re all alive, and well.</p>
<p>Eddie knows he’s got a lot to be thankful for, and he’s never been short on gratitude, really.</p>
<p>Gratitude, though, even when it comes easily enough, does not quell the ache of wanting, and there is no ache quite like the one that accompanies wanting something, or someone that one cannot have. </p>
<p>More importantly, though, is that Eddie Kaspbrak will never forgive the universe for conspiring against him this way, that at seventeen, he’s drunk, and sad, and the thing he wants most in the entire fucking world is to kiss Richie Tozier within an inch of his fucking life.</p> <p><a href="https://loserchildhotpants.tumblr.com/post/187894909890/teenreddie-eddie-drunkenly-confessing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187895847236
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 07:10:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187895847236/reddie-71-pls
Slug: reddie-71-pls
Reblog key: 9LrE5cow
Reblog url: https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187895494420/reddie-71-pls
Reblog name: xandertheundead
Reddie + 71 pls!
<p>Here you go, boo!</p>
<p><b>“You’ve been drinking tonight, haven’t you?”</b></p>
<p>Richie sighed as he scrolled through his twitter, the heavy realness of leaving for college tomorrow setting over him and he tried to keep his mind off the fact that he would be getting on a plane and flying to California, only to come back for breaks and holidays. They had had a small Losers party that night, everyone obviously trying their best to not think that this would be the last time they would all see each other. At least for a few months.</p>
<p>Eddie had been in a weird mood, Richie noticed.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187895494420/reddie-71-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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amy pls help everyone is talking about eddie being all &lsquo;let&rsquo;s take off our shirts and kiss&rsquo; and i just really want to know if it&rsquo;s an actual quote or just a read of the situation because i&rsquo;ve watched the restaurant scene four times and feel like i&rsquo;m going out of my mind trying to hear it xcdbxbccdxnxn
<p>If you listen closely when they are arm wrestling during the really cute drinking montage they have, Eddie says it to Richie. </p><p>You really got to pay close attention, but it’s definitely there! </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, it chapter two spoilers
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Just breathe reddie
<p>Eddie lives and canon can fuck itself.</p>
<p><b>Let me know if you want to be on my tag list!</b></p>
<p>*</p>
<p>It was the kind of nightmare that wrenched him from sleep in a cold sweat, his chest heaving and his stomach twisting violently. Eddie lurched to a sitting position, trembling and fighting for every breath that he took. Fisting his hands in his hair, he screwed his eyes shut and closed his lips against the anguished scream that rose in his throat. It didn’t take long for a warm hand to press against his back, lips brushing at his shoulder.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/187883616048/just-breathe-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: soft, reddie
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Eddie has been pushed into marrying Myra at 26 by her and his mother, they go to see a few wedding bands to play for them and they come across a band with front man Richie (they usually played rock gigs, but there&#039;s more money in wedding bands) and Eddie ends up going to see his other performances. Angst happens, they fall in love with each other - and Eddie has to choose. Myra or Richie. (Spoiler: he chooses Richie) --- somebody should write this
<p>Oh</p><p>ohmygosh</p><p>THIS IS <b>GENIUS😭😭😭😭</b></p><p>SOMEONE PLEASEEEEEEEE WRITE THIS I MEAN LIKE AJKSJALSJKA THE POTENTIAL I WANNA CRY</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" data-tumblr-attribution="allisonslexa:opZeMqJUlqNYTi78mmR3CQ:ZiiBBc2VwzylJ" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cfa4931905b94ecb451b16ec46ca638a/910a875da27f5bff-52/s640x960/d2270af3a6c9f209b80cfe2e2a75580f9ec7dbb1.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure>
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LEIGH I LOVE YOU SO MUCH
<p>I LOVE YOU TOO! AND YOUR VOICE.</p>
Tags: ❤️
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hi lovely amy just dropping in to say how much i adore you~!!!!!
<p>Diana you are so damn sweet! I adore you too! </p>
Tags: Diana you are just the sweetest, how anyone can find you annoying I will never understand, everyone should go and follow this sweet and lovely lady!
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A bet by the campfire?  Only if you want, no pressure! I love your art &amp; blog so much!! ❤️
<p>Aww thank you!! &lt;3 Here’s some dumb reddie finally admitting their feelings.</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“What! Richie would never kiss me! Come on that- that’s ridiculous.” Eddie scoffed, looking at his friend. He was aware that his voice was slightly too high, bordering on squeaky, but Stan’s comment had come out of no where and Eddie wasn’t sure how to respond. </p>
<p>Next to him his usually loudmouthed friend was unusually quiet. </p>
<p>“Richie?” Eddie asked.  </p>
<p>“I need to piss.” Richie said, getting up and leaving the campfire. It was the first night of their annual camping trip and Eddie had a sinking feeling that he’d already ruined it. </p>
<p>“Just because you won’t admit your feelings for him-” Bev said once Richie was out of ear shot. “Doesn’t mean he doesn’t have them for you.”</p>
<p>“I don’t- that’s -” Eddie looked at his friends, all of them staring back at him with a far too knowing look. “Guys, come on. It’s Richie!” </p>
<p>“Fine.” Stan crossed his arms. “Kiss him then. Prove that there’s nothing there.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187846891204/a-bet-by-the-campfire-only-if-you-want-no" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hi and i love u. &quot;i swallow your heart and it crawls right out of my mouth&quot; for the prompts....
<p>Richie has decided that his dream-self can get fucked. And not in the fun way.</p>
<p>When he’s 24, at least once per night, Richie has what he would describe as an erotic nightmare. He never actually has sex in these dreams, nor does he die or even get seriously maimed. But they’re still definitely erotic, and they’re definitely nightmares. </p>
<p>The first went something like this:</p>
<p>He is tied to a chair. He can’t get up. The rope is chafing his skin. He struggles against the darkness, but he does not move. He can’t. Squinting out into the inky black, he wonders if he’s wearing his glasses. It’s only once he has that thought that he sees a spotlight lighting up his childhood kitchen. His refrigerator has magnets from Acadia National Park, a photo of him and Bill flipping off the camera and laughing, a copy of his sonogram. The sight of it makes him ache in a way he can’t describe, nor does he have time to, because stepping out of the hallway and into the light is his childhood best friend, Eddie Kaspbrak.</p>
<p>Eddie is wearing a cream-colored sweater that he wore a lot in his late-teens and the bright red shorts he was so fond of in middle school. It’s a jarring combination, because Richie never saw him wear those two articles of clothing at the same time, let alone in the same era. He’s picking at a thread spinning loose from the sweater, looking down at it. He bites his bottom lip, and Richie starts to feel nervous, uncomfortable, because whenever he finds himself wishing Eddie were a woman so that it would feel normal for him to want to take his lip between his own, he looks away. Makes a joke. Averts attention from the ache in his heart, in his head, in his jeans.</p>
<p>He can’t do that now. He tries, but he doesn’t succeed. There’s something invisible keeping his head pointed forward. Eddie snaps his eyes up, smirks with the lip still caught in his teeth, and says… something. Richie can’t hear him from so far away, his hearing fuzzy the way his vision always is. The smirk isn’t cruel, isn’t mean or even teasing. Eddie looks proud of himself. He shucks off his sweater in one fluid movement and drops it to the linoleum beneath him. His skin shines golden, and Richie can hardly breathe. He feels like he’s being asphyxiated, and he bucks his hips, turned on and terrified.</p>
<p>And then he wakes up.</p>
<p>Dreams like this have happened almost nightly for months now. Once, it’s Eddie giving him a lap dance while he’s tied to the couch in their apartment. Another time, Bev catches Eddie stripping for him in his bedroom, and her laughter echoes all the way into the waking world. Regardless of the content of his dreams, Richie always remembers them in painstaking detail, and it’s really causing a rift between he and Eddie.</p> <p><a href="https://gaytozier.tumblr.com/post/187850800486/hi-and-i-love-u-i-swallow-your-heart-and-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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we already know eddie might&rsquo;ve been a fan of richie before the reunion bc he said &ldquo;i knew it!&rdquo; when richie said he doesn&rsquo;t write his own jokes, implying he&rsquo;s watched richie&rsquo;s show. but there&rsquo;s more proof. when richie joked like &ldquo;you guys didn&rsquo;t know i got married?&rdquo; the others said &ldquo;i don&rsquo;t BELIEVE that&rdquo; but eddie replied with &ldquo;no i didn&rsquo;t KNOW ABOUT that&rdquo; as if he was surprised he hadn&rsquo;t heard about it sooner, as if he already knew stuff about richie that a fan might learn from a wikipedia page.
<p>eddie 100% obsessively googles richie after seeing one of his shows for the first time. he hates to call himself a fan but he knows <i>everything. </i>he’s seen every interview, he digs deep to find the gritty details of richie’s past relationships, and he downloads every social media site that richie is on just so he can follow him there (even though richie doesnt run those sites. and some ppl cant tell but eddie can). he brushes it off like ‘im just curious as to how such an unfunny jackass got famous’ but then. like. one days where he’s bored at home or at work he’ll think ‘hmm i wonder what richie’s star sign is’ and spend ages googling his sign and whether their signs are compatible </p>
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Ah! Idk if you&#039;re still taking these still Xan (just saw you post the list) but Reddie + in the rain + confessing feelings????
<p>For you, love.</p><p>Traveling to England for their senior trip? </p><p>Awesome.</p><p>Planning to confess that he had been in love with one of his best friends for almost his entire life in the gardens of Shakespeare&rsquo;s New Place when they visited Stratford-upon-Avon?</p><p>Terrifying, but ready.</p><p>Getting him and Eddie accidentally separated from their group when neither of their cellphones allowed roaming and Eddie was starting to panic?</p><p>No ideal.</p><p>“Oh my god.” Eddie groaned, running his hands through his hair as he looked around for anyway their group could have gone. “We’re lost! We are lost! In a foreign country, Richie!”</p><p>“Okay, Eddie, calm down.” Richie muttered, pulling out the sheet of paper their teachers had given them for when free time was supposed to happen. It had a small map of the area, even if it was xeroxed and you could barely make anything out. “I mean, at least we are in a country that mainly speaks English.”</p><p>He heard Eddie groan and move to sit down on one of the benches in the garden, feeling awful that he was the reason they had been separated. He had wanted to get Eddie to this one spot in the garden and far enough away from everyone where they wouldn’t be interrupted, but by the time he’d actually been able to get Eddie away their time in the garden had been up.</p><p>Only they hadn’t known that.</p><p>He squinted as he looked at the map and then the itinerary that everyone had planned out. “We’re supposed to see a play at the Royal Shakespeare Theater thing around eight. Maybe we could just find our way there and meet up with everyone?”</p><p>He glanced back at Eddie and he felt guilt start to form at how defeated Eddie looked. The whole trip had been pretty hard on Eddie so far, first with even getting Eddie’s mom to let him go had been a fucking nightmare, then airline had mixed up the tickets so Eddie had to spend seven hours on a plane next to people he didn’t know.</p><p>Richie had offered to switch but Eddie had just told him to enjoy sitting next to Stan and Mike.</p><p>Due to severe jet-lag, half way through their first touring off the plane, Eddie had tripped on the street and beefed it on the curb. A nasty scratch surrounded by dark blue and purple bruising sat proudly right by Eddie’s left eyebrow from that. At least Richie and him got to room with each other, which would have been much more romantic if Bill and Ben hadn’t been assigned to that room as well.</p><p>Eddie looked so&hellip;defeated.</p><p>Richie bit his lip and moved so he could sit down next to the other boy, reaching out to elbow him gently when Eddie didn’t move from his position of his face in his hands. Eddie sighed and after a moment pulled his hands away to look up, his expression so resigned Richie felt a surge of anger at the universe for doing this to the guy.</p><p>“You okay?”</p><p>“Uhh, no?” Eddie replied easily. “Why would I be okay?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Richie replies softly. “England hasn’t been nice to you so far.”</p><p>“Yeah, no shit.” Eddie snorted, then growled as he ran his hands through his hair again, the curls fluffing up almost to the point where his hair stood on end. “This was so dumb. I shouldn’t have even tried to come.”</p><p>Richie frowned. “Hey! No, don’t say that! We still have like three more days here, your luck will turn around.”</p><p>The class ring Richie had in his pocket burned and he wondered if having Richie confess his feelings would be considered a good thing or a bad thing to Eddie. God, what if Eddie didn’t feel the same and this turned out to be another awful thing that happened in England for him. Just as Richie was starting to regret the idea of doing this, the sky ripped open and they were drenched by a heavy downpour. Richie winced when Eddie screamed in frustration.</p><p>“I hate this!” Eddie yelled. “All I wanted to do was go somewhere cool for my senior trip with my friends and maybe do something I’ve been wanting to do for awhile! Because it’s a new country and it’s adventurous, but no! The universe said ‘No, Eddie! We made a deal with your mom so you have the worst experience ever so you never leave Derry again!”</p><p>Richie’s glasses were starting to fog up from the cold bite of the rain, but he could still see the way the water dropped of Eddie’s curls. The thick waves trying so hard to keep their shape when being soaked with water, how the water ran down his cheeks, the freckles across his nose stood out more because his cheeks were red with anger. Eddie was beautiful and spirited even when he was mad, tired and looked like he’d fought a kangaroo and lost.</p><p>Richie took a deep breath in through his nose. “Eddie, I’m sorry.”</p><p>Eddie deflated a little. “It’s not your fault, Richie, I mean-“</p><p>“No, not that.”</p><p>Eddie frowned and looked over at him, the rain letting up just the smallest bit so he could actually see Eddie through the rain now. “What then?”</p><p>“I love you.” Eddie’s eyes widened and he stared shell-shocked as Richie continued. “I’ve loved you for a real long time. Probably since we were like eight or something, but I just didn’t know that wasn’t  like ‘oh cool I love him like a brother’ instead of ‘oh cool I want to hold his hand and kiss his mouth’ kind of love. I uhh&hellip;the whole wanting to bring you to the garden thing was kind of my whole plan. I was going to tell you in it because it really pretty and I saw they had these red flowers, which I know you like red flowers, but then I got us seperated and now you’re stressing out and now we are soaked and I’m just…”</p><p>Eddie blinked.</p><p>“I’m sorry.”</p><p><br/></p><p>They sat in silence for a few seconds, Richie not daring to look at Eddie while Eddie continued to watch nothing but him.</p><p>“That…” Richie winced at Eddie’s quiet voice, and turned his head just slightly so he could peek at Eddie. “That’s shockingly romantic coming from you.”</p><p>Richie forgot his embarrassment for a second at being offended and frowned. “Hey! That’s not fair! I’m very romantic! Remember when I asked Kelly O’Toole to homecoming sophomore year? That was-“</p><p>He stopped when Eddie presses a hand over his mouth, blinking owlishly over at his friend who just rolled his eyes.</p><p>“Richie, don’t bring up a girl you asked out when I’m about to tell you I love you too.”</p><p>Richie could only gape as Eddie took his hand away from Richie’s mouth only to replace it with his own lips. Suddenly being wet and slightly cold didn’t matter when he had his plate of spaghetti in his arms and Eddie was now in fact, his spaghetti.</p><p>The class ring on Eddie’s pinkie finger said so.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8RFeOpcAb6YJVVpjKCeZzA">@all-beef-no-derry</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> </p>
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Kiss prompt: everyone sees that Richie and Eddie are obvi crushing and pressure them to kiss one day. Eddie happily complies.
<p>I changed it just slightly! Hope you like it!</p><p>This had to be the longest game of spin the bottle Eddie had ever played.</p><p>No matter how many turns had passed, his friends kept insisting that they play round after round, even when they themselves didn’t seem too keen on the game. Eddie wasn’t quite sure what was going on, but the way they all insisted that everyone keep playing was fishy. Almost everyone had kissed each other, Ben had kissed all of them and so had Stan, Mike hadn’t landed on Bill yet but he’d kissed everyone else.</p><p>Eddie had kissed everyone except Richie and Bev and he sighed when Richie’s turn landed on Bev.</p><p>“What the fuck?!” Bev yelled.</p><p>“Geeze, love you too, Bev.” Richie muttered and Eddie just shook his head. He tried not to watch as Bev and Richie scored over to each other, planting the most platonic kiss on each other’s lips before going back to their seats.</p><p>He knew Bev wasn’t into Richie and vice versa, but a small part of his still twinged with jealousy every time he saw Richie kiss someone else. It wasn’t like he had claim on Richie or anything, if anyone did it would have been Bill. But he liked to imagine that one day he could, imagine where he was brave enough to confess that he like Richie more than a friend, that even though his jokes were stupid they still made Eddie laugh and feel better.</p><p>How he dreamed of curls and wide blue eyes behind glasses.</p><p>“Eddie!” Bill called. “Your turn!”</p><p>Eddie startled out of his daze and frowned with a shake of his head. “No, it’s not. I just went two turns ago. It’s Mike’s turn.”</p><p>Mike shook his head. “Nah, it absolutely your turn, Eddie.”</p><p>Richie looked just as confused as Eddie when he glanced at the other boy, but honestly Eddie wasn’t really in the mood to argue so he just reached out and spun the empty coke bottle. </p><p>Watched it land on Stan.</p><p>“Oh my god!” Bill yelled, running a hand over his face. “This is t-taking forever.”</p><p>Eddie frowned. “What is? Wait, what’s going on? You guys are all acting super weird.”</p><p>When everyone went quiet, Eddie glanced over at Richie hoping to pry the answers from him, but his friend looked lost. Eddie growled and clapped his hands together loudly to get all of their attention. “Excuse me? I asked a question. Usually that means someone is supposed to answer.”</p><p>“I’m going to tell them.”</p><p>“Stan, no!”</p><p>“We’re trying to get you and Richie to kiss cause it’s super obvious you idiots like each other,” Stan started,  Eddie going red at those words and he didn’t dare look over at Richie to see his reaction. “But you guys are weirdly awkward and too chicken shit to do anything about it.”</p><p>“E-Eddie doesn’t like me like that!” Richie cried and Eddie felt something in his heart break. “We’re just good friends! Best friends! Why would Eddie even like me? I annoy him, I’m loud, I talk about having sex with his mom all the time!”</p><p>Eddie frowned and stole a look at Richie, his friend’s cheeks an awful shade of red and his hands were adjusting his glasses which was a nervous habit of his.</p><p>“Besides, I’m frog faced, ha! Eddie could kiss any guy like a thousand times better looking than me so I think you guys are crazy! Crazy!”</p><p>Richie continued to ramble when Eddie realized that Richie had never actually denied that he had liked Eddie, only that Eddie hadn’t liked him. He bit his bottom lip as he reached for the bottle before yelling loudly to shut Richie up. “I’m going again!”</p><p>He didn’t spin the bottle this time, instead just laid it down so the neck of the bottle pointed directly at Richie. Richie’s eyes widened and he gulped, glancing up at Eddie as he moved closer to the curly haired boy.</p><p>“Tell me no if you really don’t want me to…” Eddie whispered just soft enough for only Richie to hear. “Your wrong, Rich. I do like you&hellip;a lot.”</p><p>Richie blinked once and then twice before he was scrambling over to close the distance between him and Eddie, pressing their lips together frantically.</p><p>Ah. Eddie thought as his heart filled with happiness. It’s just like my dreams and better.</p><p>Tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8RFeOpcAb6YJVVpjKCeZzA">@all-beef-no-derry</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> </p>
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66 and Stanlon?!?!
<p><i>Amelia my dear, enjoy some cute stanlon with side reddie. I hope you like it :P</i></p>
<p><b>66.</b>   <b>This is the part where you ask me out on a date and I say yes.</b>  </p>
<p>Stan was stacking up some decorations when he caught movement through the glass. He looked up and saw two familiar faces making their way to Parties To Go, the party supply store he and Eddie worked at. </p>
<p>“Eddie your boyfriend’s back!&ldquo; </p>
<p>Eddie walked out of their storage room, glaring at Stan. &quot;Shut up Stan. Richie’s not my boyfriend.”</p>
<p>“How did you even know I was talking about Richie?” Stan smirked making Eddie roll his eyes. He stepped on his tiptoes to look at Richie, he was almost at the door now. “I’m actually impressed. He actually made it two days without stopping by.”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, the tiniest hint of a smile on his face. “One day. He stopped by yesterday while you were on your lunch break.&quot; </p>
<p>Stan snorted. &quot;Never mind.”</p>
<p>“Looks like he dragged Mike with him this time.” Eddie said, smirking at Stan. “Who knows? This might actually be the day he finally mans up and asks you out.”</p>
<p>Stan felt his cheeks flare up. “And maybe this will be the day you finally say yes to Richie asking you out.&quot; </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187811732690/66-and-stanlon" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Can you do more Reddie icons with a pink background please?
<p>Sure! ^^</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="1180"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d35a147c47ac3bf2b418d6ef3a40fab/f22ed764a8064f62-38/s640x960/121693c6d8968212ae6799ed739ba26c10f0b656.png" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="1180" data-media-key="4d35a147c47ac3bf2b418d6ef3a40fab:f22ed764a8064f62-38" alt="image"/></figure><ul><li><i>Please like or reblog if you take any!</i></li>
<li><i>made by <a href="https://the-maidofmischief.tumblr.com/">the-maidofmischief.tumblr.com</a></i></li>
<li><i>200x200 px</i></li>
<li><i>More Reddie icons <b><a href="https://the-maidofmischief.tumblr.com/post/187558428503/it-2017-2019-richie-and-eddie-icons-please">here</a></b></i></li>
</ul><p><a href="https://the-maidofmischief.tumblr.com/post/187802520123/can-you-do-more-reddie-icons-with-a-pink" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187805599781
Date: Wed, 18 Sep 2019 22:14:20
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187805599781/31-it-ship-of-your-choice
Slug: 31-it-ship-of-your-choice
Reblog key: yeli5Vy8
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187802802472/31-it-ship-of-your-choice
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
31, It ship of your choice 💕
<p><b>“Stop biting that fucking lip!” </b></p><p>“Eddie? What are you doing here?” Richie asked from his doorway and looking at Eddie.</p><p>Eddie was on his porch and was drenched. It was raining hard and had been for several days. Eddie knew he looked like he’d been outside for all them. “Just, get inside, come on.” Richie said, moving aside to let him in. </p><p>Eddie hurried inside, resisting the urge to shake like a wet dog once the door closed behind him. </p><p>“I’ll get you a towel, don’t move.” </p><p>He nodded as Richie disappeared down the hall. This was insane, stupid, ludicrous, and Eddie knew it. They’d just left each other yesterday, coming from celebrating Ben and Bev’s engagement before each going back to their own states, Eddie to New York and Richie Chicago. </p><p>But Eddie couldn’t stop thinking of Richie, couldn’t stop thinking about how his hand lingered on the small of Eddie’s back and how his eyes had flicked to Eddie’s lips. </p><p>God, he’d spent so long denying his feelings he was sure he’d missed his chance. But this weekend, it told him that maybe, maybe there was something there. </p><p>And Eddie couldn’t handle that kind of hope. </p><p>He had decided late last night that he at least needed Richie to reject him in person, he needed to hear that he was insane so he could move on with his life, so he could stop constantly thinking <i>maybe maybe maybe</i>. It had lead to this, showing up on Richie’s doorstep with no warning and no real plan. It was the most reckless thing he’d ever done in his life. </p><p>“Thanks.” He said, accepting the towel from Richie. </p><p>“Sure.” He watched as Eddie toweled off, draping it over a chair. “Wanna tell me why you’re here? Don’t tell me you missed me already?” Richie asked, trying to joke. Eddie didn’t laugh though, he couldn’t. He was too nervous. </p><p>“Richie I-” Fuck. He’d written a whole speech on the plane. He’d planned this. But now, standing in front of Richie, it seemed impossible. He chewed on his bottom lip, wondering if he could do this, if he could ruin everything. </p><p>“Do you want some dry clothes?” </p><p>“No,” Eddie shook his head. He was sure that once he confessed Richie would want him to leave and he didn’t want to be left with a shirt that smelled like Richie. </p><p>“You’re starting to freak me out.” Richie said when Eddie was silent again, still chewing on his lip. </p><p>“Tell me you don’t love me, that you’re not mine. I need to hear it Richie. I bought a plane ticket- spent way too much on it- because I’m stuck until I hear it. I can’t move forward in my life because I keep thinking of <i>you</i>. Of what we could have, what we should have, and I’m so fucking sick of it.” He sucked his lip back in as he finished, his security blanket in all of this. </p><p>Eddie forced himself to look at Richie as he spook, needing to see the shock or disappointment in his face.</p><p>It wasn’t there though. Instead Richie looked hopeful, his expression was soft.</p><p>“Eds?”</p><p>“Don’t give me a pity answer. Please I need to fucking stop pining over you.” Eddie said, he couldn’t handle a soft rejection. He needed to hear that there was nothing there, that he was wrong. He needed his hope stamped out so he could move on.</p><p><b>“Stop biting that fucking lip!”</b> Richie said, his tone harsh enough that Eddie’s mouth fell open in surprise. Richie walked over to him, stopping in front of Eddie.</p><p>“Your going to make yourself bleed.” He said, putting a hand on Eddie’s face and using his thumb to pull out the abused lip and inspect it.  Eddie knew he should move back, that the next thing Richie was going to say was that they were friends, nothing more, but Eddie could never move when Richie touched him, the draw was too much. </p><p>“Just say it.” Eddie begged. “Say that you don’t like me like that.”</p><p>“Oh Eds.” Richie other hand came up, cradling his face, holding him there with his hands and eyes. “I can’t.” </p><p>Eddie opened his mouth to protest, to say that he had to but Richie shook his head. “I’ve been in love with you since middle school. I’ve just never been brave enough to tell you- unlike someone else.” </p><p>Eddie flushed and Richie continued. “My brave wonderful Eds.” He smiled. “I love you.”</p><p>“Really?” </p><p>Richie nodded. “So much Eds.” </p><p>“I love you too.” Eddie said quietly, letting the words wash over him- both the hearing of them and being able to say them. </p><p>Then Richie leaned in, kissing Eddie lightly. It was like coming home and Eddie never wanted to leave. </p><p>“Can we get you out of those wet clothes now?” Richie asked, moving back just enough to look at him. “I think we have a lot to talk about.”</p><p>Eddie nodded, letting Richie lead him down the hall and into the next part of his life. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtHXrdYNxfuAfXmavVOQxjg">@bowersgangvslosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> @K-froggit <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR8agOobGHXHiYEz_vwfgMQ">@upsidedownlosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a></p>
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It&#039;s cool to see another Scottish person kicking about on the website with similar interests. Obviously plenty Scottish people who like this stuff, but it&#039;s like encountering a Pok&eacute;mon that isn&#039;t rattata or pidgey. Anyway, you&#039;ve got a nifty blog 👉👉   What&#039;s your favourite place in Scotland?
<p>Hi there fellow Scottish person!!! You are right about there being few Scots in this fandom but that’s okay! I love everyone!</p><p>My favourite place is Scotland has to be Loch Lomond! It’s so pretty I just love it so much! </p>
Tags: scottish questions, :))))
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="118" data-orig-width="549"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b81c64d87e4797cd385aba86c8a1cb97/8a576e3a69baba72-19/s640x960/f50c776ec82556a781783ebf5506b2031d250d43.png" data-orig-height="118" data-orig-width="549" data-media-key="b81c64d87e4797cd385aba86c8a1cb97:8a576e3a69baba72-19" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dbe35492868d78d9db22cc262e596a27/8a576e3a69baba72-8b/s640x960/8e8a6d9e940a9c9effe87bde5495bb861393d781.png" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="dbe35492868d78d9db22cc262e596a27:8a576e3a69baba72-8b" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="127" data-orig-width="592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32094c5a60dac793112dc1e17a908320/8a576e3a69baba72-4f/s640x960/1f2f2628dee130e65a4b027c09a16a8be13eea35.png" data-orig-height="127" data-orig-width="592" data-media-key="32094c5a60dac793112dc1e17a908320:8a576e3a69baba72-4f" alt="image"/></figure><p><i>So many requests for this second part! I just couldn’t let you all down!!! (there was another 5 on top of this but I couldn’t have them all screenshotted!)</i></p><p><i>My bribe for you Amelia. I filled my half of the deal, now it’s time for yours! </i></p><p><b>Warning for homophobic slurs and Sonia K’s A+ parenting!</b></p><p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186594864786/how-bout-6-from-the-dialogue-prompt-3"><b>Part One</b></a> || <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186642701770/hiya-here-to-request-a-part-2-toeverything">Part Two </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49145954">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was loud screaming that woke Eddie up from his light sleep the following morning. He had managed to fall asleep at around midnight to the sound of Richie’s voice on the other end of the phone. Over the course of their conversation, Eddie had many chances to admit to Richie how he felt, how much he had missed him, but he didn’t. In truth, he wanted to wait until they were face to face to do it.</p><p>Now though, now he had a screaming mother down the stairs, being fended off by both Maggie and Went. With a quick look at the clock, Eddie sighed as he realised it was just after eleven in the morning. He rolled out of bed and crept to the door, pressing his ear to the wood as he listened to what was going on down the stairs. </p><p>“You lied to him Sonia!” Maggie snapped and Eddie could imagine her crossing her arms and glaring at her. “You lied to him and said he wasn’t accepted into any colleges! How could a mother do that?”</p><p>He heard his mother scoff. “You listen to me, little miss perfect. Even back in High School I hated your guts. Always acting high and mighty with your perfect hair and your slim body. You don’t get to tell me how to raise my son. He needs me! He needs to stay here in Maine, and be with his mother!”</p><p>It was Went who spoke up next, his voice low and dangerous. It took Eddie by surprise, as Went was always so calm and kind spoken. “Excuse me, Sonia, but I don’t appreciate you talking to my wife like that. Eddie came to us. We didn’t sneak into your home and steal him from you. He chose to come here.”</p><p>His mother laughed, “This is ridiculous, as if my son would choose to come anywhere near you and your faggot of a son.”</p><p>Eddie couldn’t take it anymore of his mothers insults and he pulled open the door, rushing down the stairs to the scene. Went was staring at his mother with wide eyes and Maggie had a hand over her mouth. “Mom!” Eddie snapped. “What the fuck!”</p><!-- more --><p>“Oh there you are, Eddie bear!” His mom breathed and tried to step into the house, to get to him, but Went was in the way. “Come on darling, let’s get you away from these people.”</p><p>He shook his head, “Away from these people? These people are my family more than you have ever been! Ma, you lied to me to keep me in Derry! I thought no college wanted me because I was stupid, but in fact it was because you were scared of me leaving you!”</p><p>His mother blinked at him, at his outburst, and her eyes narrowed, “Now Edward, that is no way to speak to your mother. You come here right now, we are going home and you’re going to call that college in California and tell them you’re not going.”</p><p>“No.” Eddie shook his head, crossing his arms and staying firm. “No Ma, I’m staying right here with Maggie and Went, and then in a few days I’m going to catch a bus to California and I’m going to go to UCLA. I am done being stuck here with you, I’m done being treated like a weak innocent child. I’m not weak, I’m not sick. I’m pretty damn amazing if you ask me!”</p><p>Eddie felt a hand on his shoulder and he looked up to see Went smiling at him, that strong supportive smile that he had seen him give Richie all through their years of friendship. His mother didn’t like this, and tried to step into the house again, but this time Maggie stopped her. </p><p>“You’re not coming into my house. Not after you insulted my son, and my husband. Never mind myself and Eddie.” Maggie snapped. “I think it’s in everyone’s best interests that you leave.”</p><p>“I’m not going anywhere!” His mother hissed, stomping her foot on the porch and Eddie had to physically hold back a shiver of embarrassment. “This is all your fault! You and that- that son of yours! He’s twisted and warped my Eddie bears mind! I never should have let them be friends, look what he’s caused!”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes narrowed and he finally moved down the remaining steps, getting closer to his poor excuse of a mother. “That’s my best friend you’re talking about, and he didn’t do anything to me! In fact he’s the one who makes me strong! I love him! I’m in love with him! I’m gay ma!”</p><p>It was the first time he had ever said that he loved Richie out loud. All of the other losers had just&hellip;guess and he had simply agreed. To finally speak it out loud, even if it wasn’t to Richie himself, was somewhat&hellip;empowering. His mother was staring at him with eyes so wide he was scared they’d pop out of her sockets. </p><p>Just as she was about to say something though, a new voice cut through all the squawking she was making, causing Eddie to freeze up on the spot. </p><p>“You love me?”</p><p>There, standing about five feet behind his mother in the front porch. Was Richie himself. He looked bone tired, and was holding an overnight back. Eddie was sure he was hallucinating because Richie was meant to be in LA right now&hellip;not in his front garden in Derry, Maine.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie croaked and his best friend smiled softly, that smile that was only ever reserved for him. “Oh my god, Richie!” He stumbled forward, pushing past his mother as he rushed down the lawn and all but threw himself into Richie’s arms, legs wrapped around his waist. </p><p>Richie laughed, his hands moving under his thighs so he could support his weight and holding onto him tightly, “Jeez, Eddie Spaghetti, did you really miss me that much?” He asked through his chuckle and Eddie just clung to him that little bit tighter, tears in his eyes. </p><p>God he had missed Richie and his stupid comments. </p><p>“Yes I missed you, you idiot,” Eddie mumbled into his neck, completely ignoring the audience they had in the form of Richie’s parents and his, still angry, mother. “You- you heard what I said.”</p><p>“Did you mean it?” Richie asked and Eddie let himself drop down from Richie’s hold, still keeping his arms around his neck and their faces close together. Too close. “Did you, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, biting his lip as his stomach flipped, the nagging fear of rejection rising to the surface. “I meant it Richie. I- I’m hopelessly in love with you.”</p><p>Instead of replying to Eddie’s confession of love, Richie cupped both of his cheeks and leaned down, closing the distance between them. Eddie gasped, not expecting the kiss, but it was definitely not unwelcome. The feeling of Richie’s lips on his, soft and slightly chapped, was more than any dream or image Eddie could have come up with. It was short, as they did still have onlookers, but as they pulled away Richie’s eyes screamed that this was not over. </p><p>“Get your filthy hands off of my son!” His mother screamed, having finally found her voice and Eddie struggled not to roll his eyes so hard Stanley would be proud of him. </p><p>Richie just laughed and wrapped an arm around Eddie’s waist. “I’m so sorry, Mrs K, but I’m afraid our affair will have to come to its end. You see, I am very much in love with your son, and there is only enough room for one Kaspbrak in my life.” He put a hand over his heart. “I know this may hurt you, but I have made my choice, and you’re just going to have to deal with it.” As his mother stood there in shock, Richie started to lead Eddie back into the house. “Come on, Spaghetti.”</p><p>“Please don’t call me that,” Eddie muttered, rolling his eyes. All thoughts of his mother were forgotten as they stepped back inside the Tozier household. He didn’t even give her a second glance back. She didn’t deserve that much. </p><p>“Oh you can’t lie to me, Eds,” Richie cooed, ready to close the door. “You love me.”</p><p>And he did. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>perma-taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a></i></p>
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<p>
“How can you still look so attractive while crying.” <br/></p>
<p><b>“How can you still look so attractive while crying?”</b> Richie asked trying to make Eddie smile as he moved to sit beside Eddie on his small bed. </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t respond. Instead he leaned over and grabbed a tissue, blowing his nose. “I don’t want you here Richie.” He said, folding himself into an even smaller shape. Richie had a fleeting worry that Eddie would fold himself so small that he’d disappear. <br/></p>
<p>“That’s exactly why I’m here.” </p>
<p>Eddie stood to throw the tissue away and didn’t move back to the bed, instead opting to sit on the floor, drawing his knees to his chest. Richie followed him there as well, bringing the tissues with him. <br/></p>
<p>“Eds, its not that bad.”</p>
<p>Eddie scoffed, his lips pinching together in anger. “Not that bad! Not that bad?! I got broken up with in front of the whole fucking school Richie! It was humiliating! How am I supposed to go back? Maybe I’ll finally agree to be home schooled, my mom would be thrilled.” He didn’t look at Richie as he spook, staring angrily at a spot in front of him instead. <br/></p>
<p>Carefully, Richie reached a hand out, waiting to see if Eddie would draw back. He didn’t so Richie started to rub his back. “You’d hate that, spending every day with your mom?”</p>
<p>“He <i>waited</i>.” Eddie continued, as if Richie hadn’t spoken. “He waited until Homecoming. The things he said Richie- the things about us.” Eddie’s hands balled into fists, pounding the floor. “I told him over and over that there was nothing there, that we were just friends.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187800980352/41-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>Sorry for the delay Amelia! I told you I’d get to them eventually! </i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Fucking Bowers and his fucking gang. </p><p>Richie kept his hand tight around Eddie’s wrist as he dragged him down the street, frantically looking for some place to hide. Behind them, the heavy footprints and slurs of the Bowers gang were gaining on them and he could hear Eddie start to gasp for air. </p><p>“Eds, we need to keep running, come on,” He tried to encourage his best friend. The last thing he wanted was for them to slow down and get caught. Who knows what Bowers would do if they managed to get a hold of them. </p><p>Eddie started to pant behind him, stumbling over his short legs and Richie swore internally, his eyes looking back and forth for some kind of miracle. Just when he thought there was no hope, his eyes landed on a small alleyway. Bowers and his gang were a little ways behind them that they wouldn’t see exactly where they had gone. </p><p>Not taking too long to think it over, Richie roughly tugged Eddie to the left and into the alleyway, thinking about nothing else other than making sure his best friend, and long term crush, was safe. Eddie let out a little yelp, but Richie shoved a hand over his mouth and pushed him up against the wall so they could blend into the darkness.</p><p>All that could be heard between them was their breathing as Henry Bowers and his troops rushed past them, grunting and swearing about having lost the two, ‘fucking fairies’. Richie winced at the terms and kept his hold over Eddie’s mouth until he was absolutely sure that they were out of the woods. </p><p>The second he did, Eddie gasped for air, making frantic hand movements, “M-My in-inhaler!” He choked and moved his hands to pat his pockets, but they were empty.”Sh-Shit- I must- must have d-dropped it.”</p><p>Richie knew that Eddie didn’t really need his inhaler. He didn’t have asthma, it was all a part of his mothers manipulation to make him feel weak and helpless. However, when Eddie was in a state like this, Richie knew better than to argue with him, which was why he still kept a spare inhaler in his pocket. </p><p>Just in case.</p><p>“Eds, hey, breathe okay?” Richie cooed, moving a hand to the back of Eddie’s neck, rubbing the skin soothingly as he reached into his pocket and pulled out the inhaler. He was too busy pulling off the cap, that he missed Eddie’s wide-eyed expression and he brought it to his mouth. “Here, here, breathe.”</p><p>Eddie shakily took a hold of the inhaler and took three deep breaths, pressing the button each time. Soon his breathing regulated, and he looked up at Richie. It was then that Richie realised just how…close they were. He was in such a rush to pull Eddie into the alleyway, he hadn’t noticed just how narrow it was, and how it caused their bodies to be pressed up together. Lips inches from one another. </p><p>Richie couldn’t help but glance down, just briefly. </p><p>“Rich-” Eddie whispered and Richie looked down, meeting his best friends eyes for a moment, almost drowning in them. Ever since he was fourteen, Richie had been harbouring feelings for Eddie, but he never planned on telling him. How could he? The fear of losing Eddie was too strong to ever confess how he felt. </p><p>The fear was now rife and he moved back as far as he could from Eddie, this time not missing the look of hurt on Eddie’s face as he did so. “I- um I think Bowers has gone,” he pointed back to the street. “We could probably, um…go?”</p><p>Eddie was staring at him, his eyes softer now as he looked back and forth between the inhaler and Richie. For a moment, Richie thought Eddie was going to bring up the moment, but he didn’t. Instead, Eddie just nodded his head and pocketed the inhaler, for later. </p><p>“Okay, Rich. Let’s go.”</p><!-- more --><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>short prompts taglist</b></p><p>
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Richie working as a waiter and accidentally spilling a customer&#039;s drink all over the table and guess who that customer is?
<p><i>Your prompt my love! </i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49197635">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b></b></p><p>Richie loved his job as a waiter. He got to spend time talking and socialising with a lot of new people, which was his speciality, and because of this he ended up with a lot of tips. Sure, some days were better than others and he’s had to deal with his fair share of ‘nasty’ customers but usually Richie just rolled his eyes when they came in. </p><p>Today was the day all of that changed though. Now, Richie didn’t just love his job, he was good at it too. He took great pride in being able to carry a table of fours meals out to them at the same time and he loved making the kids smile when he brought their drinks out on his head. </p><p>He had never once dropped or smashed a glass. Never in his entire career of being a waiter. </p><p>Until today. </p><!-- more --><p>Today, he was graced with a table of three. An older woman who was seriously overweight he’d be surprised she could even fit in their booths, a younger lady who looked like she bleached her asshole, and the most gorgeous human being Richie had ever laid his eyes on. </p><p>The boy that was with the group looked to be about his age, and his expression was screaming ‘get me out of here’. As Richie was in charge of the table, he put on his best customer service smile and walked over, pad in hand to take their drinks order. Before he even got a word out, the younger lady turned her head to him, her eyes narrow. </p><p>“Finally, god, how difficult is it to get a little bit of service here. It’s not like you’re busy!” She rolled her eyes and the boy’s cheeks turned a dark red.</p><p>“Myra!” He hissed, shaking his head. “We’ve only just sat down, what kind of service do you expect?” He looked up at Richie and Richie felt his soul drift out of his body. The boy’s eyes were a dark brown and he was downright stunning. “I’m so sorry.”</p><p>The girl, Myra, scoffed. “I was at a steakhouse with daddy last night and they brought us drinks the second we walked through the door. That is the sort of service that I expect, Eddie.”</p><p><i>Eddie.</i></p><p>It was then that the older woman caught his attention, by snapping her fat grubby fingers in Richie’s face. “Excuse me, I would like a white chardonnay,” she practically growled out and Richie felt himself die a little inside, as they didn’t actually offer white chardonnay at their branch. </p><p>“I’m so sorry ma’am,” he cleared his throat and smiled. Richie had dealt with these issues before, he could deal with one more. “We don’t offer that here, but I can bring you a white wine if that suits.”</p><p>The woman scoffed, “If I wanted white wine I would have-”</p><p>“White wine will be fine,” Eddie cut the woman off. “I’ll have a water and Myra will have the same as my mother. I’m so sorry again about their rude behaviour.”</p><p>Richie shook his head, “It’s alright, honestly.” He took that moment to pass out the menus he held under his arm and as he passed the final one to Eddie, their fingers brushed. Instantly, both of their cheeks turned red, and thankfully neither of the women at the table noticed. “I’ll be right back with your drinks and to take your orders.”</p><p>As he walked away, he could hear the arguing from the table, the women calling Eddie out for being too nice to the staff when their job is to please the customer. Richie had to smile as Eddie defended them, explaining that restaurant staff were humans too, and they should be treated as such. </p><p>Behind the bar, his waitressing buddy Bev gave him a look and walked over, “What was all that about? They seem pretty high and mighty for your standard restaurant, no?”</p><p>Richie nodded in agreement and started mixing their drinks. He thought about making Eddie something on the house for being so nice, but he really didn’t want to be called out for it. After all, for all he knew that girl with him was his girlfriend. “Yeah, tell me about it. The guys cute though. Like…really cute.”</p><p>“Ohhhh, does Richie have a crush on a customer?” Bev nudged him and giggled as Richie rolled his eyes and picked up the drinks in his usual fashion. </p><p>He stuck his tongue out at her and made his way back over to the table, where the three of them were arguing over the menu options. Myra looked up suddenly and her eyes widened as he got closer to the table. Just as he reached them, and was about to place the drinks on the table, she let out a scream, taking him by surprise. </p><p>Everything seemed to happen in slow motion. The glass he was about to sit down on the table slipped from his grip and toppled to the ground and as he leaned forward in an attempt to grab it, the other one tipped forward, the contents spilling all over Eddie’s lap.</p><p>“You have got to be kidding me!” Myra screamed. “What the hell were you thinking, bringing all those out like that! Of course they were going to spill! Oh Eddie, your nice pants are all ruined!”</p><p>“I am so sorry!” Richie stammered out, grabbing a few paper towels and trying to help him clean up to the best that he could.</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “It’s fine, honestly, Myra shouldn’t have screamed. You know what you’re doing and she made you lose your focus.” He looked up and gave Richie a smile. “Really, it’s fine. I didn’t really like these pants anyway.”</p><p>The two ladies burst into yells of horror as Eddie said that and he gave Richie a look at screamed ‘run, get out of here.’. Richie saluted him and rushed back behind the bar, fully intending to make the table fresh drinks. Bev was staring at him with wide eyes and he shook his head, begging her not to comment on the matter. </p><p>He sat the fresh drinks on a tray this time and carried them out to the table, but as he approached, he realised they were packing up. The older woman, Eddie’s mother, glared at him. “This establishment is shocking and you should be fired. I hope you know we’re putting in a complaint to management.”</p><p>Eddie opened his mouth to say something, probably to apologise, but before he could Myra wrapped her hand around his wrist in an iron grip and tugged him away. “You’ve said enough, Edward! We’re leaving.”</p><p>Richie could only watch as Eddie was dragged out and the door to the restaurant slammed closed. A feeling of disappointment filled up in him and he moved to start clearing up the table. For some reason, the thought of never seeing Eddie again was more devastating that the possibility of losing his job over a bad customer complaint. </p><p>Well, fuck.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>
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Heyy can i ask you some fix it fics of reddie? Im sad and i need a happy ending with them :&#039;(
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20657894">Third Chapter Declarations</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/TeamHPForever/pseuds/TeamHPForever">TeamHPForever</a>
|| Mature</b></p><p>

A year after leaving Derry behind the second time, Eddie has a confession to make to Richie.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20567234/chapters/48823931">and they read off our names</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/liquidsky/pseuds/liquidsky">liquidsky</a> 

 ||

Rated E</b></p><p>

Eddie survives.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20570147/chapters/48831944">i love you, ain’t that the worst thing you ever heard?</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/piginawig/pseuds/piginawig">piginawig</a>


 ||


Rated E 

 ||

 In Progress</b></p><p>They’d been so close to everything they ever wanted when they were young. And then they forgot.</p><p>Now that they’re back in Derry, they’re remembering.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20594921#work_endnotes">it’s all for you, for you (it’s always been for you)</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/tragickenobi/pseuds/tragickenobi">tragickenobi</a> ||

 Mature</b></p><p>95% of the time, richie has the constant urge to kiss eddie completely under control. he is veering dangerously towards that 5% danger zone</p><p>post-canon fix-it fic. eddie lives, they both have trauma, it all works out.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20538782">sweet as cherry wine </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/pearlshop/pseuds/pearlshop">pearlshop</a> ||

Mature</b></p><p>“Can I come in?” Eddie asks, teeth chattering.</p><p>He’s soaked to the bone, a cornflower blue polo clinging to his small shoulders. It’s the only thing he’s wearing besides a pair of khakis that are also soaked through.</p><p>Richie is suddenly very sober.</p><p>“Eds?”</p><p>or:</p><p>Eddie leaves Myra and shows up at Richie’s door.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20650421">A Happy Ending </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sweetpeacheddie/pseuds/sweetpeacheddie">sweetpeacheddie</a>


 ||


Teen </b></p><p>

Richie carved his and Eddie’s initials into the kissing bridge 27 years ago. But what he didn’t know is that, just a few meters down, Eddie had done the same thing.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20689799#work_endnotes">you say it best when you say nothing at all</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_NPaLWJJZ9cyE2J1-uTqeg">@itchierichie</a> ||

Teen 

 ||

MCD</b></p><p>

Eddie dies without telling Richie how he feels and Stan is not having it

 </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20680880">We’re still fighting it</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt6aw1Sy1Fc7ohB9neRu7LQ">@anderbum</a> 

 ||

Teen </b></p><p>Eddie looks up at Richie and for a moment his mind stutters backward, all the way back. He looks at the man in front of him and sees a young boy with curly hair and ridiculous glasses and a smile so wide that he can’t help, could never help, but smile back. He looks at Richie and sees that boy, and for the first time since he’s been here he feels like maybe this is a kind of homecoming after all.</p><p>(Eddie returns to Derry and finds fear there, but he finds courage, too. And he freaks out about Richie Tozier the entire goddamn way.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20679983">Richie Tozier: Completely Unsupervised</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8Xc11xoOxqmBOZqTIrBKKA">@minor-mendings</a> 

 ||

Teen </b></p><p>

Richie’s back onstage, but this time, his material comes from the heart.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20668100">If Only I was Faster</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/whitedandelions/pseuds/whitedandelions">whitedandelions</a>


 ||


 Teen</b> </p><p>

Richie has enough time to pull Eddie down on top of him inside of the cave, changing everything.

<br/></p>
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mady my peppermint patty :&rsquo;) 25 with reddie?
<p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW) </p><p>Eddie had his arms thrown lazily around Beverly’s neck as they danced to the rhythm currently pounding in Adrian’s living room. The party they were at had been raging for at least three hours and it seemed it wouldn’t stop for at least a couple more.</p><p>Richie was currently in the kitchen, pouring himself another drink into one of those shitty red plastic Solo cups (you’ve seen movies). His head bopped along to the music and his feet walked in time as he stepped back to the living room.</p><p>There he saw Eddie dance. God, he loved seeing Eddie like this. Out and open, laughing loudly as he sang shrewdly along to the music. He was himself. He wasn’t as tight-lipped, he wasn’t as scared, he wasn’t constantly concerned about what everyone was thinking.</p><p>Eddie was free.</p><p>He stared at Eddie, the way he swayed his hips along to the bass drum as Beverly cackled into his shoulder. Eventually, Eddie locked eyes with him, an eyebrow raised, a smirk spreading. He crooked a finger at his boyfriend, inviting him, practically daring him to come closer. So, Richie did. </p><p>“I wanna play a game,” Eddie purred into Richie’s ear when he finally arrived. </p><p>“Yeah?” Richie asked, his smile twisting the way it always did when he became curious. Eddie called it his Cheshire grin. Richie loved it when he said that.</p><p><b>“You have to stay quiet,” </b>Eddie said, his eyes practically radiating mischief. “<b>Can you do that baby?”</b></p><p>“Anything for you darling,” Richie whispered as he tugged Eddie so he was pressed up against him. “But I think I’m gonna be the one leaving you speechless.”</p>
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Hey hi hello, do you have a rec list for adult reddie Derry Town House fics? (Preferably rated m or e but I&rsquo;m not picky)
<p><b><i>All are rated E or M </i></b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20682905">we’ll get where we’re going even if we’re late</a> 

by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDd63xauEBhy3zfcILvVHPg">@eddiesleftarm</a></b></p><p>

Richie sees a lot happen in the deadlights. Eddie has to keep reminding him what’s real.

<br/></p><p><b>This Is the Way It Ends by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/PuddingTown/pseuds/PuddingTown">PuddingTown</a></b>

</p><p>

An AU in which everything is the same, except Reddie disappear to have sex through most of the plot points and Eddie doesn’t have to die to save the day.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20556860">Headfirst </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Val_Creative/pseuds/Val_Creative">Val_Creative</a></b></p><p>Another motel sex fic. Richie jokes about taking Eddie upstairs to fuck, but jokes on him… Eddie aggressively wants to fuck.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20556533">love is watching someone die</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/punk_rock_yuppie/pseuds/punk_rock_yuppie">punk_rock_yuppie</a></b>

</p><p><i>and I knew that you were truth I would rather lose</i><br/><i>than to have never lain beside at all</i></p><p>Richie makes a move the first night they’re in Derry.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20527397">Things Unsaid </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mE4deROVAyNWgMk9gOpdGcg">@mikehanlons</a></b></p><p>After the battle, Richie goes to Eddie.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20504357">you know I… I… </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/pilzformig/pseuds/pilzformig">pilzformig</a> MCD </b></p><p>

Richie and Eddie have an hour or so alone together after the meeting at the library, and everything (almost everything) comes to light.

<br/></p>
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<p><i>Here you go anon! </i></p><p><b>Part One</b> || <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49175021">AO3 link </a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>“Papa, papa, papa!” Eddie looked up from his book as his daughter Grace rushed into the living room, a panicked look on her face. “Papa we’re all out of peanut butter so we can’t have lunch!”</p><p>Eddie covered his heart, his eyes widening in mock horror, “Oh no! Whatever will we do? I guess, there is really only one thing for it, Gracie.” He winked and his daughter gave him a hopeful look. “I suppose I’ll have to go to the supermarket and buy some won’t I?”</p><p>Grace breathed out a sigh of relief and nodded her head, “Can I come with you papa? Please, please, please?”</p><p>Unable to say no to his daughter, Eddie nodded his head and stood up from the couch. They were on their third day in Derry and so far, everything about their month long vacation had gone swimmingly. They had spent the whole weekend with Went and Maggie, but it was now Monday and both of his in-laws were working morning shifts. </p><p>He could hear Richie and Ollie laughing in the kitchen and he was sure his boys would be okay until they got back. “Okay, go grab your coat while I tell daddy where we’re going.” Grace grinned and dashed off to the hallway, where her shoes and coat were, and he headed to the kitchen. “Knock, knock.”</p><p>Richie looked up from where he was busy with the cookie cutters and flashed Eddie a smile, “Hey, Eds!”</p><p>“I heard we’re out of peanut butter, so Grace and I are going to go to the supermarket. Is there anything else you think we need while I’m out?”</p><p>His husband stepped to the fridge and pulled it open, checking the contents thoroughly, “Maybe pick up some more milk and eggs, we’re running low since I decided to bake some cookies with Ollie here.”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie nodded, listing the items off in his head and out loud. “Milk and Eggs, got it. We won’t be long. We can all watch a movie when we get back, as I think it’s going to rain.”</p><p>“Great idea!” Richie agreed and Eddie made his way to the door, where Grace was already waiting. She was such a smart eight year old. “Miss you already!” He heard his husband call from the kitchen and Eddie rolled his eyes, taking Grace’s hand in his.</p><p>“Normally I’d say we take a walk, as the supermarket is only five minutes away, but I think it’s going to rain so we’ll take the car okay?” Eddie smiled at Grace and she nodded her head, jumping off the porch step and waiting by the back door, ready to be strapped in. </p><p>Eddie made sure Grace was secure and they were on their way to the supermarket. He decided, on his way round the isles that if there was something he thought they could use, he;d just buy it. Grace was a brilliant help, as always, picking items up and placing them into the trolley with care. </p><p>By the time they made it to the final isle, where the ice cream and frozen food were, Eddie really thought they had managed to make it the whole trip, drama free. That is, until he heard a familiar voice that caused his whole body to freeze up. </p><p>“These products are out of date! How do you expect me to pay full price for an item that is out of date!” The voice screeched and Eddie winced, remembering all too well when that voice was directed at him. </p><p>Right in front of him, standing in front of a store employee, was his mother. </p><p>The employee was red in the face, clearly embarrassed. “Ma’am, that date isn’t the use by date, it’s the date that the product was frozen. The item is still well within date of use.”</p><p>Maybe, if Eddie backed away slowly and quietly, they’d be able to leave the store without being seen. With this plan in mind he gripped Grace’s hand tightly and slowly led her backwards. Just when he thought they were home free, his mother turned around and their eyes met across the isles. </p><p>Time froze, and Eddie was sure he was about to throw up. It was one thing bumping into his mother when he was alone, but when he was with his daughter? Who he never wanted to introduce to his mother? That was a totally different story. He felt Grace pull on his jacket. “Papa, why is the lady staring at us?”</p><p>His mother’s eyes widened and she began to march towards them, stopping only a few feet away. “Mind your manners young lady,” she spat at his daughter. “I’m an elder.”</p><p>“Don’t speak to my daughter like that,” Eddie hissed, finding his voice and he carefully pushed Grace behind him. “Actually, don’t speak to her at all.”</p><p>Sonia completely ignored him, grunting as she looked him up and down, “You got fat Eddie-bear. Where have you been all these years, didn’t you even think to call your poor mother? I’ve tried so many times.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, really not in the mood to deal with <i>anything</i> involving his mother. “Thanks, I put on some weight yes, but that’s because I was unhealthily skinny. I’m here visiting family with my husband and my children, so if you don’t mind, I would like to get back to them.” He moved to step passed her, but she stopped him.</p><p>“You married that boy?” Sonia gasped, shaking her head. “Oh Eddie-bear, listen to yourself. You’ve spent too long away from me. I knew you’d be back one day. It’s time to come home.” A hand reached out to grab his wrist but Grace’s voice stopped it.</p><p>“Don’t touch him!” She yelled, earning a few looks from other shoppers. “Papa didn’t give you permission to touch him, so you can’t do that.”</p><p>Sonia looked down his daughter, her eyes narrow, “And children should be seen, not heard.”</p><p>Eddie had had enough, “That’s it,” he grabbed the trolley and successfully pushed passed his mother, leading Grace away with him. “We’re leaving now and &hellip;and don’t follow me. I don’t want anything to do with you. Ever.”</p><p>They didn’t hang around to listen to what she had to say, his eyes filling with tears of anger at the way she spoke to his daughter. Grace didn’t seem to be affected, as she was skipping along beside him, singing her favourite song from Moana. </p><p>Suddenly, that movie afternoon with his family seemed ten times more appealing than it did earlier that morning. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a></i></p>
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reddie.,....94,....if you&rsquo;re feelin it :&rsquo;)
<p>I had so much fun!! Thank you for sending this and I’m sorry if the ending is rushed I didn’t know what to do with it and I wanted to keep it ‘short’</p><p>Heavily inspired by chaotic and energetic Eddie Kaspbrak, he’s a brat and we love him.</p><p><br/><b><i></i></b></p><p><b><i>94. “You heard me say what in my sleep? Wait–why were you even listening in the first place?!” <br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><br/></i></b></p><p>If you were to ask Richie what his favorite place on earth was, he would say the clubhouse without hesitation. Yeah sure, it was also located in Derry, also known as the <i>worst place on earth</i> if Richie could say so himself. But it felt as if it were far away, nowhere exactly. It was their own world, their own corner, sometimes it could feel more of a home than their own houses.</p><p>And that applied to all seven of them. </p><p>Every corner of the clubhouse was filled with amazing memories, all of them engraved in their hearts. Stupid doodles and words carved into the wood. Little trinkets, toys and pictures littering every surface. Movie tickets pinned to the pillars, low quality polaroids hanging on battery-charged christmas lights, and all kinds of cozy additions they managed to bring down there. </p><p>Now, they kept blankets and pillows inside a big box so that they wouldn’t get dirty, per Stan’s request, and some old stools and bean bags that took up a lot of space, but they weren’t complaining. The hammock was still a part of the family, of course.</p><p>The clubhouse had been the stage of many memorable moments. On top of that, Richie had some fun self discoveries while being down there. The most prominent one, painted in big bold letters, being the realisation that what he felt for Eddie was more than just friendship. This, of course, lead to a more obvious conclusion.</p><p>So, Richie liked boys. Big deal, right?</p><p><i>Yeah,</i> a pretty fucking big deal that got him tearing his hair out and biting his nails away.</p><p>But well, life kept going and Richie had to learn to cope with the knowledge that he had a crush on his best friend. Also had to learn how to control himself whenever they sat close, or touched, or had any type of interaction. Which meant always. Richie had to learn how to control himself <i>always</i>. Because Eddie was <i>always</i> touching him and bickering back at him and being annoying (which Richie loved). And Richie would blush and sweat and stutter like Bill.</p><p>Now they were sixteen, so Richie had enough time to perfect his skills. Three years to be exact.</p><p>Of course, all those skills were thrown out the window as soon as he caught himself alone with Eddie. He just couldn’t help but feel like he was thirteen again, having just figured out about his feelings and acting like a complete idiot.</p><p>Right now was one of those moments. Richie had been tired of being home so he decided to go down to the barrens and hang in the clubhouse. He did that a lot, even if none of his friends were there he would still stay. But he quickly noticed he wasn’t alone as he climbed down the ladder and took a glance around the space. A pair of legs hanged off the hammock. Legs that could only belong to Eddie because of the familiar sneakers and white socks. </p><p>Immediately, Richie got his years of practice into action. </p><p>“Well, if it isn’t my favorite type of pasta hiding down here on this fine summah day!” He exclaimed as he jumped from the third step.</p><p>The answer was silence. </p><p>The pillar was blocking Eddie’s face from Richie’s vision so he made his way over to the hammock only to realise the boy was asleep, an unfinished comic laid open on his lap.</p><p>This was the type of situation Richie didn’t really know how to deal with. Two full minutes passed as he stared at Eddie’s sleeping form, trying to decide if he should wake him up by flipping the hammock upside down or let him sleep and wake up on his own. But soon those thoughts shifted. Without noticing, Richie wound up staring at Eddie’s peaceful face with no other thought in his mind besides: <i>‘That’s cute.’</i></p><p>“Fuck.” He sighed loudly. And then proceeded to keep staring like an idiot. It sounded creepy even in his mind, but he couldn’t help it, okay? Eddie was just that cute, and he was never allowed to stare because Eddie would start hitting him and telling him to <i>‘quit it, you creep’.</i></p><p>Richie wasn’t a creep, or so he hoped. He was just hopelessly in love.</p><p>Now, there’s a thought that doesn’t scare him at all, no sir.</p><p>“Fuuuck.” He groaned again and physically forced himself to walk away, looking for something to do while Eddie took his nap. Surely he’d be waking up soon.</p><p>For a total of four minutes Richie busied himself with his yo-yo, mindlessly walking in circles around the small space and only stealing glances at his friend once or twice. After that, he was downright bored, so he started looking around the stuff they kept stored down there hoping to find another distraction.</p><p>Stan’s can of shower caps stole his attention right away. He squinted at it curiously while an idea popped into his head. Stan had bought one shower cap for each of them, and Richie knew somewhere in that little tin there was one with a dinosaur print that was meant to be his, but he never worn it out of pride. </p><p>Throwing another look over his shoulder to see if Eddie was still asleep, Richie grabbed the tin. Since he was the master of subtleness, he let the lid fall on the ground with a horrible noise. His neck snapped back to check Eddie, but the boy didn’t even stir.</p><p>Okay, that’s cool. Leaving the lid on the ground for the moment, Richie found what he was looking for and carefully placed the tin back in its place. It was no big deal, he just wanted to put his shower cap on at least once, so that’s what he did. Patting the top of his head to matt it down a little, he felt a little ridiculous, but he liked the pattern Stan picked out for him. He had always been a fan of dino-</p><p><i>“Richie.”</i></p><p><i>“Shit! </i>I’m not wearing this, you are!” Richie fisted the thing off his head and threw it far away without looking before turning to face Eddie. Who was… still asleep and giggling?</p><p>Right, Eddie talked in his sleep sometimes. Richie could almost sigh from relief.<br/>When they were younger, Eddie would sleep over at Richie’s frequently even before he discovered the sleep talking thing. The first time it happened Richie almost peed himself because he woke up to Eddie sitting on the feet of the bed and whispering at him.</p><p><i>“Tell him to leave, Richie… he’s taking my space… send him away.” </i></p><p>It hadn’t been fun. Richie had started crying because he didn’t know what the fuck Eddie was talking about and they were eight, okay? He was allowed to cry when he thought there was a demon laying in bed by his side that only Eddie could see.</p><p>Over time it had gotten better, Eddie didn’t move much now while he slept, but he still mumbled and called for the people he was dreaming about. </p><p>Which meant he was dreaming about Richie. And giggling at the same time.</p><p>Richie was sure his face was very red, it suddenly felt really hot inside the clubhouse. He had decided to let it go and try to find a subtle way to wake up Eddie when the boy started mumbling through giggles again.</p><p><i>“Rich… stop that…” </i></p><p>And that was enough to make his ears burn and for him to do a reckless thing. He stomped his way over to the hammock and fisted both hands on the fabric. Then, he tugged and screamed</p><p>“WAKE UP!” while Eddie’s body rolled onto the ground on the other side with a loud <i>thump.</i></p><p>“WHO FUCKING DIED?!” Eddie screamed as he woke up mid-air, a split second before he fell on the wood. “FUCK!”</p><p>Still unaware of Richie’s presence, Eddie groaned as he slowly lifted himself into a sitting position and massaged his forehead from where he hit it on the floor. </p><p>Richie was a jerk.</p><p>“Morning, sleeping beau-</p><p>“HOLY FUCK!” Eddie screamed again.</p><p>“Jesus, can you scream some more? I think there’s still a piece of my left eardrum that’s intact.”</p><p>“Did you fucking push me, asshole?” </p><p>“No…?” Richie tried.</p><p>“What the hell is wrong with you?” Eddie spat as he got up and brushed dirt and dust from his clothes. </p><p>Richie tried to come up with an answer, but it was useless as Eddie started one of his ‘let’s trash Richie and speak a million words per second’ discourses. The only thing that came to his mind to save his ass from having to listen to Eddie’s endless rambling was to say something really fast and, most importantly, without thinking first.</p><p>“I HEARD YOU SAYING MY JOKES WERE FUNNY IN YOUR SLEEP!”</p><p><b><i>“You heard me say what in my sleep?” </i></b>Bad choice.<b><i> “Wait–why were you even listening in the first place?!</i></b> How long was I asleep? You should have just woke me up-”</p><p>“Aw Eds, you’re just embarrassed because now I know the truth. You think I’m funny, I’m <i>hi-la-ri-ous!”</i></p><p>Eddie pinched the bridge of his nose and placed a hand on his hip in deep frustration. “You know what? Fine! Whatever you say, Richie. If that helps you sleep at night.”</p><p>It was really the perfect opportunity. </p><p>“Helps me? More like helps <i>you</i> sleep at night, Spaghetti. But there’s no need to be ashamed! I get it, I get it, I’m so handsome that I appear on all your dreams to make you happy all night long-”</p><p>And then the metal lid of Stan’s tin flew right onto his head.</p><p><br/></p><p>-<br/></p><p>Send me prompts from <i><a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187817592340/100-dialogue-prompts-part-2">this list</a> </i>or any that you have :)</p><p><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">  @constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></p>
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<p><i>Your wish is my command! (notsfw ahead!)</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49174292">read on ao3</a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>For Eddie, working at the local coffee shop down the street from his dorm seemed like a perfectly good idea at the time. It was close by, it allowed him to work flexible hours and he was offered all the free coffee his heart desired. At first, it really was the dream job. He got to meet new people and improve on his social skills on a daily basis. </p><p>That is, until the customer from hell made it his mission to make Eddie feel like was the size of a pea. </p><p>It all started on a Saturday, a few weeks since he took on the job and his first Saturday on the lunchtime rush. Everything had been going smoothly until <i>Daniel</i> showed up. Daniel was an asshole in every way shape and form. He was the son of a lawyer, and because of this, believed that the world revolves around him and everyone had to stop what they were doing the moment he stepped into the coffee shop.</p><p>As it was Eddie’s first Saturday shift, no-one had thought to warn him about Daniel, and therefore he wasn’t prepared for when the man roughly grabbed his shoulder when he was in the middle of speaking to another customer. Long story short, Daniel had berated Eddie for not being at the till the second he walked in, and he screamed right in his face in front of all the customers. </p><p>It wasn’t until after he had gone, huffing and puffing about ‘crappy service’ that the other girl behind the counter told Eddie all about Daniel and his rudeness. She also told him not to take anything he says to heart, as he is just what some people call a ‘Chad’. Eddie had been so confused he’d left work and gone straight to his boyfriend Richie’s place and asked him to explain. </p><p>Once he knew exactly what the girl was talking about, Eddie had to agree. Daniel was definitely a Chad. </p><!-- more --><p>Eddie firmly believed that that was that, and the next time Daniel came in he would just be on his toes. However, it seemed as though Daniel had other plans, and the next time he came in it was with the most complicated coffee order. For the life of him, Eddie could not get it right and Daniel didn’t hold back on his creative insults, both to Eddie’s face and to the other customers that were coming in and out of the coffee shop. </p><p>After that, it became a regular thing. Every Saturday that Eddie was working, Daniel would come in and have a new and inventive method to get under his skin. It was really starting to wear Eddie down and affect not only his school life, but his relationship with Richie. </p><p>This Saturday was just like no other, except this time, Daniel had attacked him about his personal life, not just his coffee making abilities. He had ranted about how useless Eddie was and how he was surprised that he had any friends, never mind someone to have a serious relationship with. After all, who would want to date someone so useless?</p><p><i>That </i>hit a little too close to home for Eddie, and he had to excuse himself into the back of the coffee shop to calm down. The manager, who was working that day, came through and told him that he could leave early, as what Daniel had said was out of line. Eddie hated that they couldn’t do anything, as he was still a valued customer who brought in a lot of pennies. </p><p>At first, all Eddie wanted to do was go home, have a bath and cry, but the more he thought about it on his walk to his apartment, the more he actually didn’t want to be alone. He wanted to be with Richie. So he turned on his heels and headed to the subway station, sending his boyfriend a message to let him know he was on his way. </p><p><b>Coming over, feeling a little…edgy - Eddie</b></p><p>The reply was instant. </p><p><i>It’s like you read my mind Eds, see you soon! - Richie. </i></p><p>When he walked into Richie’s apartment, he didn’t even have to say anything for Richie to know what was wrong. This time though, Richie wasn’t in the mood to sit and talk about the asshole from Eddie’s work, and Eddie wasn’t either. As he stepped into the living room, Richie patted his lap, a smirk on his face. </p><p>“Hey baby, <b>come sit on my lap</b>?”</p><p>Eddie let out a sigh and dropped his stuff by the door, crossing the room and climbing into Richie’s lap, letting their lips come together softly, at first, before it turned dirty. Richie’s hands moved under Eddie’s work shirt and pulled it up, aiming to remove it. With a giggle, Eddie lifted his arms, allowing Richie to pull the shirt off and toss it onto the floor to be dealt with later. </p><p>“Eager hm?” Eddie asked and Richie just silenced him with his lips, licking into his mouth, their tongues moving together in harmony. Eddie loved kissing Richie, the feeling of their lips always sent shivers down his spine, no matter what. Richie’s fingers had moved to his pants now, fumbling to undo the button. </p><p>As soon as the button was undone and the zipper tugged down, RIchie dipped his hands down Eddie’s pants and his boxers, wrapping it around his already hardening cock, smirking at the soft gasp that escaped Eddie’s lips. “I have the blue balls baby,” Richie breathed into his ear. “We haven’t been down and dirty in what…four days?”</p><p>A flush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks as Richie started pumping his cock, thumb flicking over his head every so often to make him whimper with need. His boyfriend was right, it had been a little too long since they’d been to bed together, and it was clearly showing in their frantic moves to get some action. “Y-Yeah,” he breathed, eyes falling closed. “S-sounds bout right…”</p><p>“I can’t go four days without getting a dicking baby,” Richie cooed, quickening his movements. “You should know this about me already.” Eddie just nodded, his breathing becoming heavier as Richie picked up the pace. He wasn’t going to last long, and it seemed that Richie didn’t care. “I want you to come like this Eds, fuck you need it. Then, I’m going to take you to bed and ravage you so the only thing left on your mind is my cock inside your ass.”</p><p>“Oh fuck,” Eddie gasped, his eyes rolling backwards as he surged forward, caputuring Richie’s lips. A few pumps of his boyfriend’s hand and he was coming like a fucking teenager into his underwear. He rocked his hips into Richie’s hand, riding out his orgasm until the sensitivity set in and he collapsed against his chest. “Jesus fucking christ,” he panted. </p><p>Richie laughed, “Not jesus baby, just Richie.” Eddie suppressed a groan and Richie moved to stand up, ready to carry him into the bedroom for the second part of the evening. </p><p>Yes, Eddie might still have to deal with shitty customers at work, but as long as he had Richie to come home to at the end of an awful day, he was sure he’d survive. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a>​</i></p>
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OMG you like Reddie? Gasp! Since when were you supposed to like every pairing?! You like what you like and that&rsquo;s that!
<p>shocker i know i just want to come right out and say it….i admit it, i ship reddie! </p>
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Thinkin about Eddie in an oversized sweater, cuddling his pompom, waiting for Richie to get home to their apartment they share. WBU?
<p>wait by pompom do you mean pomeranian bc thats so cute. also that oversized sweater is richies and its too big even for <i>him </i>so<i> </i>its so big on eddie that it constantly slips off his shoulder and the first thing richie does when he gets home is smother kisses all over that exposed skin </p>
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<p>“Where’d you get <i>that</i>? How much money did you waste this time?”</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>Eddie sat on his porch, chin resting on his hand as he tapped his foot impatiently. He rolled his eyes as he checked his watch and let out a loud sigh. 5:15 p.m. Richie was late. This was their first date and he was late. </p>
<p><i>Maybe he’s just running late…This is Richie after all…</i></p>
<p>He nodded to himself, thinking how very likely the idea of Richie running late was. Richie was <i>never</i> on time to anything. Whether it be days at the quarry or even his own birthday party, Richie was never one to be on time. In fact, it had come to the point where the losers would even tell Richie a different start time just so he would get to things they all planned on time. </p>
<p><i>I’ll wait 15 more minutes. He’s probably on his way right now. Just 15 more minutes.</i></p> <p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187815895712/22-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Sure thing!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12283653#work_endnotes">say what you mean (out loud) </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> || Teen || 7k</b><br/></p><p><i>Richie can’t help it when something heavy refuses to leave his stomach, something relentless and daunting. He looks at Eddie and can’t help but want, can’t help but need, watching this boy watch the stars and thinking he would be happy to spend the rest of his life just like this, right here standing next to him.</i></p><p>Or, Richie realizes he likes Eddie and promptly goes through the five stages of grief.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12476676">never had to walk like this before</a> by<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/teamcap/pseuds/teamcap"> teamcap</a> || General || 8k</b></p><p> “I’m in love with Eddie,” he says to his reflection. He’s known it for years, but his voice still shakes. He wants to cover his mouth, push the words back in and swallow them whole. He doesn’t. Instead, Richie says it again, and again, and a few more times until he doesn’t feel so scared. He repeats it like a prayer and carves it into the air around him so it exists somewhere other than his mind, and then he gets up and goes over to the mixtape on the floor. It’s cracked, it looks a bit like how his heart feels, and he thinks that maybe that’s okay.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14288490">This is where I leave you (sitting in a palace, covered in gold inside my head)</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> || Mature || 8k</b></p><p>Going blind wasn’t something that Richie had ever even took into consideration. He had joked about it, thinking that having to wear glasses was close enough to being blind, complaining about the fact that there were people that could see for free, while he had to pay for contacts and specs, but he had never actually thought about the possibility of losing his eyesight.<br/>His actual, complete eyesight.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20425142">I’m Sinking Slowly (So hurry, hold me</a>) by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAz-HqGm-AINVUrLmlO3Mmg">@serenecalamity</a> 

|| 

Explicit  ||9k</b></p><p>

Sometimes Richie has bad days. Sometimes he even doubts Eddie.

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18635284">The 14:23 from FL to ME</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> || Teen || 9k</b></p><p>Eddie takes the bus back home to Maine for his mothers funeral. He meets Richie Tozier on the way. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16053476">The Universal Law of Reddie</a> by @eshlita || 

Teen  ||10k</b></p><p>Richie has always understood the universe and all of its scientific truths: he knew that things that go up, must also come down. He knew that the moon rotated around the earth.</p><p>He also knew that there has never been a moment in his life where he was not in love with Eddie Kaspbrak. And because the Losers function on some higher plane of existence, they all seemed to know too.</p><p>This is a childhood story of understanding how deep your feelings really go and learning to love with everything you have.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12433779">spray my name on the wall of your heart</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m62YKcEY6K_nBc2nqU_aD1g">@eddie-spaghetti-tozier</a>  ||    not rated || 16k</b></p><p>Eddie realizes his feelings for Richie while Richie leaves graffiti all over Derry.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15442848">Stay for the Storm </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/inoubliable/pseuds/inoubliable">inoubliable</a> || Explicit || 20k</b></p><p>Richie and Eddie had become friends almost on sight. Since they met, most of Eddie’s time in Los Angeles has involved Richie in some way.</p><p>It’s a little different, now that they’re both famous.</p><p>It’s a little different, now that they’re sleeping together.</p><p>Well, to be fair, they’ve been sleeping together for a long time, but. No one knows, not even their friends. Eddie has been very careful about that. It’s just not the sort of publicity he needs.</p><p>So when Beverly calls him that sunny Thursday morning, the last thing he expects her to say is, “<i>You’re fucking Richie?</i>”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13571175#work_endnotes">investigate anonymous</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/bughead/pseuds/bughead">bughead</a> || Teen || 21k</b></p><p><i>He’s about to duck out when Eddie asks, “Meeting with someone?”<br/><br/>“Hah.” Richie snorts. There isn’t anybody, never really has been. No one has caught Richie’s eye since Eddie, and it’s pathetic but he hasn’t really tried to date anybody else. He can’t.</i></p><p>When musician Richie Tozier gets tired of keeping all his feelings bottled up, he creates <i>anonymous3456789.tumblr.com t</i>o vent. The only issue is… what if someone finds it?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14595102">How To Raise a Child With Your Best Friend/Long-time Crush: An Inaccurate Guide by Eddie Kaspbrak</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/hoeziertozier/pseuds/hoeziertozier">hoeziertozier</a> || Mature ||28k</b></p><p>A look into Richie and Eddie’s lives as they raise a child together.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12745452">It’s a Match!</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/endversed/pseuds/endversed">endversed</a> || Teen || 31k</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak has been single by choice for two years when his best friend, Bill, forces him to download Tinder. Eddie agrees only to appease Bill; it’s not like he’s going to find anyone on there worth his time, and he’s very prepared to swipe left on everyone he comes across.</p><p><i>Richie Tozier, 23</i> exists only to ruin this plan of Eddie’s.</p>
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<p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW)</p><p>Richie kissed and nipped at the inside of Eddie’s thighs, relishing in every single little noise he made. He’d been teasing Eddie like this for a while now and he knew Eddie’s cock was begging for attention. The pre-cum leaking from its head was enough proof as is. But did Eddie really deserve to be touched like that?</p><p>Richie’s mouth went closer and closer to Eddie’s cock, kissing and licking until he finally licked a long stripe up the shaft. Eddie let out a loud breathy moan, his eyes closing and mouth opening wide at the sensation. Richie’s placed a kiss on his tip before swirling his tongue around the head of Eddie’s cock.</p><p>Eddie began to whimper at that, his hands desperately reaching down to grab Richie’s hair, tugging.</p><p><b>“I love that sound,” </b>Richie groaned out, continuing to tease Eddie’s dick and licking every drop of pre-cum that dared escape.</p><p>“P-please” Eddie managed to stutter out, only causing Richie to chuckle. God, he loved seeing Eddie like this. </p>
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<p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW) </p><p>Eddie’s whole torso dropped onto the mattress as Richie slowly pushed into him. His hands gripped their cotton sheets, clinging desperately until Richie bottomed out. Richie rolled his hips when he was completely in Richie’s ass causing a muffled moan to come out of Eddie’s mouth.</p><p>“You like that, huh baby?” Richie asked, leaning down to press a kiss against Eddie’s neck. Eddie could only whimper in response causing Richie to laugh darkly into Eddie’s ear.</p><p>Richie pulled out just as slowly as he had pressed in before slamming back into Eddie all over again. </p><p>“Please,” Eddie cried as Richie created a rhythm to his thrusts. “More please,” he whined.</p><p>“You want more huh baby?” Richie asked, Eddie nodded desperately in response. “Yeah?” he asked, smirk wide on his face. </p><p>“Daddy please,” Eddie begged, sweat seeping from the nape of his neck and slowly trickling down his back. “I need,” he cried. “I need… .”</p><p>Richie began jack hammering into Eddie causing him to cry out even louder.</p><p>“Fuck!” Eddie sobbed, chest digging into the mattress. “<b>Please don’t stop,” </b>he begged.</p><p>“I wouldn’t dream of it baby,” Richie purred. </p>
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<p>I tried anon!!</p><p><br/></p><p>“Guys, something isn’t right with that side.” </p><p>Richie sighed and moved to sit on the side of the creek, letting everyone else get bossed around by Ben since apparently he was suddenly so good at building things. Building a dam had been something they hadn’t done in a long time, it had been entertaining as eleven year olds but at sixteen it seemed kind of lame.</p><p>But only to Richie apparently because the rest of the losers snapped to attention every time Ben told them to do something. Richie groaned and flopped back onto the grass near the bank, rolling his eyes when he heard Stan go on and on to Mike about the latest camping trip his troop went on.</p><p>Knowing Mike he was listening to every boring word intently. </p><p>“We need me sticks.” Bill muttered. “Eddie! Go get some more sticks.”</p><p>Richie lifted his head as still the smallest member of their group carefully waded through the currant to get to the side Richie was on. He watched as Eddie shook off his legs, flushing a little when Eddie caught him staring.</p><p>“What?”</p><p>“Nothing.” Richie replied easily even though he felt his heart race. “Just wondering why they picked the shrimp to go into the woods alone. You’ll probably get eaten alive, little red shorts.”</p><p>He made a biting motion with his teeth, the rubber bands on his braces preventing him from opening his mouth too wide. Eddie rolled his eyes and slipped on his tennis shoes, raising an eyebrow when Richie stood up and walked over to him.</p><p>“What are you doing?”</p><p>“Coming with you obviously.” Richie replied as if it had been a stupid question.</p><p> “I’d rather pick up sticks with you than being ordered around by Haystack. Besides,” Richie moved forward to pinch at Eddie’s cheeks, earning him a growl and a swat. “Someone has to keep a cutie like you protected.”</p><p>“Hurry up!” They heard Stan yell and Eddie sighed as he started into the woods, Richie following behind him with a large grin on his face.</p><p>Things had become a little strange between him and Eddie after they entered into high school. It wasn’t like they weren’t friends anymore, all the losers still hung out almost all the time, even a few new people had come to join their group. But right around the time when Richie had figured out his feelings for Eddie weren’t really just friendship, Eddie had come out as gay.</p><p>Which made Richie a complete mess.</p><p>Richie had started dodging Eddie’s calls, making sure not to sit too close or even near the other boy. He’d even gone as far as to only make plans with the guys if Eddie wasn’t going to be there.</p><p>Everyone noticed it. Especially Eddie.</p><p>He hadn’t seen Eddie cry, but Bill had given him a really stern look one day and told him to talk to Eddie or knock it the fuck off. Richie had given in, apologizing to Eddie and telling him some bullshit reason why he’d done it, swearing it wasn’t because of Eddie coming out.</p><p>He wasn’t so sure Eddie believed him.</p><p>Eddie had forgiven but nothing was really the same anymore and it hurt to know that he had been the reason for it. Because he was too chicken about his feelings to face them and he still was, biting his lip as he watched Eddie carefully look through the many different pieces of wood on the forest floor.</p><p>It had been quiet for far too long so Richie started doing what he did best. Talk. He talked and talked and talked, even though Eddie barely responded. He had just started rambling about his history project with Miss. Trune when Eddie stopped.</p><p>“What’s up, Eds?”</p><p>“Richie&hellip;shut up.”</p><p>Richie did as he was told, the pure fear in Eddie’s voice making him listen and he glanced out into the woods to see what had made Eddie so scared.</p><p>“Oh fuck.”</p><p>A bear. A mother fucking bear was just walking around.</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie whispered, surprised when he felt Eddie’s hand brush against his and take hold of it. “What do we do?”</p><p>The bear raised its head and looked right at them, it’s black fur rolling over its massive strong shoulders and Richie almost peeped himself when Eddie started to yell at the bear.</p><p>“What the fuck are you doing?!” He yelled at the other as Eddie picked up two of the sticks and starting hitting them together. </p><p>“It’s a black bear!” Eddie yelled at him. “Stan said to not run and make as much noise as possible when you come up against a black bear!”</p><p>Richie gulped, wondering if Eddie had lost his mind, but when he looked back at the bear he noticed that it started to look unsure about them. Oh god. Richie quickly picked up his own pair of sticks and started to beat them together loudly.</p><p>“HEY YOU STUPID BEAR! DON’T YOU FUCKING DARE EAT ME!” His heart was racing as the bear continued to watch them, it’s ears flattening against its head every time their sticks made noise. God, what if this was it? What if they were eaten and Richie died at sixteen? “GOD DAMN IT! EDDIE I NEED TO TELL YOU SOMETHING!”</p><p>“WHAT?” Eddie continued to clack his sticks together.</p><p>“I THINK I&rsquo;M IN LOVE WITH YOU!”</p><p>Suddenly the clacking from Eddie’s sticks stopped and he just knew the other was staring at him.</p><p>“Richie…?”</p><p>The bear took a step forward.</p><p>“YOU IDIOT DON&rsquo;T STOP WITH YOUR STICKS!”</p><p>They continued their loud noise, yelling nonsense and such until the bear finally deemed them not worth it and trotted away. Richie dropped his sticks to the ground, arms burning from working them so hard and he was about to face the music about confessing to Eddie when he was suddenly shoved against a tree and Eddie’s lips covered his own.</p><p>It was quick and dry, Richie Barry understanding what happened before Eddie was pulling away completely red faced. “W-we should head back now.”</p><p>“Wait&hellip;Eddie-What?”</p><p>“Lets go.” And just like that Eddie took off back in the direction of their friends, leaving Richie confused and even more lovestruck than before.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCnQ60TSw733g0Fq0Rbacew">@fuzzylogick</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> </p>
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<p>We sure do! </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12598800">Find Your Fire</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/endversed/pseuds/endversed">endversed</a> || Teen</b> </p><p>Richie Tozier meets a cute firecracker of a guy when he accidentally sets off the fire alarm in his apartment.</p><p>It’s just too bad that said guy has got a boyfriend - doesn’t he?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17613539/chapters/41524274">I just want back in your head</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || Not Rated</b></p><p>Eddie and Richie have been dancing around each other for years, neither willing to take the next step. It takes Richie getting engaged for Eddie to finally admit his feelings. But once they do something happens that neither could have predicted and it’s sure to change everything.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12399342/chapters/28213053">Beep-beep, Eddie Kaspbrak</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Ragno/pseuds/Ragno">Ragno</a> || Mature</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is 14 years old and he just defeated a demonic clown along with his friends.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is 16 years old and he’s fighting against himself and the way he feels and the way he thinks.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is 18 years old and he’d much rather fight a demonic clown all over again than face his true feelings for Richie Tozier.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13423158/chapters/30760353">Why Not Me? </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> || Mature</b></p><p>Richie gets a new boyfriend and Eddie doesn’t know why it bothers him so much.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14268858">you can’t make your heart feel something that it won’t </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || Teen</b></p><p>Richie is engaged.</p><p>Eddie is his best man.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/37643495">Fall Away From Me ( I Just Can’t Take It) </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>It’s okay, though, Eddie tells himself. It’s all fine. This is part of their arrangement. This is a casual thing they have going. It’s his own stupid fault for catching feelings for someone he agreed to casually fuck. Especially when that person is his best friend from childhood.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20619092">Closer to fine.</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRw1bdngPaYN72Z1CjcxFDQ">@richienozier</a> || Explicit</b></p><p>Richie gets his heart broken on a Thursday.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14674050/chapters/33901923">the edification of Eddie Kaspbrak</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@gaytozier</a>   ||

Mature </b></p><p><i>ed·i·fi·ca·tion (n.)</i><br/><i>/ˌedəfəˈkāSH(ə)/</i><br/><i>the instruction or improvement of a person morally or intellectually.</i><br/><br/>Eddie thinks that sometimes, the saddest stuff life is made of isn’t the permanence of death, but the tragedy of losing something you can still have.</p><p><i>or, Eddie Kaspbrak falls and learns how not to hit the ground.</i></p>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>

“Don’t be mad, but–uh, I might have crashed your car.”</b><br/></p>
<p>Alrighty folks, this will be the last one! Thanks for sending stuff in!!!</p>
<p>P.S. this is gonna be a nosfw one. It’s also p. short, but it’s fun!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Eddie was a <i>driver</i>. <b>Professionally</b>. Driving was second nature, like breathing. He could eye the road and have his whole route, with all the variables, mapped out in a second. He was <i>good</i>.</p>
<p>But it was significantly harder when Richie’s hand was gripping his thigh.</p> <p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/187783887002/12-for-reddie-plsssss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Of course!</p><p>“Come on, come on, come on!” Richie yelled as he turned the key, praying to God that the transmission would turn over, but all his old baby did was sputter helplessly. “God, damn it!”</p><p>Eddie sighed outside, wiping his hands on the dirty rag they used for these particular times, years of grease and oil stains on it. He moved over to the open window on the drivers side, leaning down and resting both of his arms on the lip as he watched his husband glare at the steering wheel.</p><p>“Rich, I told you she wasn’t long for this world after you went over that pothole.” He tried to be nice, even though Richie had gone completely against Eddie’s warnings and driven the car anyway. “I’m just happy that she didn’t break down while you had MJ in the car.”</p><p>Eddie glanced into the backseat, their daughter’s car seat wedged into the small back seat of Richie’s 1989 Chevrolet Camaro. Eddie was honestly unsure as to how any of the Kaspzier family survived in that thing. “It’s time for a new car, Richie. This thing is a zombie, she wasn’t even a good car in the eighties.”</p><p>Eddie frowned when Richie let out a big sigh, looking more depressed than frustrated now that Eddie had confirmed his old high school car had to hang up her tires.</p><p> “I just…” Richie sighed. “This was my car.”</p><p>Eddie bit his bottom lip and nodded. “I know, babe.”</p><p>“No, you don’t.” Richie whined, turning his head to look at Eddie. “You didn’t have a car in high school. We always had mine. It’s the car I picked you up for on our first date, where we had our first kiss, where you doinked me so hard I shot my kid on the ceiling.”</p><p>“Richie!” Eddie complained, even though MJ was with Maggie for the day and it was honestly one of his best sex memories.</p><p>Richie didn’t even look apologetic as he continued to gesture around the old beaten up vehicle. “We were in it when I got the call that I’d gotten my own spin off, it’s the car we brought MJ home from the hospital in, there’s so many things about this car that…”</p><p>Richie bit his lip and Eddie had a very terrifying moment of wondering if his husband was about to cry.</p><p>“There’s just so much I want to remember and if I get rid of her&hellip;what happens?”</p><p>Eddie took a slow and deep breath before he reached over to cover Richie’s hand on the steering wheel. “You know you won’t forget that stuff if she not here, right? I’ll still be here to nag you about wearing dirty clothes and MJ will still be here to tell that it&rsquo;s her turn to yell at the fish.”</p><p>Richie glanced at Eddie, eyes misty but at least it looked like he wasn’t about to break down anymore, a small smile on his face. “I’m still going to miss her…”</p><p>“I know. Me too.” She has been Eddie’s escape from home, being there to take him away even when it was too cold to ride a bike. “But, you know, I bet we&rsquo;ll go down to the dealership tomorrow and you’ll be able to find a car that you love just as much as you did when you found her.”</p><p>“What if I don’t?”</p><p>“Then I’ll have MJ call you sad daddy for the rest of your life.”</p><p>That got a laugh out of Richie and he nodded. “Yeah, I’d had to be introduced at her wedding as Mr. Kaspzier and Sad Daddy. Could go over real weird with the other families guests.”</p><p>“That’s the spirit.” Eddie laughed and then reached into the car to take the small fuzzy dice that Richie had hung around the mirror when he had first gotten the car. They were sad looking and no longer fuzzy, but that didn’t matter as he hung them around his own neck. “We’ll hang this in your new car. It’ll be like a tribute.”</p><p>Richie reached out to touch one of the dice and smiled before he leaned up to press a gentle kiss to Eddie’s mouth. Even though it was soft and innocent, it still made Eddie’s head spin and heartbeat speed up.</p><p>“Thank you, Eds.”</p><p>“Anytime, Rich.”</p><p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/ask">Send me a prompt!</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> </p>
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<p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFWish)</p><p>“Hey Eddie,” Richie called from their bed. </p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said, he was currently searching for lube in their bathroom.</p><p>“Do you like my hat?” Richie said. “I think it suits me.”</p><p>“What hat, I’m in the bathroom dipwad, I can’t fucking see what you-oh my fucking god,” Eddie said, bursting into peels of laughter. </p><p>“Dwah me like vone of yer French guhls,” Richie said in a terrible French accent as he posed on his bed. Currently he was wearing Eddie’s boxers on his head, a sock covering each ear and one on his nose. He also had them on his hands.</p><p>“<b>I’m trying to fuck you, stop making me laugh!” </b>Eddie said with a snort as he walked over to his boyfriend.</p><p>“Hi Eddie,” Richie said, using his left hand as a sock puppet. “Are you going to fuck Richie now?”</p><p>“Oh my god,” Eddie groaned, rubbing his eyes with his palms. “Mood ruined.” Richie merely continued to cackle. </p><p>“I doubt that,” Richie said as he took the articles of clothing off his face and hands. “You love me,” he continued, extending the vowel in a long whine before making kissy faces at Eddie.</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said, a dopey smile overtaking his face. “I do.”</p>
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Hi can you recommend the best fix it up reddie fics pls??? Ty
<p>Here’s 5 oneshots, a WIP and a plug for one of my ficlets lol enojy! :’)<br/>====</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20532335">hit me baby one more time</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theappleppielifestyle/pseuds/theappleppielifestyle">theappleppielifestyle<br/></a>Rating: T+ ~ Word Count: 11,183K</p><blockquote><p>Richie reaches up a shaking hand and puts it on Eddie’s stomach.<br/>“Uhhh,” Eddie says. “Is this a bit? Is this a really inopportune bit? ‘Cause I don’t know if you’ve noticed, Richie, but this is kind of an important moment-”<br/>“What the fuck,” Richie says, not for the first or last time, and lurches forwards to hug him.<br/>(Or, Richie gets stuck in a time loop.)</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20573255">A Little Deadlight Never Killed Anyone</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a><br/>Rating: GA ~ Word Count: 7,164K</p><blockquote><p>Richie is about to leave Derry, he’s about to leave for the last time and move on. He’s about to leave Eddie. But, first, he’s got to carve something back into the kissing bridge he left in 1989. Little does he know that a short trip to find closure will give him everything he’s ever wanted and more.<br/></p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20563964">This Kills Monsters</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Miniatures/pseuds/Miniatures">Miniatures</a> <br/>Rating: T+ ~ Word Count: 2,086K</p><blockquote><p>Belief can kill monsters, but Richie thinks it might also be able to raise the dead.</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20541563">If You Believe</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/websters_lieb/pseuds/websters_lieb">websters_lieb</a><br/></p><p>Rating: NR ~ Word Count: 2,337K<br/></p><blockquote><p>What if Eddie held on just a little bit longer? What if the losers figured out how to kill it just a little bit earlier? What if Eddie made it out of Neibolt, injured and barely holding on, but alive?<br/>-<br/>When Eddie emerges from the cavern to see Richie floating, he just about shits himself.</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20538782">sweet as cherry wine</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/pearlshop/pseuds/pearlshop">pearlshop<br/></a>Rating: M ~ Word Count: 3,551K</p><blockquote><p>“Can I come in?” Eddie asks, teeth chattering.<br/>He’s soaked to the bone, a cornflower blue polo clinging to his small shoulders. It’s the only thing he’s wearing besides a pair of khakis that are also soaked through.<br/>Richie is suddenly very sober.<br/>“Eds?”<br/>or:<br/>Eddie leaves Myra and shows up at Richie’s door.</p></blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20575052">took too many hits off this memory (i need to come down)</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ashleygail/pseuds/ashleygail"><br/></a>Rating: E ~ Word Count: 10,956K (WIP)</p><blockquote><p>Eddie Kaspbrak doesn’t remember much from his childhood. He doesn’t really know he doesn’t remember. He also doesn’t know why he’s so drawn this terrible comedian on tv, but when Eddie runs into him in a bar, and they spend the night together, Eddie’s life is changed forever. It’s finally back on track- and he doesn’t know anything about it.<br/></p></blockquote><p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187539677032/okay-but-like-richie-finally-comes-out-by-writing">Richie Tozier’s Comedy Special</a> by me (lol)<br/></p><blockquote><p>Okay but like Richie finally comes out by writing his first comedy special on his own as like therapy to work through what happened and the whole thing is about the dumb annoying hypochondriac that he was in love with as a kid. “He put his feet in my face and kicked of my glasses and I said to myself he’s the fucking one.”</p></blockquote>
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Sort of a random little thing but Eddie is obsessed with holding and touching Richie&rsquo;s hands.
<p><i>I’m just finally getting round to all these really old prompts! Enjoy though, it’s short but sweet! &lt;3</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie wasn’t sure when it started, but at some point in their friendship, he had become addicted to touching or holding Richie Tozier’s hands. It was a little embarrassing actually, and he wasn’t sure if Richie was every going to bring it up, or if it was going to remain an unspoken thing between them. </p><p>As Eddie said, he wasn’t entirely sure when it started, but he could remember the time that he began to register it. It was at the Aladdin, during their sophomore year of High School and all of the losers had snuck in to see the new horror movie that was playing. </p><p>Horror movies were not something that Eddie would choose to watch at any time of the day, especially not in a dark theatre, surrounded by lots of screaming teenagers. At first, he was dead set against it, but Richie had fluttered his eyelashes and begged Eddie to go. He had even promised to sit next to him and not to laugh if Eddie got too scared. </p><p>So he agreed and gone to the movies with his friends, sitting right next to Richie as promised. Just as he thought though, the movie was terrifying and Eddie spent the majority of the time hiding behind his hands, avoiding the guts and blood that was splattered all over the screen.</p><p>“I’m going to puke,” he breathed to Richie about forty minutes in and his best friend had turned to look at him, eyes wide behind his coke bottle glasses. Eddie thought he was going to say something, but instead, he reached forward and laced their fingers together. </p><p>Just like that, Eddie was no longer focused on the movie, or the blood and guts. He was too busy focused on Richie’s hand in his, their palms touching and the blush that had risen up on his cheeks. Eddie had spent the remainder of the movie in some kind of trance, and was only broken out of it when Richie’s hand slipped from his. </p><p>“C’mon, Eds, movie is over. We’re going for milkshakes now!” Richie grinned and Eddie realised the lights in the theatre were on and everyone was sitting up and gathering their things together. </p><p>After that, Eddie would find any kind of excuse to hold Richie’s hand. Whether it was when they were crossing the stream and he needed Richie for balance, or if they were huddled up in Bill’s basement watching another scary movie. He was obsessed with the need to feel their palms pressed together. </p><p>Maybe the little crush he had on his best friend back in middle school wasn’t so much of a crush after all. </p><p>Even when they weren’t holding hands, Eddie was always looking at them. He was fascinated by the way Richie moved them when he talked, or ran them through his hair when he was stressed. Eddie spent a lot of time wondering if Richie was aware of his obsession, but he never once brought it up. </p><p>Deep down, Eddie was beginning to think that maybe, just maybe, Richie liked him too? That he liked the feeling of Eddie’s hand in his just as much. </p><p>However, until one of them plucked up the courage to say something, the hand holding would just have to remain what it was. An unspoken thing.</p><!-- more --><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a></i></p>
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Can I request something?? Maybe a fic where Eddie let&rsquo;s himself into richies apartment bc they&rsquo;re supposed to have plans and Richie gets a shower and comes out in a towel not knowing Eddie was there and then,,, things happen?? Friends to lovers of course
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p>“Richie! Where the hell are you! I waited outside for like ten minutes. I swear if you’re still sleeping-” Eddie called out as he let himself into Richie’s apartment, using the spare key that he (stupidly) kept under his welcome mat. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie closed the door behind him, ending his tirade as he realized that Richie wasn’t there, at least not in his living room or kitchen. </p>
<p>“That fucker.” Eddie muttered, kicking off his shoes so he could begin searching his friend’s apartment. They were going to be late for the bridal shower. Not that either wanted to go- it was a friend of Richie’s from work and he’d roped Eddie in as a fake date with promises of mimosas and cucumber sandwiches. </p>
<p>“This is your damn event!” Eddie called out, walking through Richie’s apartment. He had to be here somewhere, his favorite battered converses were strewn near the door.</p>
<p> Eddie bent down to pet Richie’s cat, Turnip, as it wound around his legs. “He hasn’t even fed you yet.” Eddie said and the cat purred in agreement. He sighed grabbing the cat food and emptying some into the bowl. Sometimes it felt like they had joint ownership of the cat, Eddie fed him nearly every time he was over.</p>
<p>As he poured the food in he heard someone behind him. </p>
<p><i>“And I love what you do- Don’t you know that you’re toooo-xiccccc?”</i></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187783005007/can-i-request-something-maybe-a-fic-where-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Spare it blog recs
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Hi Amy dear! :3c Could I ask you to add me to your perma-taglist? c: I would love it so much, your fanfictions are the very best ;;;;;;;;
<p>Absolutely!!! Consider yourself added my dear!</p>
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1 for reddie
<blockquote><p><b>

“Why do you hate me so much? What did I ever do to you?”</b><br/></p><p>Oooop, this one’s finna be spicy, I can feel it.</p></blockquote><p>“Watch it, Trashmouth.”<br/></p><p>Someone shoved Richie’s head down into his pudding. Of course, it wasn’t just a <i>someone</i>, because he <i>knew</i>.</p><p>His voice was so sickeningly sinister.</p><p>But not like, real evil. High school evil.</p><p>Richie hated it. He hated <i>him</i>.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak; head honcho, homecoming king, part-time model. Richie’s narrowed eyes followed him out of the cafeteria. In all the years they’d been stuck together (and those were a lot of years, considering the majority of his life had been spent in school), he wanted to say something. To fight back.</p><p>Maybe now was the time.</p><p>Rising to his feet, he ignored his friends’ protests.</p><p>“Rich, what are you doing?”<br/>“Come on, Richie, he’s not worth it.”<br/></p><p>Their voices were echoes in his ears.</p><p>Storming out to the parking lot, he made a beeline for Eddie. No one else was around to witness him kick the future prom king’s ass, but he didn’t care. He’d go down swinging, because there was no way he’d take this bullshit anymore.</p><p>“Hey! Kaspbrak!” Richie called out angrily. Eddie tilted his head, his brow rising when he realized it was Richie. “Why do you hate me so much? What did I ever do to you? Huh? You make my life a living Hell, for what? Kicks? Answer me!” Shoving him against his car, Richie scowled. He couldn’t believe he was stuck in this shithole town. He couldn’t believe he hadn’t said anything sooner.<br/></p><p>He couldn’t believe Eddie grabbed his face and kissed him. Hard. And on the mouth. Like a <i>normal kiss</i>.</p><p>Eddie opened the door to the backseat of his car, and Richie pushed him in. His tongue hit Richie’s, demanding dominance. Richie felt Eddie’s hand slithering up his shirt, his cold fingertips brushing his stomach.</p><p>But then the bell rang.</p><p>“Fuck!” Eddie hissed, hitting his head as he crawled out of the car. Richie followed quickly, wiping his mouth as he stared incredulously at Eddie. “Listen, this wasn’t-”<br/></p><p>“No, no. I get it now. You don’t hate me at all,” Richie teased, a sly smile on his face.<br/></p><p>“Don’t-”<br/></p><p>“I won’t.” Richie held up his hands in surrender, walking away. He was perfectly content if this was how the rest of their high school career could play out. No more torment. Maybe a little making out. He could use the practice before going to the big leagues in California. And Eddie? Fuck him - maybe literally - because he would never leave Derry, and that wasn’t Richie’s problem.<br/></p><p>Unless he did something stupid, like catch feelings.</p>
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reddie, 51 + 71 (ps, i love your writing!)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="1252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6d84c45bd5d3afbcd3f8aa8ed4cba56a/02b9db7a0bb2b48b-69/s2048x3072/58d8c2a4f12a2ed5e3fbfd38a20dab904aeddef9.png" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="1252" data-media-key="6d84c45bd5d3afbcd3f8aa8ed4cba56a:02b9db7a0bb2b48b-69" alt="image"/></figure><p>These are my last prompt requests from this weekend! (I’ll start on the new prompts I got today tomorrow!!!) I’ve already done 60 and 71 so i’m just going to go with 51!! Idk what I’m doing, I’m just winging it and hoping for the best so I hope you enjoy!</p>
<p><b>51. “I’ll never let anyone hurt you, you understand?”</b></p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“What the hell Richie?!” Eddie shrieked as Richie stumbled through his front door clutching at his stomach. </p>
<p>Eddie held onto him as best as he could as he closed the door with his foot, hastily locking it behind himself. He turned his attention back to his best friend in front of him, eyebrows knit in worry as his eyes roved over him, inspecting the damage.</p>
<p>“Richie, don’t make me ask again.” Eddie cautioned as his hand went up to gently hold Richie’s chin, carefully moving his head as he inspected the cuts and bruises on his face. “You look like you got beat up by–Wait did you??”</p>
<p>“Ok, listen–”</p>
<p>“What do you mean <i>listen</i>?” Eddie cried as his heart began to beat rapidly, a sense of dread washing over him. “Did Bowers do this to you?? Is this why I couldn’t find you after school?”</p> <p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187773893632/reddie-51-71-ps-i-love-your-writing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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it&rsquo;s a shame that eddie died before richie was able to see the abs and tattoos eddie has under those nerdy clothes (i&rsquo;m choosing to believe film eddie has the exact same body as his actor). i feel like richie would have been speechless for once lol.
<p>them hooking up in the motel room and the second eddie takes off his shirt richies soul leaves his body. like he literally becomes unresponsive. just stands there with his mouth open. and eddie starts to get a bit nervous, thinking maybe richie is having second thoughts after seeing him shirtless, and thats why richie’s not moving, not realising that richie has literally entered the spirit realm </p>
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Reddie in the hammock 🥺
<p><b>The Hammock</b></p><p>After what seemed like an unfinishable summer, the losers finally got a little break in their clown killing activities. Ben wanted to surprise his friends with a getaway, a place no one could reach them, not pennywise, not bowers, not anyone. Thats when he built the clubhouse. Loser’s members only! He was so proud of it and he finally got to show the losers, they were all so grateful to have a safe heaven from the outside world. They had games, comic books and a hammock. That hammock had been the subject to a couple of fights between Richie and Eddie. The smaller boy claimed that the losers agreed to 10min in the hammock per turn, however Richie claimed he never agreed to those terms. </p><p>One day, while Richie was lying in the hammock, he heard Eddie’s alarm go off. Thinking nothing of it, Richie went back to reading his comic book. </p><p>“Hey fucker! Your time in the hammock is up! It’s my turn now, get out!” Eddie yelled</p><p>Richie looked up from his comic, annoyed. “I never agreed to that Eds, I’m not moving.” He looked back down at his comic.</p><p>“Fucking hell Richie, you really don’t know how to share a place with other people huh? You’re so annoying, c’mon get up, it’s my turn!” Eddie said getting closer to Richie, his voice slightly higher in pitch.</p><p>“No.”</p><p>“UGH! You know what, fuck you I’m getting in that hammock!” Eddie said as he lightly threw himself on the hammock.</p><p>“Oh my god, Eddie! What are you doing, were going to fucking fall!” Richie shouted</p><p>“Good, fucking fall you little shit. Im staying in the hammock.” Eddie spat</p><p>“Fine!” Richie said as he started reading his comic again.</p><p>Eddie looked at Richie. He had expected more of a fight, he was ready for more of a fight. But that little shit was reading his stupid comic. He doesn’t know why but he <i>needed</i> Richie to pay attention to him. Their bickering wasn’t over. </p><p>Suddenly, Richie feels a foot hit him in the face. He knows Eddie is trying to get a rise out of him and he could not let him win. So instead, he keeps reading his comic, but he put his hand on Eddie’s leg and squeezed it, trying to make him stop. The fact that Richie hadn’t looked up, only aggravated Eddie even more. He then proceeded to slip his foot under Richie’s glasses and flicked them half way across the room.</p><p>Richie just sighed, he figured this was his new normal now.</p><p>A couple of months after that summer. Eddie was at home pouring himself a glass of hot cocoa, when suddenly the phone starts ringing. He looked at the time.<i> 9:47 pm</i>, why would anyone be calling at this time?</p><p>“Kaspbrak residence” Eddie answered</p><p>“Eds, its me, meet me at the clubhouse in an half an hour.” Richie mumbled</p><p>“What? I can’t just-“ the line went dead.</p><p><i>Shit</i>, Eddie thought. He was going to have to sneak out. Richie sounded serious and he couldn’t let him down.</p><p>He went creeped up the stairs and slightly opened the door to his mother’s bedroom.</p><p>“Goodnight mommy, I’m off to bed!” Eddie said</p><p>“Who was on the phone?” She said with a concerned look.</p><p>“Oh it was Bill, he called to remind me to bring his book back.” Eddie lied</p><p>“Okay Eddie bear, goodnight.”</p><p>He quickly closed the door and headed for his room. He changed into sweatpants and a sweater and packed his fanny pack, ready for any situation. He then proceeded to slowly climb out his window and head towards the clubhouse, following little strings of tape Ben had left on trees, so the other losers wouldn’t get lost. Once he got there, he could see a faint light coming from the ground. He opened the hatch and went down, slightly terrified of what awaited him. What he wasn’t expecting to see was the club house illuminated with Christmas lights and Richie sitting in a sleeping bag on the hammock. </p><p>“Hiya Eds, took you long enough”. Richie let out a shaky laugh</p><p>Eddie knew something was wrong, the other boy’s tone of voice wasn’t as smooth and his eyes were almost lifeless, compared to his normal, bright eyes. He quickly rushed over to his side.</p><p>“What’s wrong Richie” Eddie started looking all over, touching his arm, leg, cheek, basically looking for any sign of injury. “Are you okay, why are you crying?” Eddie’s voice was shaking.</p><p>Richie grabbed the smaller boy’s hands and held then tightly on his leg. “Im not hurt Eds, well not physically. I just got into a fight with my parents.”</p><p>“What happened” Eddie asked, unconsciously rubbing his thumb over Richie’s hand.</p><p>“Ever since last summer, I barely sleep and whenever I manage to fall asleep, I have nightmares about the stupid clown. My parents yelled at me because my grades have been going down and they want to know why. But what am I going to them tell? “Oh yeah ma, I’m sorry about that, it’s just a murderous clown tried to kill me and my friends and I haven’t been able to sleep because I’m terrified he’s going to come back and kill them.” So I played dumb and told them I didn’t know why, so they started yelling at me and i couldn’t bear staying there so I called you.”</p><p>“Why me?” Eddie whispered</p><p>“Because you’re my Eddie Spaghetti!” Richie said while pinching his cheeks.</p><p>“ So what were just going to sleep on the floor?” </p><p>“No, in the hammock. You know we can both fit.” He said with a small grin.</p><p>“Okay..” </p><p>For some reason, when Richie said those words, Eddie’s heart skipped a beat. He ignored it and climbed into the hammock. </p><p>“I thought maybe you could put you head near mine. I brought some new comic books we could read together…” Richie trailed off.</p><p>“Hmm okay” Eddie changed positions and nudged himself near Richie. The boy’s had never been this close but they both felt like it was something that had needed to happen. Like they were both safe.</p><p>After reading comics for an hour or so, Richie yawned. “ Wow Eds, didn’t think i would ever say this again, but I think I’m going to go sleep now.”</p><p>“Oh that’s good Richie, yeah we should just go to sleep.” Eddie started panicking, did he have to go back to their original position, on opposites sides? But before be could move, he felt arms wrap around him. </p><p>“Goodnight Eds.” </p><p>“Hmm, goodnight ‘Chee” </p><p>They both snuggled under one small sleeping bag, cuddling. Eddie head resting on Richie’s chest, falling asleep to the faint beat of his heart.</p><p>That was the first of many nights spent at the clubhouse for Richie and Eddie.</p><p>They came almost every night until their graduation, none of the other losers knew (even though, most of them suspected). It’s where they came to escape their parents, where they first confessed their love for each other (Eddie had said it first in a fit of rage against the taller boy (not exactly the way he planned it but hey, it all worked out)), where they shared their first kiss (and many other first…) it became their home. It was the place where they felt safest, where they could be themselves without having people judge their love. An escape for everyday life. Their love is built into the walls and they both know that without the clubhouse and that stupid hammock, they would not share the love they have for one another today.</p><p>SORRY IT TOOK SO LONG! BUT HERE IT IS I HOPE YOU GUYS ENJOY IT. SO MANY OF YOU LIKE MY <a href="https://lifesucksheres20bucks.tumblr.com/post/187643461153/guys-ya-know-how-we-just-lowkey-decided-that">ORIGINAL POST</a> SO I HOPE YOU ENJOY THE REAL DEAL!</p><p>Perm Tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJYHPixBrsifQPqnjAYXw9Q">@thepurplepanther</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzYdhrHaLk8DWffFk0NYKGQ">@topsyturvytabby</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cCgSFlOpgrnWQTUoWWnUw">@thoughtfullyyoungduck</a></p><p>tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhdSS1cnePqcyJX6jxrp1jw">@snapmyneckandcallmeloki</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myzjSrM7aLvFpSZauj0qTxg">@lostboyspidey</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2UaAtrUFyvbSpg1IBFsKNQ">@tyrus-is-everything</a></p>
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<p>I found this in my inbox and got the perfect idea to go with it! </p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/36761988">read on AO3</a></b></h2><p>* * * * * </p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak was sick. No, not the kind of sick where he could easily take a few pills and get on with his day, oh no, this time he was really sick. From the moment he woke up that morning, Eddie knew something was wrong, and yet he still went about the day as though <i>nothing </i>was wrong.</p><p>He was heavily regretting that decision as he boarded the subway home, sweat trickling down his pale face and an excruciating pain in his right side. A few people gave him an odd look as he made his way to an empty seat, and some even pulled their kids away from him as though they would contract some deadly disease from him. </p><p>There was no way he looked<i> that</i> bad was there? </p><p>Carefully, Eddie slipped his earpods in, picking some soft music to listen to until he reached his stop. As he shifted however, the pain in his side seemed to intensify and he let out a choked gasp, reaching for it. The action earned him a few more stares but he ignored them, too focused on the fact that he felt as though he was going to die with how bad his side hurt. </p><p>Luckily, the subway was approaching his stop, and he forced himself up off the seat and he stumbled towards the door. The people waiting to disembark the train at the same stop let him off first, and Eddie slowly made his way to the exit. Thankfully, he thought, his apartment was only a few minutes away from the station and Eddie couldn’t wait to curl up in bed with a hot water bottle and hope it all passed. </p><p>Eddie reached the apartment, weaker than he had been all day, tears of pain in his eyes and he tried the door. He frowned when he realised it was locked, which meant that Richie was still at the radio station, probably working late. Great, looks like he was going to have to make himself something to eat.</p><p>He never even made it to the kitchen, as he reached the couch, exhaustion took over him and he collapsed, his vision blacking out. </p><!-- more --><p>Eddie wasn’t even sure how long he was sleeping for, but when he woke up, the pain was almost too much to bare, and he felt as though he was going to be sick. He never registered the blanket around his body as he lurched from his position in a scramble to get to the bathroom, only to vomit all over the cream rug that was under the coffee table. </p><p>“Eds are you- holy shit!” He could hear Richie’s voice, followed by the bang of something being dropped before he was at his side. “Hey- hey woah, easy baby.” Richie’s voice was in his ear, but he felt like he was floating away. “Baby, what’s wrong, talk to me?”</p><p>He managed to open his eyes, almost sealed shut with sweat and sleep and he managed to croak out a single word, “H-Hurts.” He barely got the word out before he was sick again, coughing as Richie rubbed his back soothingly. </p><p>Richie jumped into action, grabbing his phone and calling 911. Through his pain induced haze, Eddie could make out Richie describing his visible symptoms to the operator on the other side. “Just- send an ambulance. He’s really sick and he needs immediate medical attention!” Another pause. “No- no I can’t ask him because every time he so much as moves, he’s sick everywhere!”</p><p>Eddie honestly thought he was going to die, completely in pain, in his boyfriend’s arms. He could barely even talk without bringing up more vomit, which was soon turning to bile at this point as there was nothing left in his stomach. He faintly could hear the ambulance pull up outside and soon enough, multiple people were surrounding him and strapping an oxygen mask around his head.</p><p>That was the last thing he remembered before he passed out. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>For some reason, Eddie thought that when he regained consciousness, he would no longer be in pain, but unfortunately that was not the case. He was laying down on a bed, hooked up to an IV line and nurses were bustling around them.</p><p>“Eds, fuck, hey,” Eddie’s attention drifted to Richie, who looked as though he’d been to hell and back. “Hey, easy…you’re going to be fine.”</p><p>“What- what’s wrong with me?” He asked, his voice raw with how many times he had thrown up. He relaxed a little as Richie ran his fingers through his hair. “Why am I in so much pain?”</p><p>Richie brought his hand to his lips, kissing the skin of his knuckles. “It’s your appendix,” he explained and Eddie almost let out a breath of relief, but Richie continued. “You’re booked in to surgery, they need to get them out as fast as possible…before they burst.”</p><p>Surgery. Fuck. Eddie hates surgery. He had only ever been under the knife once before, when he was little and he broke his arm, and he hated it. “Richie-”</p><p>“Don’t worry baby, I’m going to be right here okay? Right here. I’m going to leave you. I promise,” Richie’s voice was soft and it was clear he had been crying. The doctor came in just a few seconds later, clipboard in hand. </p><p>“Eddie, your awake. That’s good. We’re about to take you in for surgery now.” The doctor smiled and quickly ran through a few questions he had. “Shouldn’t take longer than a few hours, and we’ll keep you in for a few days to make sure you’re recovering.”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, knowing that he had no other choice but to go along with whatever the doctor was doing with him. As the nurses came in to wheel him into the surgery room, he gave Richie one last kiss, keeping his gaze until they were separated by the swinging doors. </p><p>The surgeon talked through everything he was doing as the anesthetist prepared the injection. Eddie felt a sharp prick in his hand and the doctor looked down over him, “Count back from ten, and you’ll be out, okay?”</p><p>“Ten…nine…eigh-”</p><p>Blackness.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>This time, when Eddie opened his eyes, the intense pain was gone, and replaced with a little discomfort. By the look of the room, he was in recovery and the operation was over. Thank fuck. He felt a little giddy, thanks to the anesthetic. He really wanted to see Richie. To kiss Richie. God he loved Richie so much. </p><p>“We’re going to take you to the ward now Eddie, okay?” The nurse smiled down at him and he nodded his head, giggling. </p><p>The nurse wheeled him out of recovery and up to the ward where he would be staying for the next few days whilst he recovered properly. Richie was there waiting for him, and Eddie let out a squeal the second he laid his eyes on him. “Richie! Baby! You’re here!”</p><p>A few of the nurses on the ward laughed at how happy he sounded and Richie walked over to them, taking his hand as he was wheeled into his room, “Of course I’m here. I wasn’t going to leave you.”</p><p>“Were you worried about me?” Eddie asked, biting his lip, staring at Richie as though he hung the moon. “I almost died.”</p><p>Richie blinked, shaking his head, “You did not almost die, but you certainly did scare the living daylights out of me.” He ran his hand through Richie’s hair, kissing his head softly. “But you’re okay, and I’ll be here to take care of you, okay?”</p><p>Eddie hummed and settled back into the bed, grinning up at Richie. He couldn’t help it, he was just so in love with him. “Richie-” he started, his words coming out like word vomit. “You wanna know a secret, Richie?” He asked and Richie nodded his head, leaning in closer. “I really don’t like my last name.”</p><p>“What?” Richie blinked, tilting his head to the side. “You- why? I love your last name.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head again, “Nah, I wanna change it,” he mumbled. “Don’t you wanna know what I wanna change it to?”</p><p>Richie chuckled and nodded his head, “Okay, humour me Eddie Spaghetti. What do you wanna change your name to?”</p><p>“Tozier.”</p><p>Richie blinked, tilting his head to the side, “Eds- what?” he laughed, shaking his head. “You’re doped up baby, you don’t know what you’re saying.”</p><p>“What-?’ Eddie shook his head. “No- no I do know what I’m saying,” he whispered. “I’m trying to propose to you!”</p><p>With another blink, Richie smiled softly, his eyes filling with tears, “If I say yes, will you lay down and rest for me?” He asked. Eddie paused for a moment before nodding his head, realising he was really really tired. “Then yes, I’ll marry you, Eds, but I fully expect a real proposal when you’re feeling up to par. Okay?”</p><p>Eddie just grinned, nodding his head. “You got yourself a deal.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>perma-taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> </i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a></p>
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<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/49038986">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p><b>“If we get caught I’m blaming you</b>,” Eddie told Richie as he leaned over, trying to peer down the dark hall.  </p>
<p>“You’re the one who said you wanted out of your hospital room.” Richie replied, his hands tightening on the handles of Eddie’s wheelchair as they turned the corner. “I am but a humble servant.”</p>
<p>Eddie craned his head to scowl at Richie. He finally had the patch off his cheek, now it was just a band aid, covering a scar that Eddie would probably have for the rest of his life. A reminder that he’d fought his childhood bully and won. A reminder of how brave he was. </p>
<p>“If you were my servant my life would have a lot less short jokes in it.” Eddie retorted. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187731790502/if-we-get-caught-im-blaming-you-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Eddie sipped his hot chocolate, watching some boring movie on television. He was bored out of his mind. Last week he had a cold, which wasn’t even that bad, and now after three days of feeling perfectly fine his mother still won’t let him out of the house just because it was raining. It was ridiculous.</p> <p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/187731856547/reddie-eddie-looking-out-the-window-and-seeing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="566" data-orig-height="562" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/638d21b4ce51f7a984a2c6ef296b7bd9/5d3290f436eda53c-25/s640x960/52cae1e7177413d268de41307bc7232e42c6098d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="566" data-orig-height="562"/></figure><p><i>‘I’ll miss ya, Rich’.’<br/><br/>“I’ll write, I promise.”</i></p><p><i>“Knock ‘em dead at UCLA.”</i></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187728496171
Date: Sun, 15 Sep 2019 10:17:29
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187728496171/reddie-with-84-please
Slug: reddie-with-84-please
Reblog key: lorJLd8c
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/187727799517/reddie-with-84-please
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
reddie with 84 please?
<p><b>88. “You know you don’t have to try so hard with me, right?”</b><br/></p><p>====</p><p>Richie stared nervously at Eddie as he watched him look over the menu in front of him, unable to do the same himself. He was so nervous. So fucking nervous because this was a date and Eddie had said yes—actually said yes!—to going on a date with him. </p><p>He winced as Eddie sighed, placing the menu down and looking at him with a raised eyebrow. Richie’s heart sped up at this as he began to imagine the worst. Was he upset with the restaurant choice? Was he upset at what Richie had worn? Was he— “<b>You know you don’t have to try so hard with me, right?</b>”</p><p>“W-what?” Richie stuttered as he took in a sharp breath. “Are you—Did I fuck up and choose the wrong place for our first date?”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes widened at this and he quickly said, “No! No, not at all! I—I just mean you don’t have to act like a different person…”</p><p>“I’m not?”<br/></p><p>“Richie…” Eddie began as he reached over to place his hand on top of Richie’s. “You’re dressed like you’re being forced to go to church and you seem a little stiff. And, as much as I hate to admit it, you’re not making your usual jokes about my mom and that’s kind of worrying me.”<br/></p><p>“I—” Richie began before he suddenly burst out in laughter. Eddie joined him, still holding on to his hand as they both laughed at how ridiculous the situation was. This wasn’t any different from when they went out to eat together as friends. The only difference was that now the word “boy” had been added to the friends part of their relationship. “I’m sorry, I guess I’m just really fucking nervous and I don’t want to fuck this up.”<br/></p><p>“Not to make things sappy or anything,” Eddie said as he squeezed Richie’s hand, “but I love you for you. You don’t need to change yourself for me, especially since I already know how annoying you are any way. You can’t fool me Richie Tozier!”<br/></p><p>Eddie smiled at him, suppressing the urge to laugh and Richie couldn’t help but grin. His heart was still beating fast, but no longer from nerves, and he felt a wave of emotions hit him all at once. His heart began to beat fast once again, no longer from nerves, but with an overwhelming feeling of love for the boy in front of him. He was perfect. He was adorable. Most importantly, he was his. </p><p>====</p><p><b>Perma tag list:<br/></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtHXrdYNxfuAfXmavVOQxjg" style="">@bowersgangvslosersclub</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOb4Rkh-bkGq7w8jNSl9d3Q" style="">@kasp-brakz</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@kasbprak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdgxYMc8KFuzJJifv5kqCbQ" style="">@playwiththeflowersofmysoul</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a>​​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEuVPhogSfkemcKAcE1X_nA">@richie-kaspbraks</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLa_N1PFhzFcqhdC7I-bMCg">@spacechick666-420</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWy7i87ticQFSpohewt_gTw">@taylor-trashmouth</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxYihEnfSlun7FDG3Vr0grA">@tyrror</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2-FSUCW_PHpqq_oYaIdt0Q">@vanesssia</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> (let me know if you’d like to be added!)</p>
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hi! do you know any fics where reddie pretends to be boyfriends and then fall for each other anyway? (:
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="97" data-orig-width="539"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/72c48b23ad9ddcf464e50e0d8cd2f07d/9e8ac3004d026aa3-4a/s540x810/166b24d6c53cf2f8c5e65b02fe0a71b74def8fec.png" data-orig-height="97" data-orig-width="539" data-media-key="72c48b23ad9ddcf464e50e0d8cd2f07d:9e8ac3004d026aa3-4a"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12634944">Steady Feet, Don’t Fail Me Now</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> || Mature</b></p><p>“You know how to dance?” Eddie demands, still skeptical, and Richie is almost offended.</p><p>“Yes, actually,” he scoffs with a good natured laugh. “Is that so hard to believe?”Eddie opens his mouth, but Richie cuts him off before he can tell his friend that yes, that’s incredibly hard to believe.“Don’t answer that, dickhead,” Richie says as he gets up, wiping his sweaty palms onto his jeans. “C’mon, get up.” He instructs and holds out a hand to pull Eddie to his feet. “I’m teaching you.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12826554/chapters/29283645">Lies </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ironarm/pseuds/ironarm">ironarm</a> || Teen || Last Updated: April 2019</b></p><p>Richie needs a date to a wedding and Eddie just needs a ride to California.</p><p>“I need a plus one for my best friends wedding, and you need a ride to California. How about we make a deal?”</p><p>“You’re full of shit.”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16582157/chapters/38859326">Operation: Hawaii Honeymoon</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || Mature </b></p><p>Eddie and Richie meet on a plane to Hawaii and strike up a deal. Pretend to be lovers to make Richie’s ex-girlfriend jealous and convince Eddie’s ex-fiance Myra that he’s gay. What could go wrong?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17144300">Have yourself a Merry Little Christmas</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || Teen </b></p><p>“It’s really nice to meet you too Mrs Tozier,” Eddie said softly, hugging her back. “A little.”</p><p>“Call me Maggie, I insist.” She smiled and stepped back. “We’ve set up the bedroom for you two, so please go freshen up, have a nap and we’ll call when dinner is ready. I’m so glad that you decided to join us, Eddie.”</p><p>Her warm and loving nature towards him made Eddie’s heart hurt at the fact that he was lying to her. He wasn’t Richie’s boyfriend and really, he had no real right merging himself into their family.</p><p>It was going to be a long two weeks.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18915688/chapters/44904631">A Little Less Romeo &amp; Juliet, A little more Touch Me </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> || Teen</b></p><p>When Eddie has a chance to play a lead role in his theater clubs’ take on Romeo &amp; Juliet, he enlists his best friend, Richie Tozier, to pose as his boyfriend and help him snag the part. The only problem? Richie isn’t acting.</p>
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<blockquote><p><b>

“We need to keep this … quiet. Do you think you can do that?”</b></p><p>Anything for you, Di!</p></blockquote><p>“We need to keep this… quiet. Do you think you can do that?” Richie whispered, fighting a grin. His baby was drunk. Not just drunk, but <i>falling over</i> drunk. Their first party with alcohol was a success; Bev’s birthday had everything. Seven minutes in heaven (where Richie got to touch Eddie’s butt). Making out on the porch swing (which he did in the closet as well, but… the distinction still mattered).<br/></p><p>The party was fun for them. It was their first as a <i>couple</i>.</p><p>“I-” Eddie hiccuped, giggling wildly. Richie shushed him, covering his mouth. They were in the hallway leading to his room, and Sonia was on the other side of the house, but if she woke up…<br/></p><p>“Do you wanna be grounded, Eds?”<br/></p><p>“Eds-Spageds,” Eddie sang, cackling. He choked on his laughter, coughing loudly. Panicked, Richie pushed him into his room. “<i>Richie-poo! I love youuuu!</i>” Eddie kept laughing, but Richie froze. While Eddie plopped onto his bed, snuggling under the covers, Richie remained motionless. He couldn’t believe he heard those three words. He was too afraid to say them first, and part of him worried they would never be spoken.<br/></p><p>“You love me? Do you mean that, Eds?” Richie whispered, leaning over his boyfriend.<br/></p><p>Eddie snored, completely knocked out.</p><p>“Aw, Eds, come on-”<br/></p><p>“Eddie? Eddie, are you awake?” Sonia’s voice rang out from down the hall.<br/></p><p>“Fuck!” Richie hissed, scrambling to the closet. Hiding under a stray jacket, he didn’t move. He didn’t dare leave the safety of it, even when Sonia’s heavy footsteps faded away. With time, he fell asleep, because at least now, it was perfectly quiet.<br/></p>
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i didn&rsquo;t realize that PJ really did make eddie use that tiny kid voice when he said richie&rsquo;s name after being impaled........... ow
<p>just thinking about it makes me die its like. when he reverts back into his kid self in that moment, he sees richie the same way he saw him as a kid, too. <i>untouchable</i> trashmouth tozier, who never seems fazed by anything. who kept his cool in neibolt to try and calm eddie down. who, eddie had learned, stood up for him against bill after eddie broke his arm. who stood up in front of that fucking<i> clown</i>, taking the time to get all his anger at bill off his chest, before clubbing pennywise in the face with a baseball bat. when eddie’s impaled, he reverts and sees richie in that same light. a bit of a hero. a force to be reckoned with. who could fix anything, if he tried. so when eddie says richie’s name, voice small and desperate, he’s asking richie to fix this too. </p>
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Richie&rsquo;s reaction is also... just like... in comparison to the other losers who scream and Richie is just like, disbelief and just heartbroken.
<p>god the way he reacts is like he got impaled too thats fucking devastating soulmate shit</p>
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Hola! Do you have any fic about Reddie?! Being daddies or gettting married or something happy like that?! Thanks!
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="207" data-orig-width="835"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93ee717b2bb28e07e257e664fe1d31aa/8834e8c3e439d70a-bd/s1280x1920/065f6cb449f65649ed5ac0c60636d4043851ac5d.png" data-orig-height="207" data-orig-width="835" data-media-key="93ee717b2bb28e07e257e664fe1d31aa:8834e8c3e439d70a-bd" alt="image"/></figure><p>Hey Anons!</p><p>We put together<a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/187278278956/are-there-any-reddie-parenting-aus"> this list</a> recently of parenting reddie fics.</p><p>I also wanna add </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">The Years Go By Like Days</a> which is basically just pure domestic fluff. </p><p> Hope this helps! </p>
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Can I request a list of all the Reddie aus please? Like movie based aus or fairytale aus? Thank you!
<p>Okay we can’t give you all of them but here are a bunch!</p><h2><b>Movie AUs</b></h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/944877">City of Bones </a>by Xlpver -Teen</b> - Shadowhunter AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14533419/chapters/33579354">This old dog </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddielosers/pseuds/reddielosers">reddielosers</a>

- Not Rated</b>- Eternal Sunshine of a Spotless Mind AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13636458/chapters/31316058">for you, from me</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sunsetozier/pseuds/sunsetozier">sunsetozier</a> - Mature</b> - Princess Protection Program AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12463422">make a wish </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/foxwatson/pseuds/eddiespaghetti">eddiespaghetti</a> -Teen -</b>16 Candles AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17824703/chapters/42056012">The kind I like to meet</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> - Mature</b>- Pretty Woman AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495062/chapters/30948050">Far too young to die </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> - Mature-</b> Hunger games AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">The Order </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> - Mature</b>- Silent Hill AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13597893/chapters/31215297">I Burn, I Pine, I Perish</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a> -Teen -</b> 10 things I hate about you AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15294249/chapters/35481816">Untouchable </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Aestheticdenbrough/pseuds/Aestheticdenbrough">Aestheticdenbrough</a> - Explicit </b>- The Heathers AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20464310/chapters/48556976">The Devil You Know</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> &amp; <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> </b>-<b> Mature- </b>Scream AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14445081">In a crowd of thousands</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> -Teen - </b>Anastasia AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15981893">Unable to stay, unwilling to go</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> - Explicit-</b> Titanic AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14076123/chapters/32429046">Love, Richie</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/strangestolive/pseuds/strangestolive">strangestolive</a> - Teen - </b>Love, Simon AU </p><h2><b>Fairytale Fics</b></h2><p>We recommend checking out this page for the<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1076901"> reddie fairytale project </a>and following<a href="https://itfairytaleproject.tumblr.com/"> IT Fairytale Project </a>which will soon be posting fics! </p>
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89 and 90 for reddie please my love
<p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187724475990/100-prompts-of-fluff-part-2">this</a> prompt list </p><p>Eddie laid in his bed, the light shining through the blinds was something that he admired and detested at the same time. Admired for being so beautiful; deteseted for keeping him awake at night. He got up out of his bed, blankets and sheets falling onto the floor and walked across his creaking hard wood floors before letting out a strangled screech.</p><p>“Holy fucking shit!” he said as he opened his window. </p><p>“<b>Relax</b>!” Richie said, his lanky body shimmying through Eddie’s window frame. “<b>It’s just me! Not an axe murderer, I promise!” </b>Richie’s feet plopped onto the floor as he kicked off his shoes. </p><p>“<b>Did you seriously just climb through my window?” </b>Eddie asked. It was more of a statement than a question, but for some reason, Eddie felt the need to make sure his eyes weren’t deceiving him. </p><p>“That I did,” Richie said plopping onto Eddie’s bed.</p><p>“Why the fuck did &hellip; “ Eddie trailed off when he saw dark marks peek out from the sleeves of Richie’s hawaiian shirt. Eddie’s eyes met Richie’s then before Richie looked away quickly. Despite all of the bickering they did, they truly didn’t need to use words to communicate. </p><p>“You can stay here,” Eddie whispered as he laid down next to Richie, interlacing their fingers together before pulling the sheets over them. Richie turned to face Eddie, one arm extended before he pulled him tight against his chest. </p><p>Richie buried his face into Eddie’s hair, his glasses had been discarded when he had pulled his shoes off earlier. Their legs tangled together as Richie held Eddie close, never wanting to let go of the person he loved most in the entire world. </p><p>“Thank you,” Richie murmured into Eddie’s hair. But Eddie truly knew that Richie meant; “I love you”. </p>
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You&#039;re doing a part 2 for the &#039;you&#039;re adorable&#039; thing, aren&#039;t you? Because if not I&#039;m gonna...
<p>Oh man you guys I got a LOT of requests for part 2. Hopefully it lives up to all your hopes and dreams.</p>
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187685839397/87-with-reddie">Read part 1 here</a></p>
<p>Eddie’s plan had been to avoid Richie, to never speak to him again and maybe hide in empty rooms if he saw Richie approaching him. <br/></p>
<p>It was a good plan, a great plan even, at least until Eddie opened his door the next morning to find Richie waiting in the hall.</p>
<p>“We need to talk.” He said, scrambling to his feet. He looked like he’d been waiting there all night. A traitorous part of Eddie found that incredibly enduring. </p>
<p>“I disagree.” Eddie said, trying to move past him but Richie was already in his room, blocking the door. <br/></p>
<p>“Five minutes. Please. Let me explain. Then I’ll leave, I’ll leave you alone.” </p>
<p>“Three.” Eddie countered, crossing his arms. Richie bobbed his head eagerly and Eddie started the timer on his watch.</p>
<p>“Shit you’re serious- okay- wow I suck under pressure. I mean not in the bedroom but just in real life- <i>ha</i>-”</p>
<p>Eddie didn’t respond, waiting for Richie to say something of substance.</p>
<p>“Okay, okay listen. Last night, what you heard- it’s not what it sounds like.”</p>
<p>“Oh so there wasn’t a bet involving me? And you didn’t invite me to the party based on it?” He asked, not bothering to keep the contempt from his voice. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187759581027/youre-doing-a-part-2-for-the-youre-adorable" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="117" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0a723e8912c407267abd6da846558a88/8f1ffe08e30e9074-9b/s640x960/6d2325f8f129262be28df7952e6792fb22e79891.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="117" data-media-key="0a723e8912c407267abd6da846558a88:8f1ffe08e30e9074-9b"/></figure><p><i>your wish is my command! Little warning for some angst with a happy ending!</i></p><h2><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20595110/chapters/49080356">read on AO3</a></b></i></h2><p>* * * * * </p><p>It was raining really hard outside as Eddie walked slowly down the street towards an all too familiar house. The closer he got, the more nervous he became, as he was pretty sure the second the door opened, it would be slammed in his face. He deserved it too. Eddie had fucked up in more ways than one over the past three months, and he wasn’t sure he earned any form of forgiveness. </p><p>Richie’s house was illuminated when he finally reached it, the light from the kitchen glowing, as well as the lamp from the living room and the bedrooms upstairs. Eddie could imagine Maggie whipping up some hot chocolate as Went read the paper in the living room, candles sitting around them just in case the fire went out. </p><p>At the thought of hot chocolate, Eddie shivered and wrapped his arms around his soaked waist. The rain was hitting off the road at this point, so hard it was bouncing back and above him came a rumble of thunder. Great, he was pretty sure the lightning would follow soon after. </p><p>Eddie really hoped that Richie would let him in, even if it was just to wait out the storm. </p><p>The situation that brought Eddie to his particular moment was a rough one to say the least. The whole thing had really taken him by surprise, as Richie was always so easy to forgive when any of the losers made a mistake, or said something they didn’t mean. Eddie was different though, Richie never could stay mad at Eddie for too long.</p><p>That is until now. Three months was the longest time they had gone without talking, and it was killing Eddie inside. He wasn’t even sure if they were technically broken up or not, they haven’t even spoken about it. </p><p>Then again, after what Eddie had said, he wouldn’t be entirely surprised if their whole friendship was over, nevermind their romantic relationship.</p><p>Another rumble of thunder sounded from overhead, followed by a strike of lightning which made Eddie jump. Fuck he really hated storms. He stopped walking at the top of the path that led to the Tozier’s front porch and gave himself a small pep talk. </p><p><i>You can do this, Eddie. You’re braver than you think, Eddie.</i></p><!-- more --><p>As he spoke internally to himself, Eddie’s legs started moving until he was standing right outside the front door. It felt as though he were completely disjointed from his body as he lifted a hand and delivered three loud knocks on the door. </p><p>From the other side, there was a scuffle, and the sound of steps walking to the door. The lock was undone and then it was being pulled open. Eddie thought that maybe it would have been Maggie, or Went and they would let him in, giving him more time to think about what he was going to say. It wasn’t either of Richie’s parents though, no, it was Richie himself. </p><p>And he looked pissed. </p><p>“What are you doing here?” Richie asked, his eyes narrowing as he looked at Eddie in his soaked clothes. “It’s like, eight at night and it’s storming outside. Go home.” He didn’t wait for Eddie to answer, moving to close the door but Eddie stepped forward, jolting out of his weird phase and stopping the door from closing. </p><p>“Wait-” Eddie gasped out. “Please, Richie…I just want to talk.”</p><p>Richie just blinked at Eddie through his large coke bottle glasses before he scoffed. “Well I don’t want to talk. Especially to you. The time for talking was months ago and you clearly told me what you thought. So with that note.” He gave Eddie a light shove back and slammed the door, locking it behind him. </p><p>Eddie just stood there, staring at the dark wood of Richie’s front door, his throat tight from the sob that was about to make his way from his lips. He could very easily turn on his heels and walk away, walk back down the path and back to his home with his mother who would scream at him for trying to catch the death of cold. </p><p>That isn’t what Eddie wants to do though. He came here with the intention of telling Richie everything, of finally spilling out what has been going on with him prior to their fight three months ago. Even if Richie wasn’t going to listen to him, he needed to say it. </p><p>Slowly, Eddie turned around and pressed his back against the wooden door, sliding down so he had his knees pressed to his chest. “I- I don’t know if you’re on the other side of the door listening to me,” he started, trying to keep his voice loud enough over the rain so that Richie could hear him. “I know- I know I fucked up. Royally, and you have every right to hate me and never want to speak to me again. It’s just…fuck…I didn’t know what I was saying Rich…”</p><p><i>“Well if it isn’t my little Eddie Spaghetti!” Richie grinned as Eddie walked into his bedroom, his eyes a little dark from lack of sleep. “Come sit here and I’ll give you some Tozier cuddles!”</i></p><p><i>Eddie was never one to turn down one of those, so he kicked off his shoes and jacket and moved onto the bed, wrapping his arms around Richie’s waist and burying his nose in his neck. “Mhm, this is nice.”</i></p><p><i>Richie was silent, rubbing his hand up and down Eddie’s back soothingly, “You wanna talk about it?” Eddie shook his head. “You sure?”</i></p><p><i>“Yeah, I’m sure. You don’t need to worry about me Rich, I’m all good,” he hummed. </i></p><p><i>The hand on his back stopped moving for a second before picking back up, “Isn’t that my role as your boyfriend? To worry about you and listen to you when you need me?”</i></p><p><i>Eddie looked up at him, pecking Richie’s lips just slightly before he sat up, “Yeah, it is. Yeah.” He ran a hand through his hair. “It’s just stress with all the college applications and stuff, you know? It’s a lot.”</i></p><p><i>“Tell me about it,” Richie laughed. “Actually, speaking of college…I applied to UCLA and I was thinking…I think you should too.” His voice went a little quiet at that and Eddie whipped his head around, tilting it to the side in confusion. “Just- hear me out okay? I know you’ve only been applying to local colleges because of your mom but, you deserve to get the hell out of here Eds. I really think you should apply to UCLA and come to California with me.”</i></p><p><i>Blinking, Eddie shook his head, “Are you hearing yourself? California?” He let out a strangled laugh. “That’s the funniest thing I think I’ve ever heard you say, Richie!”</i></p><p><i>Richie frowned and he sat back. “Eddie I’m not joking, I really think-”</i></p><p><i>“I can’t go to California Richie, my mom would send out a search party for me if I left. Fucking hell,” Eddie ran his hands through his hair. “This is ridiculous.”</i></p><p><i>“You’re mom is a control freak and </i>I’m<i> the one who’s being ridiculous?” Richie snapped, crossing his arms. “Gee, thanks Eds.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie’s eyes darkened a little and he sat back, “My mom is just doing what she thinks is right and as for controlling, you’re certainly getting on the verge of that right now! I’m not going to just apply to a college on the other side of the country just because you have abandonment issues!” The words were out of Eddie’s mouth before he could stop them and Richie’s eyes were wide behind his glasses, already filling with tears. “Richie I-”</i></p><p><i>“Get out.” Richie spat, pointing at the door. “Just- get the fuck out.”</i></p><p><i>“Richie wait- just-”</i></p><p><i>“Eddie I swear to god, get the fuck out of my house. Right the fuck now!” Richie was yelling and Eddie practically stumbled on his way to grab his shoes and rushed out of the door. </i></p><p>“I was scared…” Eddie finished his sentence, letting his head fall back on the door as fresh tears pooled in his eyes. “You were right…about my mom. She is a control freak and…and it wasn’t just applications I was worried about that day I- she found out I applied to a college in Florida and she flipped. She threatened to stop all my funding if I chose to go to a school outside of Maine and when…when you mentioned California I just-  it was a pipe dream to me in that moment Richie.” </p><p>He pressed his ear closer to the door, hoping to maybe hear a noise from the other side, a sign that he was being listened to, but he couldn’t hear anything. So he continued, is voice becoming more desperate and hysterical as he spoke. “Please, Richie,” he sobbed. “Please I- I’m so scared. I don’t care about college or my mom or anything, I could live without them…but you? I can’t live without you. I’m so scared I’m going to lose you.”</p><p>Fuck. He was sobbing now. Richie was probably thinking how pathetic he was sobbing outside his door. Eddie couldn’t find it in him to care though, he was just so upset, so scared that he was about to lose the most important person in his life. The one person he was so so so in love with. </p><p>In love with. They’d never said it to one another, but there was always some kind of mutual agreement that the feeling was there. Eddie was in love with Richie, hopelessly in love him. </p><p>“I love you, Richie,” Eddie sobbed, the palms of his hands resting on the door. “I love you, I do, I love you so fucking much that it hurts. I- I don’t care if you don’t want to be with me anymore, I just need you in my life. Please Richie, please I just need you to talk to me again, I can’t- I can’t graduate in two weeks with you not talking to me, I just- I can’t have you leave without us talking again.”</p><p>Eddie stopped talking then, silence taking over as all that could be heard was the battering of rain and Eddie’s heavy breathing. One minute turned into two and then into three. Soon five minutes had passed and he realised that Richie probably wasn’t listening. He was probably in his room, listening to music, completely unaware of Eddie sobbing on his front porch. </p><p>With this acceptance in his mind, Eddie stood up on wobbly knees and wiped his eyes. He exhaled and walked back down the porch and into the rain, gasping at how cold it was. It was still thundering and lightning, and Eddie really hoped he made it home before the power went out. </p><p>He made it to the end of the porch when the front door creaked open and Richie stepped out, dressed in just his sweatpants. “Eds, wait!” He called out over the rain. </p><p>Eddie turned his head around, his heart lurching at the nickname. He used to complain when Richie used that name, but right now, it was like music to his ears. “Richie?”</p><p>Richie stepped off the porch and into the rain, ignoring Eddie’s yells of protest and rushed over to him, until they were standing mere inches from each other. “Eds,” he breathed. Up close, it was clear that Richie had been crying, and still was, his tears mixing with the raindrops. “You love me?”</p><p>Nodding his head, Eddie kept his hands to himself, too scared to move incase it scared Richie away, “I love you, I love you so much Richie and I am so so sorr-”</p><p>His words were cut off by Richie’s lips on his, one hand cupping his cheek and the other wrapping around his waist to pull him closer. The initial kiss only lasted a moment, but it was followed up by multiple other kisses that Richie peppered all over his face. “I’m sorry too, fuck Eds, I’m sorry for being so stubborn,” he breathed. “I love you too, Eds. I love you too.”</p><p>“I applied to UCLA,” Eddie breathed. “After the fight…I went home and I thought about it and I applied. I said fuck it, and fuck my mom. I have my dad’s fund for me. I can use it.” He tangled his fingers into Richie’s soaked curls. “I got in, Rich…and I know you did too.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes were bright, a smile on his lips as he leaned back in to capture Eddie’s lips in another deep kiss. “We’re going to California?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head. “I fucking love you.”</p><p>“I love you too,” Eddie breathed, relief and happiness flooded his whole being. He leaned up on his toes and wrapped both his arms around Richie’s neck, bringing their lips back together. As the rain mixed with their tears and their saliva, Eddie thought that finally, everything was going to be okay. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a></i></p>
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In the shower, missing each other w reddie???
<p><i>Sorta NSFW (obvs) <br/></i></p>
<p>Eddie unlocked their front door, still catching his breath from his run. He’d gone an extra few miles, knowing there was no urgency for him to come home. Richie was mid-comedy tour and he’d be gone for another two weeks. Eddie missed his husband like crazy but he knew how much Richie loved performing. It was the trade off- Richie was gone for weeks at a time and when he came home he made it up to Eddie in the bedroom.</p>
<p>He tried not to think of that as he stripped off his sweaty clothes and walked to their master bathroom. He already missed Richie enough, he didn’t need to think about his lips and hands too. It only made things worse. <br/></p>
<p>As he opened the bathroom door he was surprised to hear the shower already running. His first thought was an intruder but then he heard the familiar off key singing of the man he loved.</p>
<p>“<i>Build me up! Buttercup baby don’t you let me down</i>!” Richie’s voice ricocheted around the small room and Eddie had to suppress a laugh.</p>
<p>Slowly, trying not to alert Richie of his presence, he slipped into the bathroom, opening the shower door and stepping inside. “You sing like a drowned cat.” Eddie said, wrapping his arms around his husband and pressing a cheek to his back.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187757583867/in-the-shower-missing-each-other-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hola! Do you have any fic about Reddie?! Being daddies or gettting married or something happy like that?! Thanks!
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="207" data-orig-width="835"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93ee717b2bb28e07e257e664fe1d31aa/8834e8c3e439d70a-bd/s1280x1920/065f6cb449f65649ed5ac0c60636d4043851ac5d.png" data-orig-height="207" data-orig-width="835" data-media-key="93ee717b2bb28e07e257e664fe1d31aa:8834e8c3e439d70a-bd" alt="image"/></figure><p>Hey Anons!</p><p>We put together<a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/187278278956/are-there-any-reddie-parenting-aus"> this list</a> recently of parenting reddie fics.</p><p>I also wanna add </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">The Years Go By Like Days</a> which is basically just pure domestic fluff. </p><p> Hope this helps! </p>
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Can I request a list of all the Reddie aus please? Like movie based aus or fairytale aus? Thank you!
<p>Okay we can’t give you all of them but here are a bunch!</p><h2><b>Movie AUs</b></h2><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/944877">City of Bones </a>by Xlpver -Teen</b> - Shadowhunter AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14533419/chapters/33579354">This old dog </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddielosers/pseuds/reddielosers">reddielosers</a>

- Not Rated</b>- Eternal Sunshine of a Spotless Mind AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13636458/chapters/31316058">for you, from me</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sunsetozier/pseuds/sunsetozier">sunsetozier</a> - Mature</b> - Princess Protection Program AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12463422">make a wish </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/foxwatson/pseuds/eddiespaghetti">eddiespaghetti</a> -Teen -</b>16 Candles AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17824703/chapters/42056012">The kind I like to meet</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> - Mature</b>- Pretty Woman AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13495062/chapters/30948050">Far too young to die </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> - Mature-</b> Hunger games AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">The Order </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> - Mature</b>- Silent Hill AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13597893/chapters/31215297">I Burn, I Pine, I Perish</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a> -Teen -</b> 10 things I hate about you AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15294249/chapters/35481816">Untouchable </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Aestheticdenbrough/pseuds/Aestheticdenbrough">Aestheticdenbrough</a> - Explicit </b>- The Heathers AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20464310/chapters/48556976">The Devil You Know</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> &amp; <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> </b>-<b> Mature- </b>Scream AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14445081">In a crowd of thousands</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> -Teen - </b>Anastasia AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15981893">Unable to stay, unwilling to go</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> - Explicit-</b> Titanic AU </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14076123/chapters/32429046">Love, Richie</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/strangestolive/pseuds/strangestolive">strangestolive</a> - Teen - </b>Love, Simon AU </p><h2><b>Fairytale Fics</b></h2><p>We recommend checking out this page for the<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1076901"> reddie fairytale project </a>and following<a href="https://itfairytaleproject.tumblr.com/"> IT Fairytale Project </a>which will soon be posting fics! </p>
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is no one gonna mention the full sentence Eddie says when they&#039;re in the townhouse? after Richie calls for him to leave and Ben bev and Richie end up talking about the vision she saw, Eddie comes down the stairs and says something like &quot;I just need to grab my toiletry bag and we can go&ndash; what did I miss?&quot; that is probably proof that Eddie and Richie were definitely gonna leave TOGETHER
<p>there is just something so Married about eddie absentmindedly telling richie abt needing to grab his toiletry bag while he comes down the stairs. like richie could’ve replied with ‘ive got it, babe, its in my suitcase. lets get out of here, i checked us out’ in that scene and it wouldn’t have been out of place</p>
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I know I&#039;m so fucking late to the party but I&#039;ve just seen it tonight and I&#039;ve been off of tumblr for s week but I read some spoilers before and I just wanted to say that literally just after Richie gets done crying in the water and they&#039;re walking and see their younger selves in the reflection and the way Richie talks to Eddie is such an obvious way of showing that richies teasing and making fun of Eddie was a way of showing that he had a huge ass crush on him
<p>youre right :( god that scene made me sad just bc young eddie is so talkative and energised and full of LIFE and its such a jarring contrast to the fact that hes now dead</p>
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My dude do u know any good reddie fics that will just fucking rip my heart out
<p>Oh boy, anon, we sure do. Be careful what you ask for ;)</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14812485">In The Light</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/eddiefuckinkaspbrak/pseuds/eddiefuckinkaspbrak">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> || Mature<br/></b></p>
<p>Based off the prompts: “Promise you’ll come back to me. Swear it!” and “Dying is a lot more painful than I thought it would be.”</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/11998557/chapters/27146859">Scorpion Grasses</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/PimpedOutGreenEars/pseuds/PimpedOutGreenEars">PimpedOutGreenEars</a> || Teen</b></p>
<p>“Tell everyone… Tell everyone I’ll miss them. And Eds, tell him… Just promise to call him Eds for me every once in a while. So he won’t forget me.”</p>
<p>On his last night in Derry Richie shares a bottle of red wine with Beverly. He makes promises to send letters he knows he won’t remember to write, cries a lot, and then ends it with the boy he loves who’s just dumb enough to love him back.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12089088">However Far I Stray</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/mangohaz/pseuds/mangohaz">mangohaz</a> || Not Rated <br/></b></p>
<p>Richie had to leave Eddie behind, physically.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13059156">Chocolate Ice Cream</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/longerthanmywang/pseuds/longerthanmywang">longerthanmywang</a> || Mature</b></p>
<p>In which Richie Tozier makes a promise.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/weepies/pseuds/weepies">weepies</a> || Teen </b></p>
<p>“I am not harmless,” Eddie had said, his eyes thundering—a challenge. “I could ruin your life.”</p>
<p>“I dare you,” Richie had replied, a smug smile on his face.</p> <p><a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/187701847026/my-dude-do-u-know-any-good-reddie-fics-that-will" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Request!!!! Please write about Eddie and Richie hanging with the losers being married and in love! I need happiness
<p>HIII SORRY THIS TOOK SO LONG! I HOPE YOU ENJOY ANON LOL OKAY BYE</p><p>Eddie and Richie have been living together for about 7 years now and have been married for 5. They live in a nice condo on the upper west side, in New York. These past couple of months have been hard on the couple, Richie was touring the country doing stand up and they’ve barely had time to spend together.  Richie was coming home today to celebrate their 5-year wedding anniversary. Most couple on their special day celebrated alone but for them it was a bit different, the losers were always present, celebrating with them. A lot of people thought it was odd, but they wouldn’t change it for the world. They would usually all come and stay at their place, almost like a big sleep over, something they did numerous times when they were kids. The only difference was that Bill brought his wife Audra, but she was amazing and fit right in the group.</p><p> Eddie was extremely nervous because there was a lot to prepare and he had to do it all alone. He always overthought everything and needed Richie to calm him down. He was in full panic mode and didn’t know how to calm down, he burned the supper while trying to change the bedsheets and he was completely losing his mind. He suddenly heard the door open.</p><p> “Hey baby, I’m home. Oh god what’s that smell?” Richie said rushing in the kitchen.</p><p> He didn’t expect to see his husband sitting on the floor, crying, with a burnt casserole next to him.</p><p> “hey, hey what’s the matter, why are you crying Eds.” He said as he rubbed eddies back.</p><p> “I – I just, I was making supper and I got so overwhelmed with everything and I got distracted with the bedsheets I was trying to put on the bed and I forgot to put an alarm on and the supper burnt and I, I don’t know what to do the whole night is ruined.” Eddie said, all in one breath.</p><p> “Eddie it’s okay, don’t stress over the supper we can always order in. we can get Chinese food once everyone gets here okay. I’m sure they’ll understand, it’s the losers, they don’t have very high standards.” Richie said while hugging Eddie.</p><p> “Okay thank you”, he grabbed Richie’s face and kissed him. “I’m so happy your home, you know how I can get, I needed you here to calm me down.”</p><p> “I’m happy I’m home too, I missed my eds!” he said as he places dozens of kisses on the smaller man’s face. “Happy Anniversary, baby” he pulled out box from his bag and gives it to Eddie.</p><p> Eddie opens it and sees and square piece of plywood with R+E carved into it.</p><p> “Richie where did you get this?!”</p><p> “Well I had a show in Maine and decided to take a little road trip back to Derry. I went to the kissing bridge and the dam thing was still there, so I knew I had to take it. I talked with the mayor and he agreed to give it to me if I paid for a new railing, so I wrote him a check right on the spot. 5 year is wood right?! I thought about giving you some other wood, but maybe you’ll get that in the morn-“</p><p> “Beep Beep Richie! I don’t know what to say, its perfect. I can’t believe it was still there. Do you remember when we carved it? Our Junior year of high school. Man, that must have been almost 15 years ago. Have we really been together that long? “Eddie said with tears rolling down his eyes.</p><p> “well every day feels like the first and I hope that feeling will never change” Richie said kissing his husband’s temple.  </p><p> “let’s get ready before everyone arrives” Eddie said standing up and heading towards the bedroom.</p><p>  LATER</p><p>All of the losers were sitting at the dining room table and were laughing about all sorts of things. Mike suddenly asked for all of their attention and the room went quiet.</p><p> “Hmm guys, Stan and I have some news.” He said very seriously</p><p> “What are you guys finally dating?” Richie joked</p><p> “Actually, yeah that’s the news, thanks Richie for taking away our thunder” Stan said annoyed</p><p> “Well shit guys congrats and I’m happy to steal your thunder any time Stan the man” He said with a wink</p><p> “Richie, shut up! Guys I’m so happy for you! How long have you been together?” Eddie said nudging his husband.</p><p> “About 6 months now, we didn’t want to tell you guys, in case things didn’t work out. But right now, I think Stan’s stuck with me”</p><p> There was a unison “Aww” and Stan squeezed his boyfriends’ hand.</p><p> “Here a toast to the happy couple” Ben said raising his glass. “And here’s a toast to the old married couple!” everyone put their glasses up in the air.</p><p> Richie leaned in towards Eddie and whispered “Were definitely the happy couple, right? Because Stan acts like he’s about 80 so I’m sure they act like an old married couple already.”</p><p>“<i>Sure</i> Richie, whatever you say” Eddie said as he kisses Richie’s lips.</p><p>Perm Tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJYHPixBrsifQPqnjAYXw9Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJYHPixBrsifQPqnjAYXw9Q">@thepurplepanther</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzYdhrHaLk8DWffFk0NYKGQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzYdhrHaLk8DWffFk0NYKGQ">@topsyturvytabby</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a></p>
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(1) When there&#039;s a problem with one of the rooms, the words are out of Richie&#039;s mouth before he can stop himself. To be fair, words are usually coming out of Richie&#039;s mouth before he can stop himself, and normally that&#039;s fine, but then, normally he&#039;s not offering to share a bed with the fucking love of his life, who happens to be married, and a man. And what a man... but married, and... to a woman, which means even if Richie was okay with being side action, the odds of Eddie being interested...
<blockquote><p>(Putting the rest of this under the cut so I cn have it in one place but bless you anon. I love you.)</p></blockquote> <p><a href="https://flashandtheholograms.tumblr.com/post/187690605390/1-when-theres-a-problem-with-one-of-the-rooms" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Please, please, please, PLEASE tell us what happens in the 74 and 86 promp fill that you did. How is Eddie going to react? Is he going to forgive Richie just like that or will there be angst???????
<p>This took me forever! Sorry…. <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/179028860133/can-you-do-74-86-with-reddie">Part 1</a>, <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/185459478528/ive-always-loved-the-74-86-prompt-where-eddie">Part 2</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie awoke with a painful crick in his neck. </p>
<p>Not that he would ever complain about it, or the fact that his bed had lumps or that his room was always ten degrees colder than the rest of the house. There were a million things that scratched at his skin but he would never ever tell a living soul. Throwing his floral bedspread over his awkward form he reached over and shut off the blaring alarm, groaning into his pillow. At least it was Friday, the mask he wore around school could finally be peeled off and he could sulk in all the things that weighed him down. It was easy enough, fooling the people at school. They ate right out of the palm of his hand, fawning over the new and improved attitude that he had developed over the past six weeks. Even the losers seemed unaware of the torture he was in. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/187653567678/please-please-please-please-tell-us-what" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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i&rsquo;ve always loved the &ldquo;74 + 86&rdquo; prompt where eddie and richie get lost in the woods and are fighting, please write more for it, it&rsquo;s one of my favorite oneshots of yours &lt;3
<p>You got it!!! <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/179028860133/can-you-do-74-86-with-reddie"><b>Part One</b></a></p><p>—-</p><p>Richie couldn’t stop staring.</p><p>No matter how hard he tried, no matter how painful it was he couldn’t keep his eyes to himself. It was like a bad movie-the jock practically taunting the small boy with his open sexuality, leaning in with his sly smile and endless grey eyes. Eddie ate right from his hand, blushing and fawning like a little lamb. Richie could feel the weight in his chest, the painful churn in his stomach that made him gag on his own emotion. It was like the air was swiftly deflated from his lungs, leaving him nearly dead. Their conversation staggered for a moment, and they were just staring at each other-the same way Richie remembered Eddie staring at him. </p><p>Six weeks ago he would have swooped in and poked fun of his friend, wrapped his arm around Eddie’s shoulder and escorted him to their next class. They would laugh and Richie joke about the possibility of the jock taking Eddie’s virginity, Eddie would pretend to get mad, blush a little and beep him but Richie would just smile, placing a not so platonic kiss onto Eddie’s cheeks, causing the color in Eddie’s face to turn three shades darker. But that was before, now interfering was not Richie’s place. </p><p>Things had been better between the two friends, once they had been rescued by the losers they had talked about it and they had agreed that they were both being stupid. Richie apologized for what he had said, for being so angry even though it wasn’t anyone’s fault but his own. Eddie regretfully apologize for throwing himself onto Richie without knowing his sexuality and then being too much of a coward to properly handle the rejection. It wasn’t enough to rekindle their friendship, but it was enough to keep them in the same room together and that was al the Losers needed. </p><p>It was like Richie was wearing a mask, faking his emotions around all of his friends. If they knew, the didn’t say anything as their senior year began to crawl along. Maybe it was because they were all caught up in college applications and SAT scores and blah blah blah, life went on without the trashmouth, leaving him in the dust. Things at home had improved a little, his mother was on another health kick, forgoing liquor for smoothies and his father had picked up a few shifts that kept him out of the bars. Even though things were better, Richie had never felt worse in his life. </p><p>“Cute isn’t it?” </p><p>Richie nearly jumped out of his skin, forgetting that he was in a crowded school rather than his own head. Looking over at Stan he realized that he was wearing a knowing smirk that made his chest burn, “What is?” He asked, turning back to his open locker. </p><p>“Eddie and Rick.” Stan shrugged, leaning into the space between them. “I think he’s gonna ask Eddie to the prom, Mike said that he asked him if Eddie had a date or not.” </p><p>“Cool.” Richie snorted, rolling his eyes and grabbing his history book. It hurt, hearing that some douche was going to aske Eddie out, but it wasn’t his place to feel this way, to have a huge claw carve anger into his stomach. “Good for them, Eds should like that.” </p><p>Richie turned and walked away, hoping the conversation would stay there but to his disgust Stan followed. “Don’t need to be so bitter there trashmouth.” </p><p>“Not bitter.” Richie lied, shaking his head and throwing his overloaded book bag over his shoulder. “Don’t care, prom is lame anyways.” </p><p>“Lame?” Stan repeated, raising an eyebrow. “This coming from the guy who ranted and raving about senior prom back when we were in the third grade? Come on, who do you think you’re fooling?” </p><p>“What do you want from me Stan?” The tone slipped into snarkiness, boarding on harshness. “I grew up, realized that dances were for dweebs and moved on. Sue me.” </p><p>“Richie.” </p><p>“What?” He growled, stopping mid stride and turning towards his friend. “What is it Stan?” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, grabbing hold of Richie’s shoulder and pulled him towards the closest exit. There was no fight, no arguing as they walked out onto the steps of the high school, allowing the buzz of the students to fade into the background. It was like breathing in air for the first time, the crisp morning sky welcoming the two friends with open arms. The two stopped once Stan had made it around the corner, and immediately Richie went for his cigarettes. Stan waited for him to light one before he began, “This entire charade has got to stop Rich.” </p><p>“What charade?” Richie played along, sucking down the death stick like it was going to save his life.</p><p>“We’ve been friends since first grade Tozier, you don’t think I can tell when you are bullshitting everyone?” Stan raised a brow, making all the walls Richie had built crumble. Things only got worse when he added, “I’m worried about you.” </p><p>Richie leaned back onto the cool brick of the school and sighed, closing his eyes and dreaming of a time when he would just laugh this entire thing off. “Don’t be, I’m fine.” </p><p>“No you are not!” Stan nipped, pushing lightly at his shoulder. “You don’t joke anymore, you rarely talk to any of us, for god’s sake you stopped applying to colleges! You are our valedictorian Richie, you could get into Harvard if you wanted to!” </p><p>“I said I’m fine.” </p><p>“Bullshit.” </p><p>“Look, don’t worry about me okay? You should be more worried about missing class, if you don’t leave now you are going to be late.” Richie slid down onto the grass, flickering the bud in his fingers and pulling out another one. It wasn’t that he wasn’t expecting the talk from Stan, out of everyone he was the one who paid the most attention. He just wished he had enough energy to fight, to put up some kind of defense but he was so tired. Tired of lying, of faking, of just being Richie Tozier. The weight of the world bore down onto his shoulders, and he was not as strong as he had once thought. </p><p>Stan did none of that, instead moving to sit beside his friend just as the bell rang out. “You know I love you right?” </p><p>Richie sighed, “Yes.” </p><p>It was silent for a moment, the two of them basking in one another’s presence. It was a comfortable tension, one that played along with the beating of their hearts. Richie could stay like this, enjoying the company for the first time in weeks. “Eddie’s just as miserable you know.” Stan eventually blurted, before Richie could open his mouth to reply he continued. “He’s better at faking it than you are, even pretending to like Rick just so that he can get over you but it’s hurting him. You two are a matching pair.” </p><p>“I made a mistake.” His confession slipping from his lips like venom, poisoning his already wounded heart. “I was scared of admitting that I wasn’t normal, that I wasn’t straight like my parents so desperately wanted. All my life I’ve been living a lie, pretending that I didn’t like boys, that I didn’t notice the way they made me feel inside. When Eddie admitted that he loved me, when he kissed me I wanted to tell him the truth, I wanted to kiss him back but I just couldn’t. It was like Wentworth was there, in that room with us screaming at me and I just blurted out the first thing that came to mind.” </p><p>“It’s okay to be gay Richie.” Stan whispered, “You shouldn’t let your homophobic father stop you from being happy.” </p><p>Richie sniffled, wiping away the tears he hadn’t realized were there. “I really fucked things up Stan, I just-I don’t know what to do anymore. I’m so lost.” </p><p>“It’ll be okay.” Stan cooed, pulling his friend into his arms and accepting the weight of the world. Together they held it, sharing the burden and shielding eachother form the truth. It was an echo, a reincarnation of what had happened the night Stan had admitted that he had feelings for Mike but this time things didn’t seem so straightforward. Things were tangled, knotted into unnatural angles in an effort to resemble normality. It was agony, anarchy, it was Richie. </p><p>“You need to talk to Eddie.” Stan whispered into Richie’s hair as he cried, stroking his arm sweetly. </p><p>“What if he doesn’t want to talk.” He choked out, “What if he-” </p><p>“He will listen Richie.” Stan assured, sounding older than seventeen. “Trust me.” </p><p>“Okay.” He managed, feeling lighter than before. “I’ll try.” </p>
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For a happy Reddie prompt: Richie wakes up in the middle of the night and Eddie is there next to him and they just cuddle until they fall back asleep, whispering soft words to each other.
<p>Eddie felt Richie toss in bed beside him.  He ignored it. He felt Richie turn in bed beside him. 
He ignored it.  And then Richie was tossing <i>and </i>turning,
and it was too much for Eddie to ignore.</p><p>Unfortunately, this was not an uncommon occurrence.</p><p>“Babe,” Eddie said softly, turning toward Richie.</p><p>Richie’s eyes opened, glaring at him.  “What?”</p><p>“You’re doing it again.”</p><p>Silence.</p><p>Richie turned his entire body to face Eddie as he rubbed
between his eyes.  He was tired.  He didn’t want to do this right now.  But he also couldn’t sleep, and his inability
to sleep was hindering Eddie’s ability to sleep.  So he <i>had </i>to do this right now.  For Eddie.</p><p>“I had too much caffeine again today.”</p><p>Eddie really didn’t want to sound like his mom, but—“Again?  You know how that effects you.”</p><p>Richie groaned.  “I
know.  I was just tired.”  And now he would be tired again tomorrow from not getting enough sleep tonight.</p><p>Eddie <i>really </i>didn’t want to sound like his mom.  Especially to Richie.  So instead of scolding Richie further, he
offered his support.  He took Richie’s
hand in his.  “What’s going on,
babe?  Are you stressed out about the tour?”</p><p>Richie nodded, giving Eddie’s hand a squeeze.  The routine he was performing for his
upcoming tour?  It was the first time
he’d ever written his own material.  He
was scared shitless.  He was afraid the
world would see him for who he really was and reject him. </p><p>Richie snorted.  “And
of course, because I had all that caffeine, I was ticcing like crazy all
day.”  He buried his head in Eddie’s
shoulder.  “It was actually super
embarrassing.  I was literally in the
coffeeshop, with my coffee in my hand. 
And I ticced and I threw the coffee out of my cup onto the floor, and
people saw, and—”</p><p>Eddie pulled Richie into his arms.  “Shh.  It’s
okay.”  It hurt him to see Richie like
this.</p><p>Richie relaxed in Eddie’s arms.  When he felt Richie relax, Eddie began to
relax, too.  “It’ll be okay,” he said as
he stroked Richie’s hair.  “You can do this.”  He smiled. 
“You’re braver than you think.”</p><p>That made Richie laugh, though it was probably not supposed
to.  He just hadn’t expected Eddie to
throw out a callback to <i>that</i> right then. 
Eddie was right, though.  If he
could face a fucking murder clown and beat it, he could let the world know who
he really was.  He could do anything now.</p><p>“People will love you,” Eddie continued.</p><p>“How do you know?”</p><p>“Because <i>I</i> love you.”</p><p>“Even when I keep you awake like this?”</p><p>“Of course.”</p><p>Richie smiled.  “I
promise I’ll avoid caffeine during the tour.” 
He laughed.  “I can just see myself
throwing my fucking mic across the stage.”</p><p>Eddie laughed.  “Hey,
maybe you should do it.  It could be
funny.”</p><p>“Yeah, maybe.”  He
looked into Eddie’s eyes.  “I could go to
the other room so you can sleep, if you want.”</p><p>“No.  I want you right here.”</p><p>And they laid together until they both finally fell asleep.</p>
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<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15515028/chapters/36014931">Nightmares</a> by @margotcelvin || Teen || 130k+ </b></p>
<p>Richie Tozier is trying to start over in New York. He left California behind and wants to leave his old life there as well. The only thing holding him to his old life are the nightmares that have plagued him for so long. But is there something in New York that can cure him of this disease?  </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16175372/chapters/37795754">29 Niebolt Street </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/lemonadeandrice/works">lemonadeandrice</a>  || Mature || 80k+</b></p>
<p>This is a College!AU Losers story. All of the Losers get a house together after college. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15513714/chapters/36012039">Pure Art</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkFiKfZXO9Z5rSUut8Q7_vw">@fuckboykaspbrak</a> || Not Rated || 20k+</b></p>
<p>“…And in that moment, the exact moment the duo finished their cigarettes and started walking away, Eddie wished he had taken his camera with him. The boy would make such a perfect model, his angular face and the patterns he was covered in (oh the patterns!). He was sitting there and looking at the awfully dressed boy leaving the park, crossing the street while laughing and that’s when it hit him.</p>
<p>“Fuck,” Eddie muttered and frantically jumped to his feet…”</p>
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<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16914081/chapters/39738003">Winterbreak (Push and Pull)</a> by <a href="https://thegloryof.tumblr.com/">@thegloryof</a>  || Teen || 40k+ </b></p>
<p>Oh baby, I think we both know this is a love we won’t get right. Still, if you said that you wanted, I know I’ll always have one more try.</p>
<p>(Five times Richie and Eddie get it wrong and the one time they just might get it right.)</p>
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<p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie comforts Richie after the arcade. </i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>1,673</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> I am so sorry Di…your prompt just…fit :(</i></p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20595110/chapters/48896597"><b>read on AO3</b></a></h2><p>* * * * * </p><p>Richie frantically wiped at his eyes as he sat on the park bench next to the Paul Bunyan statue. He felt like such an idiot, which made sense since Richie was a complete and utter joke. All he wanted to do was play a game in the arcade with a boy, and suddenly he had become the town fag.</p><p>He shook his head at the term and let out a shaky breath. It wasn’t that it wasn’t true, he just wasn’t ready to tell anyone yet…maybe not ever. It was his secret, and soon it would be spread around the town like wildfire. Just as that thought entered his brain, another sob broke out of his lips and he rubbed at his wet eyes, sitting his glasses to the side of him so they didn’t go missing. </p><p>Oh god. What would Eddie think when he found out? Would he still want to be his friend, or would he shut him out because of the mere thought of contracting a disease?</p><p>“Rich?” The voice of the very person in his thoughts cut through Richie’s inner monologue and he looked up, Eddie being nothing but a blurry image in front of him. “Hey, are you okay?”</p><p>Quickly, Richie rubbed his eyes with the sleeve of his shirt and pushed his glasses back onto his nose so he could see Eddie properly. His best friend had a concerned look on his face, watching Richie as though he was afraid the other boy would run away. “Heya, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie’s concerned look turned into one of annoyance and he crossed his arms, “Seriously, Rich? Here I was trying to be nice. What have I told you about calling me that?”</p><!-- more --><p>“You love it really, Spaghetti, don’t lie,” Richie laughed, reaching up to pinch Eddie’s cheeks playfully, earning him a smack. “You’re breaking my heart, Eds!”</p><p>Richie all but expected Eddie to give him another playful smack, or something, but instead Eddie just stared at him, blinking. “Richie why were you crying?” He asked. “And don’t…don’t make up some stupid joke because I heard you, I saw you. You were crying.”</p><p>“You’re very observant, Eds,” Richie laughed, but there was no humour in his voice. “It’s really nothing, honestly. I just had a rather shitty encounter with Bowers, that’s all.”</p><p>Eddie’s frown deepened and he moved to take a seat next to Richie, so close that his bare thigh was pressed up against Richie’s jean-clad ones. His heart skipped a beat. Fucking Eddie Kaspbrak and his ability to turn Richie into nothing but mush. “Richie, you know you can tell me anything right?” He said quietly, playing with his fingers. </p><p>A very small smile worked its way onto Richie’s lips and he stood up, making Eddie jolt, “C’mon Kaspbrak. Let’s go to the clubhouse yeah? Don’t really like being so exposed out here.” He started walking away, smiling a little wider as Eddie rushed to his side, walking side by side all the way to the clubhouse. </p><p>Luckily, none of the other losers were there and Richie made a beeline for the hammock before Eddie could, laughing at the expression on his best friends face. “Richie you always sit in the hammock! Let me have a turn!” </p><p>“Since when has me sitting on the hammock ever stopped you before?” Richie asked, raising a challenging eyebrow. Eddie rose to the bait and kicked off his shoes, jumping onto the hammock and shoving Richie so he could get comfortable. “See?”</p><p>“Ugh, you’re such an asshole,” Eddie rolled his eyes, but settled back on the hammock anyway, letting it swing from side to side. They fell into a comfortable silence, something that was uncommon between the two boys, but not unwelcome. “So, are you going to tell me what’s going on with you or am I going to have to guess?”</p><p>The smile left Richie’s lips as soon as Eddie brought up the whole reason they were here. He looked down and started to pick at a stray thread on the hammock, wondering where on earth he could start. He was fourteen and absolutely terrified that he was about to lose his best friend. However, he had to tell someone and out of all of the losers, he trusted Eddie the most. He always did. </p><p>Eddie was still staring at him, patiently waiting for Richie to speak. It was all so strange, as Eddie was always bantering with Richie, teasing him back just as much as Richie teased him. The silence was not like him at all. He swallowed and looked at the ceiling. “I- I was at the arcade and I was playing Street Fighter with this guy…Elliot. Turns out he was Bowers cousin and when- when I asked if he wanted to play again, Bowers called me a fag and practically screamed in my face. Real…real fun stuff.” He chanced a look at Eddie, who was still staring at him, waiting for him to continue. So he did. “The thing is Eds…Bowers he…he’s not wrong.”</p><p>That seemed to catch Eddie’s attention and he shifted in the hammock, “You…you like boys?” He asked, his voice quiet. “How…how long?”</p><p>Richie ran his hands through his curls, “It’s…it’s all very new but I- I think i’ve always known? I’ve always been attracted to guys more than girls. I- fuck…please don’t hate me, Eds.”</p><p>“Why would I hate you?” Eddie asked, confusion and hurt in his voice. He reached forward and linked their pinkies together, something that they did when they were comforting one another, something that always made Richie blush like crazy. “I’m…I’m really glad you told me.”</p><p>A breath of relief left Richie’s lips at that and he closed his eyes, feeling as though he was about to start crying again, but this time, of happiness. “Eds you, you have no idea what that means to me.” Eddie went silent again and Richie frowned, leaning a little closer to his friend. “Eds?”</p><p>“I’m…me too,” Eddie stammered out, looking up at Richie, fear in his eyes. “I mean…I like boys too.”</p><p>Out of all the things that Richie thought Eddie was going to say, that was not it. His jaw dropped and he stared at Eddie like a fish out of water, before his mouth caught up with his brain, “You- you like boys too?” He asked.</p><p>Eddie slowly nodded his head, his breathing slow and shaky, “I’ve never…never saw the appeal in a woman but…but when I see guys in magazines my stomach does this weird flippy thing and I just…yeah.”</p><p>They both sat there, in the hammock in their clubhouse, staring at each other as though the whole world had shifted. Richie still had so much he wanted to say. He wanted to tell Eddie that he had a crush on him, but he was also still scared. Eddie might have liked boys too, but that didn’t mean he liked<i> Richie.</i> He had to take things one step at a time. </p><p>Eventually, it started to get dark and a little chilly outside. Eddie was the first to move, rolling out of the hammock, and in the process, knocked Richie’s glasses off with his foot. At the action, Eddie snorted and fumbled for his glasses in the dark, too lazy to reach for the light that Ben had installed. “Here, sorry.”</p><p>Richie flushed as Eddie pushed his glasses back up his nose and his fingers brushed over his cheek. “Thanks, Eds,” he breathed. Their faces were inches away from each other and the air had suddenly changed…a weird feeling surrounding the two boys.</p><p>“Richie…don’t call me that,” Eddie breathed before he surged forward quickly, pressing their lips together in a soft, innocent kiss. They were directly under the hatch, the stars and the moonlight shining down onto them. As quickly as it began, Eddie pulled away, his cheeks flushed. “Rich-”</p><p>Before Eddie could continue talking, Richie closed the distance again, kissing Eddie back with a little more pressure this time, but still keeping it soft and sweet. When he pulled back, the two of them were smiling. “I’m a lucky man, I just had my first kiss under the stars.”</p><p>“Shut the fuck up you dork.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Once they had gotten over the shock that they had actually kissed, Richie helped Eddie out of the clubhouse and they started the trek home. It was dark, and almost everyone would have gone to bed at this point, so Richie thought it safe to take Eddie’s hand in his, lacing their fingers. </p><p>They didn’t speak much on the way home, simply enjoying each others presence as they walked. However the closer they got to Eddie’s house, the more tense he became. Richie was starting to get a little worried, and it only became heightened when Eddie froze at the top of his street. “Rich…”</p><p>“Eds?” Richie asked, turning to face him, tilting his head to the side. “What’s wrong?”</p><p>“I- earlier…when I found you crying in the park.” Eddie swallowed thickly. “I- I was coming to tell you something really important and…and it’s been eating away at me all afternoon. Even more so since…since we kissed.” Tears were in Eddie’s eyes now, and it was making Richie more and more worried. </p><p>He reached forward and took Eddie’s other hand in his, squeezing them to let him know it was okay, that he could tell Richie anything, anything at all. “Eds, you can tell me anything, you know that right?”</p><p>“I’m moving,” Eddie blurted out and Richie felt his stomach drop right onto the floor at his feet, his cheeks going pale white. “I’m moving, Richie.”</p><p>“Wh-When?” Richie stammered out, his hands shaking like a leaf as he squeezed Eddie’s harder, not wanting to let him go. Not now, not ever. “Eds, when do you move?”</p><p>Eddie was quiet, and a stray tear ran down his cheek as he looked up into Richie’s eyes. </p><p>“Tomorrow.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>perma-taglist</b></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a></i></p>
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BEAUTIFUL PERSON AWARD! Once you are given this award, you&#039;re supposed to paste it in the ask of 8 people who deserve it. If you break the chain nothing will happen, but it&#039;s sweet to know someone thinks you&rsquo;re beautiful inside and out!
<p>Omg ❤️😭😍😭</p>
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i absolutely loved &lsquo;first time&rsquo;s a charm&rsquo; with your checkmate series, and no pressure, but do you ever think you&rsquo;d continue it? xo
<p>Oh I’m definitely! I have at least eight parts planned and part two is already somewhat written. Watch this space!</p>
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<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/mythicalowlsociety/pseuds/mythicalowlsociety">mythicalowlsociety</a> || Teen </b><br/>Richie used to call Eddie a baby as a taunt but now he has a quite different intention for the word. Or all the different ways Richie called Eddie a baby through the years.

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12786678/chapters/29178738">Bright as Yellow</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> || Mature</b><br/>“‘Remember that hot guy I couldn’t stop turning around to stare at while watching the movie? Y’know, the one I stalked? He’s being hilarious in my math class full of nerds.’ You honestly think that’s my fault, Eds?”Eddie felt his cheeks heating up, because Richie was right about all of it. Well, most of it. “My name is Eddie, not Eds. And I didn’t stal–”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13870899/chapters/31910370">This Safe Place </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || Mature </b><br/> Eddie asks Richie to pretend to be his boyfriend at his family reunion. What’s the worst that can happen?

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14073438/chapters/32422950">dreamboat </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/weepies/pseuds/weepies">weepies</a> || Not Rated</b><br/>In which Eddie Kaspbrak is a writer with no ideas, and Richie Tozier is a coffee shop employee bursting with creativity.

<br/><br/><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12809109/chapters/29238591">To the guy at the bus stop</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Ragno/pseuds/Ragno">Ragno </a>|| Explicit</b><br/>The grass is always greener on the other side of the fence, especially if the other side of the fence is Ireland and the grass is Eddie living his own life for the first time ever away from his mom. An International Students Exchange Program is what he needs to finally stand up for himself and doing what he really wants. Who cares if he won’t know anybody there? Who cares if he’ll be alone in a foreign country? Who cares if he won’t have his car and will need to take the bus to go anywhere?? Okay, maybe Eddie does care about that last one…<br/><br/>But, hey, at least the real grass is really greener there. Right?<br/><br/><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12754488/chapters/29095512">Tear it with your teeth</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@hadersus</a> || Mature</b><br/>

“We could leave this place, Eddie,” Richie says. “God, imagine that? Not having to live in this trash dump anymore. We could go wherever we wanted. A different place every night.”
<br/></p><p>I<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works?utf8=%E2%9C%93&amp;work_search%5Bsort_column%5D=revised_at&amp;work_search%5Bother_tag_names%5D=slow+burn&amp;work_search%5Bexcluded_tag_names%5D=&amp;work_search%5Bcrossover%5D=&amp;work_search%5Bcomplete%5D=T&amp;work_search%5Bwords_from%5D=&amp;work_search%5Bwords_to%5D=&amp;work_search%5Bdate_from%5D=&amp;work_search%5Bdate_to%5D=&amp;work_search%5Bquery%5D=&amp;work_search%5Blanguage_id%5D=&amp;commit=Sort+and+Filter&amp;tag_id=Eddie+Kaspbrak*s*Richie+Tozier">f you want some more, check out this ao3 tag</a></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: 
How do you get into the flow of writing? I keep wanting to write but then I get really lazy. :(
<p>Oh gosh. I think it all depends on the person. With me, if I get inspired I can sit down and battle out 5k in like an hour. Sometimes though it can take me days. </p><p>Usually when I’m in the zone, I sit at my kitchen table, pop on my Reddie playlist and have a cup of tea. It keeps me relaxed and my brain flowing with ideas.</p><p>Don’t worry about feeling lazy, sometimes I get like that too. Just work at your own pace! ❤️</p>
Tags: writing tips, reddie, ill tag reddie as its what i write and maybe this might help some folks
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Are there any fics with top eddie bottom richie?
<p>Anon, so many. It’s a glorious place. </p><p>All of these are E or M (obvs)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15580446">Why be on the top when you can be bottom?</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> Eddie Kaspbrak has been put into some unexpected scenarios, especially when he started dating Richie Tozier. But, in this moment, nothing will ever surprise Eddie more than the sleek black dildo that’s he’s currently drooling over.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13536243">And I need you in my Life</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> 

Richie wants something he’s never wanted before.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14371149/chapters/33178107">I Fall Apart (down to my core)</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> 

Richie loses a bet and Eddie gets to use a vibrator on Richie in public.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15570909">Of Tops and Tractors </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> 

Richie pictured Eddie in front of him, leaning over his tractor to fix a broken-down part of an engine. He would be folded so neatly over the front of it, his ass on display for Richie to ogle without getting caught.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16039775">Right Here and Now </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> 

Sometimes you just can’t resist no matter where you are.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19342543/chapters/46014253">freaking out the neighborhood</a> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/starrykaspbrak/pseuds/starrykaspbrak">starrykaspbrak</a> 

richie’s pet snake is sick and he goes to see vet eddie

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19901428">Habeas your corpus </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> 

Eddie and Richie have sex in a courtroom

</p>
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MY LOVE IS BACK! one word prompt: reddie &amp; tacenda (definition: things not to be mentioned)
<p>hello sweetheart ♡ here you go! this is uuuh. well eddie lives fic, i guess? immediately post-movie. it’s far longer than i ever intended, but there you go. it involves pajamas and bed sharing and kissing. eddie pacing a lot and richie thinking too much. i hope you like it and thank you so much, forever   ♡♡♡</p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20621315&amp;t=OTlhZjc1OWQ4YjQwM2VkYjI1NDM3NjExNWNjMjgyYzcwZmJhZDI2Ziw2N2VhNjRiNmZkMGQ0ZjRkYjI2M2IxMWZlZDVhYWM5OWI2ZTFlNDcy">it’s on ao3 here</a> (and better to read there as it’s v long lol) also listen to <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DPJ10NHdU11Y&amp;t=Zjg3MWRmYzdjMTM2N2Q3N2NmMzM3ZGE0MDEzYjFmOTc1MTUxZTE1ZSwwYmI5MTU2NDA4YjM3MTAxMGIzNzZmY2U4MzE5ODQyYTU1YzI0NjEy">come to me by bjork</a> while reading, that’s an order</p>
<p><a href="https://oneangryshot.tumblr.com/ask">send me a one word prompt if you want</a></p>
<p>Underground, in the sewers, Eddie is stabbed through the shoulder by a twenty foot praying mantis clown demon. Richie sees this. He watches it through a haze of light, a blurry drive-in movie projection, not real because it can’t be. Eddie is stabbed and then thrown to the ground and he’s screaming Richie’s name and it can’t be real, because nothing is real but the deadlights. He blinks and the light splits and then he blinks again and he has his limbs back and his feet are on the ground. Black rock, dark and fluid, curved and spiked. He blinks again and Eddie is still calling his name. He turns toward him and starts to run and his legs give out and he falls straight away, scratching up his palms on the strange oily rock. He gets to his feet again and runs again and this time he reaches Eddie quickly. </p>
<p>“Is it bad?” Eddie asks. “Am I dying?” He’s slumped against a wall and there’s a dark patch at his shoulder, under his collarbone. Richie thinks of deboning a chicken, the hollow space between the wing and the body, where it’s just skin and fat. </p>
<p>“You’re not dying,” he says, his voice shaking, “you’re-” He touches Eddie’s shoulder and his hand comes away red and wet. “Oh, fuck.”</p>
<p>“<i>Fuck </i>?” Eddie struggles to sit up, going cross-eyed trying to see where he’s been hurt. “What the fuck do you mean <i>fuck</i>?” Richie presses his hand to the wound, pushing him back down in the same motion. Eddie yelps and then hisses, this sharp pained sound that makes Richie’s skin crawl. Behind them, the others are shouting, crossing the rock toward them, and Pennywise is writhing and curling into itself, like an insect that’s been salted.</p>
<p>“Just- let me-.“ Richie grunts, tries to tear at the hem of his over-shirt but can’t get a strong enough grip on the damp fabric. His palms are bleeding. He gives up, takes the whole shirt off, and wraps it under and around Eddie’s arm, tying it as tightly as he can. He’s pale under the dirt and grime and shit and whatever else there is in this fucking place. Asteroid dust, probably carcinogenic. Eddie would definitely think so. He keeps that to himself. The deadlights are still in his head, white heat, and his vision is cracking at the edges, strange sparking ripples that make him feel like he’s underwater. But Eddie is… Eddie is hurt and he can’t-</p>
<p>“Richie, is he- Eddie, are you okay?” Ben asks, arriving first, Bev close behind him. She is covered in blood and Ben’s hair is sticking up at all angles, full of dirt and dust.</p>
<p>“Richie says I’m dying,” snaps Eddie, scowling at him. “I killed him-<i> it </i>though, didn’t I? Please tell me that fucker is dead.”</p>
<p>“Can you move?” Bev asks, voice gentle. Richie can’t bring himself to say anything. He watches the joint of Eddie’s shoulder, under his wrapped and knotted shirt, and he waits for the blood to seep through.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” says Eddie, and he staggers to his feet, pushing off the rock wall to lean heavily on Richie’s shoulder. Richie puts an arm around his waist. He shuts his eyes briefly, feels the curve of Eddie’s body under his hand, and then pushes that thought away. Behind them something is stirring, sparking like cut wire, not dead. But that’ll be easy, that’ll be fucking gangbusters because Eddie’s moving too. Not dead.</p> <p><a href="https://oneangryshot.tumblr.com/post/187679808172" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: photoboothreddie
Lmao same with the reddie multishipping. The rear of the losers can all date each other and be in love as many times as they want but then I&rsquo;m like &ldquo;wow reddie soulmates only&rdquo;
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="541" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f6e6be820bc465a9498292ab3c29803c/64379b17c0a517f7-89/s540x810/a1d99ec72c786e9c7896ae150d3fd57da2d39a8c.png" data-orig-height="541" data-orig-width="540" data-media-key="f6e6be820bc465a9498292ab3c29803c:64379b17c0a517f7-89"/></figure><p>YES YOU GET ME!!! like sometimes i’ll try to read a fic where richie or eddie are with someone else and i’m like where eddie go :’( or ok but where’s richie that’s his boyfriend. ://// i try! i really try and i mean i am slowly liking ships like steddie and stozier but……….<b>REDDIE</b>. </p><p>and i am NOT shipbashing this is solely about me not being able to move on from reddie sklnvfjs</p>
Tags: same, i cant ship richie eddie with anyone but each other
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A request: reddie ft gay chicken and sexual tension. Friends to lovers. Pls ily
<p>Hey Sara, I’ve got you. I even named this beast. &lt;3 </p>
<h2><i>Cluck Cluck Asshole</i></h2>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/48926180">Read here on ao3 </a></p>
<p>NSFW </p>
<p>WC: 3266 </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“It’s not gonna work.” Eddie told him, taking a long drink from his beer. “That thing is older than us.”</p>
<p>	“Fuck off,” Richie kept fiddling with the TV, alternating between hitting and cursing at it, hoping that one would yield a clear picture. No such luck though, the static stayed, dancing across the screen. </p>
<p>	“Told you.” Eddie said smugly. </p>
<p>	Richie turned off the TV and fell back on the bed, grunting as he did. “Well then what the fuck are we gonna do?” </p>
<p>	The two were on a road trip, Richie had picked Eddie up from college and they were heading home. They were nearly back, just one more night in a shitty hotel and they’d be back in Derry, ready to spend the summer with their friends. </p>
<p>	Except that right now all they had was lukewarm beer and a broken TV. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187650389667/a-request-reddie-ft-gay-chicken-and-sexual" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie having a cuddly day and cuddling while doing absolutely EVERYTHING and being very much in love?
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20617073">just a bad dream</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b><i> just another fix it fic!</i></p><p><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i></p><p><b>words:</b> <i>1,619</i></p><p><b>a/n: </b><i>this fic is written for my love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> because I love her so much and I wanted to make her happy! Also, to make up for my last sad fic, have some fluff!</i></p><p><i>*click title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p>* * * * * </p><p><i>“Honey…honey he’s dead.”<b></b></i></p><p><i>“No! No he’s not dead, he’s just hurt. Guys, please. He’s just hurt!!</i></p><p><i>“Richie, we need to go! Now!”</i></p><p><i>“No! Eddie! No please, he’s still in there. We have to help him! Eddie!”</i></p><p>Richie gasped, throwing his eyes open as the memory playing back in his mind on a continuous loop. Eddie throwing the spear at the clow, to knock Richie out of the deadlights and, in some sick twist of fate, died for it. </p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak. The love of his life. His first and last love. He was gone before Richie even got the chance to say anything to him. To tell him how he really felt. Bile rose up in the back of Richie’s throat and he threw his arm out to turn on the bedside light, leaning his head over the bed to bring up whatever he had for dinner. </p><p>He couldn’t even remember what it was he had for dinner in that moment. All he could think about was that fucking clown completely destorying any chance he had with the love of his life. Fucking asshole. </p><p>A groan and a hand on his back caused Richie to freeze up and he tried to rack his brain to when he brought someone home the night before. Just as he was about to turn around and ask them to leave, the voice spoke up, bringing more tears of shock to Richie’s eyes. </p><!-- more --><p>“Rich? Why is the light on? It’s like…three am.” The voice was soft and still laced with sleep but Richie didn’t care. He turned around quickly, his eyes focusing on the body next to his that was starting to sit up, rubbing his eyes. Eddie Kaspbrak was right there. Alive and in the flesh. </p><p>“Eds…” Richie breathed, tears streaming down his cheeks. “Oh my god Eds.” Ignoring the fact that he had just vomited all over the floor next to his bed, Richie lunged at Eddie, wrapping him up in a hug as he sobbed into his neck. “Oh Eddie, you’re here, you’re alive! I’m not- dreaming am I?”</p><p>Eddie’s body sagged a little as the words registered in his brain and a hang was brought up to lace through Richie’s curls. “Richie, babe, look at me.” Richie did, pulling back and looking at Eddie desperately. “Did you dream about it again? About what you saw in the deadlights?”</p><p>As soon as the words left Eddie’s lips, all the memories came flooding back to him in waves. The fight with IT, throwing rocks at IT before being caught in the deadlights. He remembered what the deadlights had shown him. His dream…the dream he had thought was reality, was in fact something that wasn’t real at all. It was nothing but a hallucination brought on by the deadlights. </p><p>Slowly, Richie nodded his head and Eddie wrapped him up in a hug, tight and secure. Richie could remember all the previous times this had happened, and how Eddie never once batted an eyelid. He was always right there to comfort Richie, no matter what time of day, or night, it was. </p><p>Suddenly, Eddie sniffed the air and pulled back, making a face at Richie, “Were you sick?”</p><p>“I- Yeah, a little,” Richie admitted sheepishly and Eddie sighed, placing his hand on his cheek and stroking his thumb across the skin. It was something they had both taken to do as an act of comfort ever since the return to Derry.</p><p>“I’ll go get the mop,” Eddie smiled. “Go brush your teeth and I’ll make us some tea. Maybe there’s some rubbish talk show on TV we can watch until we fall back asleep.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes softened and before Eddie could get off the bed, he wrapped a hand around his wrist. “I’m sorry,” Richie choked, biting his lip. “I know you have work in the morning and you need your sleep and-”</p><p>Eddie cut him off with a finger to his lips, “I’m calling in sick. So are you.” He announced, taking Richie by surprise. Many a time Richie had suggested they call in sick, but Eddie was always the responsible one. He kind of liked this side of Eddie. “We’re going to spend all day in bed, eating junk food and watching crappy TV. Okay?”</p><p>“Okay,” Richie nodded and let him go before stumbling his way to the bathroom to freshen up. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was well past four am before they finally fell back asleep. Richie had stumbled to the bathroom and brushed his teeth before returning to the bedroom to find all the vomit on the floor was already cleaned up. Eddie really was fast at that. A few minutes later, Eddie was back with two cups of herbal tea, something that helped both of them sleep. </p><p>True to his word, Eddie had put the TV on and they had fallen asleep to an episode of Dr Phil, Richie’s head resting on Eddie’s shoulder, where it belonged. </p><p>He woke up with a crick in his neck, but nothing but warmth and love in his heart. Eddie was still fast asleep, his arm draped across Richie’s shoulder as his head had moved onto Eddie’s chest. He wanted to remain in that position forever, but his neck was really starting to hurt, so he slowly removed himself from Eddie’s embrace and stood up. </p><p>One glance at the clock told him that it was just after eleven and his stomach began to growl as it insisted it be fed. He made his way to the kitchen, making a fresh pot of coffee before looking through the cupboards for something to eat. They really needed to go shopping at the weekend. </p><p>Just as Richie was looking through one of the cupboards, a pair of arms wound around his waist from behind. He smiled and turned around to face a still half asleep Eddie Kasbrak. His hair sticking up in all directions. “Morning,” he mumbled into Richie’s chest. </p><p>“Morning,” Richie breathed back, kissing Eddie’s hair softly. “Coffee?” </p><p>At the mention of caffeine, Eddie pulled back and made grabby hands at Richie, who simply laughed and poured him a cup, sliding it into his hands. “There you go you demon.”</p><p>“Shut up, you know I need coffee to function in the morning,” Eddie grumbled, taking a long sip, followed by a contented sigh. Eventually, after a few minutes, he opened his eyes and met Richie’s. “How are you?”</p><p>Richie shrugged a little and reached for Eddie’s hand, squeezing it tight, “I’m good, Eds. I promise. Just a bad dream right?”</p><p>Eddie nodded, squeezing back, “That’s all they are Rich, bad dreams. That fucker is dead. We killed it and it can never hurt us ever again.” He sat his coffee to the side and leaned up on his toes, capturing Richie’s lips in a kiss. “I love you.”</p><p>His heart fluttered at the words and he rested their foreheads together. Once upon a time, Richie could only dream of hearing Eddie say those words, and now here he was, saying them half naked in the kitchen. <i>Their </i>kitchen. “I love you too, so much.”</p><p>“Sap,” Eddie laughed, stepping back to finish his coffee. “I called in sick, and I called you in sick too. So our day is completely free, just for us.”</p><p>Just like Eddie promised, they spent the whole day snuggled up on the couch, watching movies and feeding each other the last bits of food they found in their fridge. They would go grocery shopping in the morning. </p><p>As the day drew to a close, Richie was laying back on the couch and Eddie was on the other side, his feet in his lap. He had a fond look on his face and Richie was getting more and more curious as to what his boyfriend was thinking about. “Eds?”</p><p>“Mhm?” Eddie looked up, having been broken out of his thoughts. “You okay?”</p><p>“I was just about to ask you the same thing,” Richie answered, sitting up a bit. “You were lost in thought there. Penny for your thoughts?”</p><p>Eddie laughed and looked right into Richie’s eyes, the smile still on his lips. “I was just thinking…we should get married.”</p><p>Richie’s jaw almost dropped to the floor and he felt his stomach flip, “W-What?”</p><p>“I mean,” Eddie continued. “We’ve been in love with each other since we were kids. We are basically married already! My divorce has been final for a year now and well…I love you. I don’t want to waste any more time than we have already. I mean…twenty seven years is a long time, right?” He ran a hand through his hair. “I’m sure it was going to happen eventually so…why not now?” </p><p>“Fuck- Eds,” Richie breathed. “Are you serious? You want…you want to get married? For real?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head and moved closer, lacing their fingers together. “I do. I want to get married, I want to adopt a dog with you, maybe eventually kids. I want to get a house and decorate it with you. I want to help you with your nightmares all the time and…and I want to help you with your career. I want to be there, right by your side for the rest of our lives.” He smiled at Richie, soft and loving. “So? Will you marry me?”</p><p>As if Eddie ever needed to ask, Richie nodded his head, “Of course I will, Eds,” he breathed, pressing their foreheads together. “On one condition.”</p><p>“What’s that?” Eddie asked, tilting his head to the side. </p><p>Richie smirked, but then softened it to a smile. “You gotta become Eddie Tozier.”</p><p>A pause. Eddie smiled back. “I think that can be arranged.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b><i>perma-taglist</i></b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> </i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a></p>
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a groundhog day au where eddie keeps dying and richie tries everything even sacrificing himself and it technically works because eddie doesn&rsquo;t die but the day still resets so richie finally decides to just play out the day how it originally happened but this time before eddie dies richie confesses his love and eddie says it back and richie&rsquo;s like holy shit I have to tell him at the beginning of the reset but the next time he wakes up it&rsquo;s tomorrow
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Reddies first kiss?
<p>i have so many alternative scenarios for this but honestly, currently i&rsquo;ve been thinking of Eddie mimicking Ben and kissing Richie to break him out of the trance after seeing the Deadlights, and like of course Eddie then survives and heals and Richie can&rsquo;t tell if Eddie actually kissed him or he was dreaming it and he&rsquo;s scared to bring it up but then Eddie confesses because he&rsquo;s NOT going to miss his chance with Richie again sksjskksksks</p>
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idk why but i think about reddie holding hands while driving away when stan&#039;s voice says &quot;be proud&quot; that would be so pure and beautiful
<p>we see a zoomed in shot of a pair of clasped hands over the centre console of a car. for a moment, you almost think we’re looking at bev and ben’s hands. that they’re driving off together like in the book. then it pans out and we see its richie and eddie. theyre smiling about something. stan says <i>be who you want to be. </i>richie lifts their clasped hands to his mouth. <i>be proud. </i></p>
Tags: it spoilers, reddie

Post id: 187584966566
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 22:47:59
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187584966566/reddie-14-21-and-23
Slug: reddie-14-21-and-23
Reblog key: dLxwtA8J
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Reddie + 14, 21 and 23!
<p><b>Anything they both dread?</b></p><p>Losing each other. They are both absolutely terrified of losing the other. So much to the point that when it either one has a bad dream, they practically cling to each other for dear life. </p><p>As for regular fears. Eddie is terrified of spiders, and Richie is terrified of closed off spaces, like elevators or locked closets. </p><p><b>Do they share any interests or hobbies?</b></p><p>Surprisingly, they both love singing. When they are on vacation, they will sing karaoke together and not care if they were good at it or not. Turns out though, Eddie has the voice of an angel, but Richie squawks like a crow. </p><p>Another hobby that they share is decorating. When they got their first apartment in the city, after Richie moved to New York after graduation, they spent the first week just decorating the whole place in different colours. There was no way they were hiring someone to do a job that they both clearly wanted to do. </p><p>They also love to travel, to visit different places and experience their culture. Richie is always getting Eddie to step out of his comfort zone and try new things and Eddie is always grateful afterwards that he did, because 99.9% of the time he loved it. </p><p><b>How do they hug? Kiss? Tease? Flirt? Comfort? </b></p><p>They are very cute when they are together. To the point where the other losers mock them for how sickly sweet they are. </p><p>When they hug, Eddie wraps his arms around Richie’s waist and Richie rests his chin on Eddie’s head. Sometimes, Richie will come up behind Eddie and wrap his arms around Eddie’s waist, and Eddie just leans back into him with his eyes closed. </p><p>When they kiss, Eddie’s hands always end up in Richie’s hair, no matter what. It’s a given. Richie’s hands always end up cradling Eddie’s cheek as though he is the most precious thing on this planet. Which he is. </p><p>Eddie teases Richie by kicking his face with his socked feet when they are laying anywhere together, head to toe. Be it a couch, a bed, a hammock. If they are laying side by side, Eddie would poke at his ribcage. Richie on the other hand, pinches Eddie’s cheeks and constantly calls him ‘cute’ no matter what mood he’s in. </p><p>Flirting at first was funny to watch, as neither of them really knew how. Richie was the first to get the hang of it, and he would take Eddie’s hand, his thumb brushing over his knuckles as they talked, throwing in compliments here and there. When Eddie figured it out, he used his eyes to turn Richie to putty. All he had to do was flutter those eyelashes and Richie would be his. </p><p>When it comes to comfort, they are both the same. They snuggle up in each other’s arms and just…hold each other. Even when they were broken up for that time, they would still see each other. When Eddie had a bad call with his mom, Richie was in town and he went to the hotel where he was staying and they just…hugged the whole night. </p><p><b><i><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187559280336/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-tell-you">send me a ship and a number and I’ll write a few headcannons</a></i></b>  </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 187578306831
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 17:03:12
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187578306831/i-wanna-say-all-of-them-but-ill-pick-7-28-and
Slug: i-wanna-say-all-of-them-but-ill-pick-7-28-and
Reblog key: FKhmyiHy
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
I wanna say ALL OF THEM. But I&rsquo;ll pick 7, 28, and 41.
<p><b>7. What annoys them the most about their partner? Would they change it if they could?</b></p><p>As much as Eddie says he hates Richie’s constant teasing and his ‘your mom’ jokes, he never would actually change him, even if he could. It’s what makes Richie who he is, and that’s the Richie that Eddie fell in love with. Even if he could be the most annoying person on the planet. </p><p>For Richie, the most annoying thing about Eddie is his constant hyperactivity. When he is not getting enough attention from Richie, Eddie will just poke him, or kick his face with his foot gently until he gets what he wants. Most of the time it doesn’t bother him, but sometimes, when Richie really needs to focus, he just wants to yell and push Eddie away. He never does though, and if someone asked, he would never ever change him. </p><p><b>28. What are their vacations like?</b></p><p>It depends on how they are feelings. Sometimes they want to go on a relaxing holiday, and in that case they will book a week in Hawaii, or the Bahamas, where they can relax on the beach and drink cocktails. </p><p>However, if they are feeling adventurous, they will book a vacation to someplace exciting. Like Paris, or Berlin, or Australia. When they first went to Australia, Richie made Eddie go parasailing and scuba diving and even though at first he was shitting himself, he absolutely loved it. </p><p><b>41. Are they party-goers? What are they like when they’re drunk? Does it happen often? </b></p><p>When they were in senior year, Mike threw a party at his farm, with liquor of all kinds. Before this, Eddie had never even touched the stuff but that night he indulged himself and drank so. Fucking. Much. He was dancing on the tables, singing karaoke with Bev and Richie had to help him down. Once Eddie had spotted Richie, he had jumped into his lap, nuzzling him like a dog, making Richie blush like crazy. He was later sick all over the floor and then made a pact to never drink that much ever again.</p><p>Richie, on the other hand, drinks in moderation. If he’s out for a meal, he’ll have a beer. If he’s out with his friends? A few vodkas. He’s only ever been drunk once, in college, and he had regretted the hangover the next day had brought him. </p><p>When they were older, they would attend parties thrown by their friends but they were never really, party goers. Not really. </p><p><b><i><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187559280336/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-tell-you">send me a ship and a number and I’ll write a few headcannons</a></i></b></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 187575011586
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 13:43:04
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187575011586/reddie-36-and-45-x
Slug: reddie-36-and-45-x
Reblog key: OoQhXe9o
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
reddie, 36 and 45 x
<p><b>36. What’s their greatest strength as a couple? Their weakness?</b></p><p> Their greatest strength is definitely each other. They love each other so much that during the bad times and the good times they have each other to lean on.</p><p>As for their weaknesses, just like everyone, Richie and Eddie have their own. </p><p>For Eddie, it’s his fear of illness. Even after he left his mother and Derry behind in the dust. Even when he moved in with Richie and was finally free to be who he always wanted to be, there was still that underlying fear etched in the back of his brain. Luckily though, Richie is always right there to help Eddie calm down whenever he is having a panic attack. As I said, they are each other’s strength.</p><p>For Richie, it’s his fear of not being good enough. Not being good enough for his job, for his friends, for Eddie. Sometimes, the fear would be so intense that he would lay awake in bed, Eddie asleep next to him, and he would think about how he didn’t deserve to have Eddie in bed with him and his thoughts would be so loud Eddie would wake up. Then he would spend the rest of the night calming him down and making sure Richie knows just how much Eddie loves him.</p><p><b>45. Any special dreams or goals they have as a couple? Any heartbreaks? Regrets?</b></p><p>When they were younger, they would lay in the Hammock together at the clubhouse and talk about what they would do when they graduated. They would leave Derry in the dust, rent an apartment and get a dog. Then, when they were older and had load of money they would get married and move into a house in the suburbs with a white picket fence. </p><p>It was all a beautiful plan, that is until graduation and Richie was accepted into UCLA and Eddie into NYU. It was the toughest decision they ever had to make, but they broke up, deciding to stay friends. They even date some other people throughout college, but deep down they know that it’s each other they want more than anything.</p><p>Safe to say, they regret that decision to break up, and in the summer after their sophomore year of college, Eddie tells Richie he still loves him and wants to be with him, no matter the distance. Just like that, they are kissing and are back together, like nothing had happened. </p><p><b><i><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187559280336/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-tell-you">send me a ship and a number and I’ll write a few headcannons</a></i></b></p>
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<p>This only took 30 years but here it is!  Older Reddie cause I can&rsquo;t get them out of my head 😭</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/880f6d0c2f3504e21525662948422287/1177b1d89630cf50-dc/s640x960/c9417dbf6986e24341135ec893682b93b933183c.png" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 187573689096
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 11:46:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187573689096/32-for-reddie
Slug: 32-for-reddie
Reblog key: kJWj5wXC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
32 for reddie !!
<ul><li>They never really get into any serious trouble.</li><li>It’s mainly Richie and his need to be a little dick most of the time.</li><li>The biggest trouble they got into was when Richie threw eggs at Henry Bowers car and smashed his window.</li><li>Luckily, it wasn’t Henry that caught him, but his dad but before he could say anything, Eddie said it was him that threw the egg.</li><li>Because Eddie had never really gotten into much trouble before, Oscar Bowers just grunted and shooed them away, telling Eddie to never do it again unless he wants a fine for damage to private property. </li><li>Eddie refused to speak to Richie for a whole week after that. </li><li>As for Eddie, he might look like your average golden boy, but he can be which mischievous when he wants to be.</li><li>Like when he overheard Patrick Hockstetter calling Richie a fag in the corridor of school. </li><li>When he had a free period, he broke into his locker and placed five stink bombs there that would activate the next time it was open.</li><li>Richie kissed Eddie for that one.</li></ul><p><b><i><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187559280336/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-tell-you">send me a ship and a number and I’ll write a few headcannons</a></i></b></p>
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What are your thoughts on Eddie&#039;s last words? I can&#039;t decide whether I liked the mom joke being his final or not... I just kinda feel like he deserved something more deep, but at the same time it was nice seeing him trying to be light hearted with Richie when he knew he wasn&#039;t gonna make it..
<p>So on Eddie’s last words that we heard on screen, I actually liked them. He wanted everyone to smile, to not be sad when he knew he wasn’t going to make it. </p><p>However, off screen, Richie is with Eddie for a while when the losers start to berate IT to make it smaller. I am a firm believer that some words were exchanged between them and that it was just to private that the audience weren’t allowed to be privvy to that. It was their private goodbye to each other. </p><p>Which was also why Richie was so damn adamant that Eddie was still alive. It’s quite possible that before Richie joined the losers he said to Eddie, “I’ll be right back,” and Eddie responded with a “I’ll be waiting.” Or something like that. </p><p>I don’t know, I just feel like his last words on screen were quite in character with the way Eddie had been played throughout the movie as a whole. I liked it more than I thought I would. </p>
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can i request a second part for the i won&#039;t let anything bad happen to you prompt? please please please don&#039;t leave us like that
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="135" data-orig-width="581"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/947a88818f7465361450538417b38aeb/f290c6e45a39ea8d-78/s2048x3072/eb28910414cb8d6b68284723d9cc4440f196ef03.jpg" data-orig-height="135" data-orig-width="581" data-media-key="947a88818f7465361450538417b38aeb:f290c6e45a39ea8d-78"/></figure><p><i>Here you go! Honestly anyone can request whatever they want</i></p><p><i>I combined this with other prompt I have “It’s okay to cry” and “stay here tonight”  from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meGNakuBAEGAmO9F28IDRpg">@jianyixixi</a> </i></p><p><i><b>To read the first part go <a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187410254315/oh-28-reddie#notes">here </a></b></i></p><p>He’s dead.</p><p>Henry Bowers is dead. Eddie killed him. Held the ragged base of a bottle against his chest and watched Henry impale himself in it while trying to get to Eddie, to wrap his hands around his neck, cut off Eddie’s breathing once and for all. </p><p>Eddie can still feel the weight of Henry’s lifeless body on top of him, feel Henry’s blood trickling down his face like warm, thick tears as it fell from Henry’s mouth. He can still remember his crazed expression, a mask of murder staring down at Eddie as he let out one last shuddering breath. </p><p>Eddie had used all the strength left in his body to push Henry off of him and laid there on the floor, catching his breath. </p><p>Now he scrambles to get away from the body. The bottle protrudes grotesquely from Henry’s midsection, capped end pointing toward the ceiling, blood pooling around him, staining the carpet on Eddie’s room. His head hangs to the side, facing Eddie, his eyes half open and glazed and staring at him. They aren’t moving, <i>he </i>isn’t moving but Eddie can’t help but feel like Henry is watching him as he drags himself to his feet. </p><p>He’s back on the floor almost immediately after stepping on a piece of shredded glass with his bare foot, letting out a cry, “Fuck.” He stumbles towards the bed and with a hiss, removes the piece of glass. His feet is throbbing as well as several parts of his body, he is only just starting to notice. Probably the adrenaline. There is a dull ache coming from his arm, blood still pouring out from his cheek. Henry had thrown him around the room before he―</p><p><i>Before you killed me</i>, a voice in Eddie’s head said. Henry’s voice. His head snaps back towards his body and he knows that he’s dead, he knows he didn’t just speak but Eddie can’t help but think that if Pennywise wanted to, he could make Henry wake up and attack Eddie again.</p><p>The thought has Eddie scrambling for the phone ―on the floor now after falling from the night table at some point during the struggle. He dials 0 and hears the phone ring and ring again, while his eyes are fixed on Henry. No one answers the phone and Eddie feels the beginning of a panic attack start to set in. He can’t stay here alone a minute longer or else he will lose his mind. </p><p>Eddie crawls over the bed to avoid the broken glass on the floor and side-steps over Henry’s body towards the door. He walks by a mirror and catches a glimpse of the way he looks.</p><p>He’s a mess. </p><p>His pijamas are drenched in blood and he’s leaving bloody footprints behind him as he walks, his face is white and strained and stained with blood. Both his and Henry’s. There’s a cut on his cheek and on his forearm from when he tried to fight Henry off as he came at him with a pocketknife. </p><p>He can’t go outside looking like that. If anyone sees him they will call the police and they arrest him for murder and throw him into jail. But he can’t stay here either, he can’t. And it’s around two in the morning, everyone would be asleep, no one will be outside in the hallway to see Eddie.  </p><p>Unless people woke up from the noise coming from Eddie’s room.</p><p>Not giving himself a chance to think about that, he grabs the white hotel robe that’s hanging from the closet ―ignoring his mind screaming at him of all the people that might have worn it before him― slides on his slippers and walks out. </p><p>Luckily there isn’t anyone peeking out into the hallway, even though Eddie knows the banging and trashing and knocking around furniture must have woken at least one person up. Or maybe not. After all this is Derry, where things happen right in front of people’s eyes without them noticing. </p><p>Eddie limps his way to room 612 and knocks on the door. For a moment he’s drowning with fear, wondering if Henry might have visited someone else’s room first. Richie’s room. And if Richie had been half asleep when he opened the door, he might’ve not reacted as fast as Eddie and Bowers could’ve stabbed him before Richie could even get out a quip about his mullet. But before he can psych himself even further over Richie possibly being dead, he hears shuffling on the other side of the room followed by Richie’s voice. </p><p>“Who is it?” He asks, voice slurred from sleep. </p><p>Eddie opens his mouth but all that comes out is a shuddering breath. He clears his throat, giving it another try. “It’s me.” He says, voice low and wavery but loud enough for Richie to hear. </p><p>“Eds!” He laughs, footsteps getting closer. “I didn’t think you were serious about that late night visit but you couldn’t stay away did―” The door opens, Richie’s playful smile freezing on his face when he sees Eddie’s state and immediately turning into a look of horror. “What the fuck happened to you Eddie?”</p><p>“Bowers.” Eddie mutters, he feels himself start to shake and he wraps his arms around himself. “Henry Bowers. He came into my room.” Richie steps outside his room, eyes scanning the hallway, empty except for Eddie as if expecting Henry Bowers to be there. “He’s dead. I killed him.” Richie frowns down at him and it makes Eddie nervous and his voice gets higher and faster. “I <i>had</i> to kill him, he was going to kill me. He― he came at me with a knife and then tried to choke me. I didn’t want to kill him. I didn’t but if I hadn’t he would’ve killed me Richie he would’ve.”</p><p>“Hey hey hey Eds.” Richie holds Eddie’s face in his hand, careful with the cut on his cheek. “It’s okay I believe you. You had to do it. That fucker should’ve been dead for years.” Richie says, looking behind Eddie. “Is he still there? In your room?”</p><p>Eddie nods. “I don’t know what to do. I― I was scared that he would wake up somehow. That Pennywise would bring him back. It’s stupid I know.” Richie shakes his head. “I didn’t want to call the police but we can’t just leave his body there in my room can we?”</p><p>“Yes we can.” Richie says. “You can <b>stay here</b> <b>tonight</b> and in the morning we will tell the others and figure out what to do with him. Okay?“</p><p>&ldquo;Okay.”</p><p>“Right now we need to get you cleaned up.” Richie says, running his thumb over Eddie’s cheek and the dry blood there.</p><p>“All my stuff is back in my room.&quot; </p><p>&quot;I have spare clothes that you can use―” Richie points back at his room, shrugging. </p><p>“Do you have a first aid kit?”</p><p>Richie’s face falls. “Uh no.” He says. “I have alcohol. From the mini bar.”</p><p>Eddie finds himself chuckling even if it’s weak and strained. “I― I have one. Back in my room.”</p><p>“Of course you do.”</p><p>“Will you― I don’t want to go back there alone.”</p><p>“I wasn’t going to let you.” Richie says grabbing Eddie’s hand. </p><p>They walk slowly to Eddie’s room, pain shooting up through Eddie’s leg with every step. Richie opens the door and draws in a sharp breath. </p><p>Henry Bowers is still dead on the floor. The room still looks like the scene of a crime, which it kind of is. It hits Eddie that it could’ve just as easily been him, dead on the floor. </p><p>“Damn Eds, I always knew you had it in you. Pennywise won’t know what hit him.” Richie gasps, taking in the sight. “Where’s the kit?”</p><p>“The bathroom.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Okay, stay here.” Richie says, squeezing Eddie’s hand one last time before going into the room. </p><p>“Careful with the glass.&quot; </p><p>While Richie rummages in the bathroom, Eddie grabs some clothes and his inhaler, feeling Henry’s dead eyes on him the entire time. He can’t take it anymore so he grabs the blanket from his bed and uses it to cover the body. To cover what he did.</p><p>&quot;You did what you what you had to do Eds.” Richie says, staring at him from the bathroom doorway. It’s almost as if he could read Eddie’s mind. “He would’ve killed you.”</p><p>“I know.” Eddie says, biting down on his bottom lip. He doesn’t know if it’s the pain he’s starting to feel taking over his body or the reality of the situation starting to set in but he can feel the back of his eyes start to burn. He doesn’t want to cry, not for Henry Bowers of all people. “And I know I shouldn’t feel bad but―”</p><p>“Hey.” Richie moves closer, placing the kit down on the bed. “Hey. <b>It’s okay to cry </b>Eds even if it is for Henry Bowers. This was one hell of a scare. Of course you’re upset.”</p><p>Eddie’s breathing speeds up, his vision goes blurry from unshed tears, knees feeling a little wobbly. But Richie’s right there, to hold Eddie once the tears begin to fall. He calms him down and takes him back to his own room. Eddie changes out of his bloodied clothes and uses a wet towel to clean himself. When he walks out of the bathroom Richie is waiting for him on the bed with the first aid kit next to him. </p><p>“How do you know how to do this?” Eddie asks, watching Richie clean the cut on his foot with rubbing alcohol. For the first time since Henry knocked on his door, his voice comes out sounding normal and he no longer feels like there’s a lump in his throat. </p><p>Richie chuckles, his tongue sticking out between his lips which makes Eddie smile. “Why Eds I learned from the best. Dr. K, who would fix little ol’ me all the time when we were kids.” He says, wrapping the cut in gauze. “He would clean my cuts and ice my bruises and kiss them better.”</p><p>“I would not!” Eddie cries, hitting him with a pillow.</p><p>Richie shrugs, mouth tugging up in a smile. “No, but I always wished you would.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Shut up Rich.” Eddie says with a laugh, feeling himself blush. He feels ridiculous, he’s a grown man he shouldn’t be blushing like a kid but that’s exactly how Richie makes him feel, like they’re fourteen again. Fourteen and crushing on each other. “Why would I kiss your scraped knees or bruised eyes? That’s fucking gross!&quot; </p><p>&quot;I would kiss your cut foot.” Richie says with a shrug and Eddie squeals, horrified.</p><p>“Do not kiss my foot!” Richie grabs said foot and leans down pursing his lips and making kissing noises. “No! Richie stop that’s gross!” He tries to pull his foot back and when Richie doesn’t let go he kicks him with the other foot. </p><p>“Ow! Don’t hurt me I’m just trying to help you Eds!”</p><p>“No, you’re being gross!” Eddie snarks but he’s laughing, his eyes crinkling at the corners. </p><p>“That’s harsh Eddie, would me kissing you be that bad?” Richie pouts.</p><p>“What? No!” Eddie replies faster than he would’ve wanted. “I mean― that’s not― I don’t want you kissing my feet okay? That’s what I meant.”</p><p>He lets go of Eddie’s foot and he carefully sets them on the floor. “Just your feet?”</p><p>“What?”</p><p>“I mean if I wanted to kiss your cheek better― would that be gross too?”</p><p>Eddie opens his mouth but the words die in his throat at what Richie’s words are suggesting. He shakes his head instead.</p><p>“What if―” Richie licks his lips. Eddie is too busy following the movement with his eyes that he doesn’t notice Richie moving closer to him on the bed until he feels their legs touching. Eddie’s heart starts beating faster. “What if I wanted to kiss your― your lips better?”</p><p>“My lips aren’t hurt.” Eddie whispers. Richie is leaning over him now, dangerously close. He feels trapped between Richie and the headboard but he can’t bring himself to move. </p><p>“Is that a no?” Richie asks, his face now only inches away from Eddie’s, waiting to hear his answer. But Eddie doesn’t trust his voice so he opts for shaking his head. “Eds?” Eddie hums in acknowledgement. “I’m gonna need you to say it.”</p><p>“Say what?”</p><p>“Say that you want me to kiss you.” Richie whispers and Eddie can hear the nervousness in his voice, mirroring Eddie’s feelings. And he might be nervous but he knows he wants this. He’s wanted this for so long. Since they were kids. Since Eddie saw Richie walk into that chinese restaurant after twenty seven years of not seeing him ―of not remembering him. Just one look and he was hit full force by his feelings for him, his <i>love </i>for him, faster than Richie could say ‘your mom’. And this might be the worst moment to do this ―in fucking Derry, in a motel room with a dead man, a man killed by Eddie himself just a few rooms over― but they might die tomorrow. Hell, Eddie almost died today. He thinks he deserves it. They both do. </p><p>Eddie takes a deep breath and he knows Richie can feel him do it more than he can see him with how close their faces are. “Richie?” He asks, Richie hums. “Fucking shut up and kiss me.”</p><p>Richie lets out a surprised laugh before closing the remaining distance between them and finally pressing their lips together in a kiss. It’s sweet and chaste and unlike anything Eddie has ever felt. Richie’s lips are chapped and they taste slightly like liquor but they’re warm and perfect and moving against Eddie’s in a way that makes his stomach flutter. Richie’s hand comes up to cradle Eddie’s cheek, forgetting about the cut there. Eddie lets out a hiss and pulls back slightly, “Ow.”</p><p>“Shit sorry.”</p><p>“It’s okay.” Eddie says, brushing off his apology. Richie’s hand curls around the side of his neck as Eddie dives in for more, his own hands settling on Richie’s chest. The kiss becomes more heated and Eddie feels heat pooling on his belly and he knows that they should stop, before things get out of control but he doesn’t want to. It’s like a dam broke with their first kiss and flooded his mind with <i>Richie, Richie, Richie</i>.</p><p>It’s Richie who pulls away first, licking his lips that are red and slick from kissing Eddie. “I think― I mean maybe we should stop?&quot; </p><p>Eddie can tell Richie wants to stop just as much as him but they’re both aware that they should. Even if Eddie’s cuts have been taken care of and he’s changed out of his bloodied clothes, his muscles are throbbing with pain and he feels tired and worn down and Richie is probably feeling the same way after they day they had. And Eddie doesn’t even want to think about the day that awaits for them tomorrow. He nods. &quot;Yeah. We should. We can―”</p><p>“Get back to it later?” Richie winks, drawing a laugh from Eddie. He nods again. “Okay.” Richie says, giving Eddie one last short kiss. “But I’m holding you in your sleep and you don’t get a say in that. Doctor’s orders.”</p><p>Eddie puts the first aid kit away and gets into bed with Richie, his back turned to him. He lets him wrap his arm around his waist and tuck Eddie close. For a moment, Eddie is worried that he won’t be able to fall asleep, thoughts of Henry and Pennywise flooding his mind but he finds himself drifting off a few seconds later. </p><p>Before he loses his consciousness though, he says Richie’s name and hears him hum, sounding close to falling asleep himself. “You weren’t the only one with a crush.” He whispers into the dark. “I had a crush on you too. I thought I was obvious with how red I would get every time you called me names or pinched my cheeks. I just wanted you to know that― I wanted you to know that I’ve wanted this, you, all this time too.&quot; </p><p>Richie doesn’t answer and Eddie is worried that he fell asleep before hearing his confession but then he feels him let out an angry puff of air. &quot;Are you telling me that we both liked each other when we were kids? And we kissed only just now? What the fuck Spaghetti?&quot; </p><p>&quot;It only took twenty seven years and fucking Henry Bowers for it to happen.”</p><p>Richie snorts, tightening his hold on Eddie. “We lost so much time Eds.&quot; </p><p>&quot;We can still make up for it.” Eddie says with a shrug, turning his face slightly so that he can kiss whatever part of Richie he can. It ends up being the side of his jaw. “If I survived Henry Bowers on my own we can both make it through a fucking clown.&quot; </p><p><b>Tag list:</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFJs3grzx8WdWNUGYXzbMNQ">@proton-disaster-blaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdXwzraajbo9Gwycs-DM8Rw">@alargedepresso</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpFb8QC5mObTHunT6AbiXlw">@pan-ini</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a></p><p><i>They do make it through a fucking clown. And make up for lost time by spending the rest of their lives together. Just saying. </i></p>
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thoughts on eddies feelings for richie? were they even ever implied ?? like idk it felt every one sided to me
<p>I don’t think they were one sided! I’ve already mentioned how <a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/187544326837">I think the hammock scene was a much more Eddie centric Reddie scene than a  Richie one</a>, but even just the way Eddie’s relationship with is by far the most significant for him in the story, how he is at literally Every Single Turn ready to stand behind Richie, trust Richie, follow Richie&hellip; how he directs his final words and moments to Richie while not even acknowledging the other Losers, just the Way he looks at and addresses Richie after he believes he saved them- and specifically saved Richie, in a loose parallel of chapter one Ben/Bev- I think that the feelings there were very very real! Not nearly as in your face as Richie’s, but if you look at the the character itself I don’t think there’s a question that Eddie returned those feelings. Eddie’s repression was just different than Richie’s. Richie knew he was gay, he had accepted that for himself just not for everybody else. Eddie denied it to himself until the very end. But the feelings- the mutual love- was always there even if adult Eddie maybe didn’t understand it the way Richie did. </p>
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Also did anyone else found hilarious the fact that eddie is so fucking anoying like my boy kept bouncing shit in my man stanley&#039;s pretty face or when he would hit richie&#039;s face with his foot or when he kept talking bout his mother&#039;s flops like really beep-beep eddie you irritating little twat i love you
<p>when they were burning their things for the ritual of chud and eddie points out to richie that his token will take forever to burn. and the points out to <i>mike</i> that his rock wont burn like. eddie. mikes been studying this for years. he knows more than you ghjkdshsk thats my annoying baby</p>
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ok but can that be a new thing, like if reddie was in their 20s they could be just chillin and Eddie just randomly starts poking Richie&#039;s face with a socked foot and Richie doesn&#039;t even flinch anymore, he just let&#039;s his fucking bf remove his glasses and ruffle up his hair or even just let his foot stay on the side of his face
<p>he knows that eddie will get bored and eventually stop, and its cute so he doesnt care if eddie wants to plant his foot on richies cheek and just leave it there. but sometimes eddie is rlly insistent (bc he wants richie’s attention) and will keep poking richies face until richie grabs his foot and playfully bites it and eddie yells/laughs at him bc thats gross</p>
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<h2><b>on this midnight street</b></h2><p><b>summary: </b><i>reddie prom fic! that’s it</i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>word count</b>: <i>2,645</i><br/><b>warnings:</b> <i>light angst with a happy ending I promise! Enjoy! </i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20540591"><i>AO3 Link </i></a></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>“Richie for the last time, you’ll never know what his answer will be unless you just…ask him.” Stan snapped, closing his locker and turning to face his best friend who was picking at his nails. “Also will you stop that? How many times do I have to tell you?”</p><p>Richie looked up at Stan, an apologetic look on his face as he brought his fingers down and away from his mouth, “Sorry Staniel, you know I can’t help it when I get nervous.”</p><p>Stan just rolled his eyes and picked his satchel from the floor, sending Richie one last look. Richie tried to smile in response, but deep down he knew that Stan was right. If he didn’t pluck up the courage and ask Eddie, then he would never really know what his answer would have been. This way, if he is rejected, then at least he knows where he stands. </p><p>“I’ll ask him,” Richie muttered after a moment, causing Stan to stop and whip his head around, his eyes wide in shock this time. “When I see him, I’ll ask him.”</p><p>Before Stan could reply, however, Beverly rounded the corner and clocked the two boys. She made a beeline towards them and grinned, stopping right in front of Richie. “What’re you two talking about?” She asked, looking between them.</p><p>Richie spluttered and shook his head, “Nothing! Nothing, we were just talking about…birds! Yeah, birds!” He could feel Stan’s glare on him, but he had panicked!</p><p>“Birds?” Bev questioned, crossing her arms and raising an eyebrow. Richie thought for sure that she was going to call him out on his bullshit, but instead she just shrugged. “Alright. Are we still hanging out at Mike’s tonight?”</p><p>Just like that, Richie was out of the hot seat and he breathed a sigh of relief as Stan and Bev picked up a conversation of what movie they were going to watch that night at Mike’s. Richie’s thoughts however were buzzing with something completely different. He wasn’t sure when he was going to see Eddie next, so he had to think fast. How the hell was he going to ask Eddie Kaspbrak to prom?</p><!-- more --><p>He had barely finished the thought when the very person he was thinking about came rushing around the corner, heading straight for them. He felt Stan nudge his side with his elbow, a reminder, and Richie’s throat went dry. As soon as Eddie stopped in front of him, his cheeks flushed and a wide smile on his face, Richie stammered over his words. “H-Heya Eds!”</p><p>“Don’t call me that,” Eddie bantered back, a smile still on his lips, bouncing back and forth on his heels. It was almost like….he had received some good news. “Guess what?”</p><p>Bev wrapped an arm around Eddie’s shoulders and pulled him close to her side as she smiled at him, “What’s got you so excited, Eddie?” She asked and Eddie bit down on his lip.</p><p>“Okay so, you know Liam from my History class?” He started and everyone, including Richie, nodded their heads. Of course Richie knew about Liam. He was quite popular and he sat next to Eddie in History. He was also a common topic, as Liam was quite the…flirt. “We were in class today and he was being really weird, and then just before the bell rang I asked him if he was okay and…he asked me to prom! Can you guys believe that? Liam asked me to prom!”</p><p>As Eddie continued to talk, explaining the ins and outs of his ‘promposal’ Richie blocked everything out. His head was spinning and it felt as though someone had punched him in the gut. Stan had been right. He had been too slow, and Eddie had been snatched up with someone who was, in Richie’s opinion, completely unworthy. </p><p>“Richie?” Eddie’s voice broke through his thoughts and Richie blinked, focusing on Eddie. “You okay there Trashmouth? You’re awfully quiet?”</p><p>Richie managed out a chuckle and he ruffled Eddie’s perfect hair with his hand, ignoring Eddie’s squawk. “OF course, Eddie Spaghetti. Everything is just fine.” In normal Richie Tozier fashion, he plastered on a smile, avoiding Stan’s gaze. To everyone else, he was fine, but inside he was screaming. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>The week in the run up to prom was the hardest week that Richie had ever had to endure. Bev helped Eddie with his outfit, getting the colours from Liam so they could somewhat match. Everyone was excited and there was a happy buzz within the group. Even though Richie was anything but happy, he pretended, as the last thing he wanted to do was put a damper on his friends evening.</p><p>“I still think you should say something,” Stan muttered as they stood in line for lunch. Richie scoffed and looked at his friend, moving his tray up the line. </p><p>“Prom is tonight, Stan. I missed my chance,” Richie replied, running a hand through his hair. </p><p>Stan didn’t look convinced, “Richie, we all know that Liam is an ass, and that if you were to ask Eddie to go with you instead, he would say yes in a heartbeat!”</p><p>Richie just shook his head, “I’m not going to take that risk. You saw how happy he was Stan, I can’t- I can’t take that away from him. It might actually make him hate me.”</p><p>They didn’t speak about prom for the rest of the day, or even that night when Stan was getting ready at Richie’s place. Against Richie’s better wishes, his mom hovered in the doorway, snapping pictures on her digital camera.</p><p>“Smile, boys!” Maggie grinned, snapping another picture. Stan turned around then to appease her, and forced Richie to do the same. “Come on, it’s your senior prom!”</p><p>Richie sighed and plastered on his best fake smile, only to please his mother. He let her take as many pictures as she wanted before Went called from downstairs to let them know it was time to go. They were meeting the other losers there as they were all coming separately. Ben with Bev, Bill with Audra and Mike was being dropped off by his parents so he could go with Stan. Eddie was being picked up by Liam and Richie, well, Richie was going stag. </p><p>By the time they arrived, the music was already blaring from inside and Richie could feel his brain hammering against skull but he powered through. He waved as his dad drove off and both he and Stan made their way to the door, where Mike was patiently waiting for them. </p><p>“Hey!” Mike grinned, stepping towards Stan and wrapping his arms around him, giving him a soft kiss in greeting. “You look amazing,” he murmured and Stan flushed. </p><p>Richie faked a gagging noise before grinning at the two boys, “You two are gross, and I love you.” He looked towards the doors. “Come on, let’s get this over with.”</p><p>The hall was beautifully decorated, Richie had to give credit to the prom committee as they had done a spectacular job. However, he barely got the chance to appreciate it when Bill and Ben both pushed him back towards the door, their eyes wide. “Just- come out here for a sec Richie,” Ben muttered but Richie managed to shake them both off. </p><p>“What the hell, you guys? What’s going on?” He was not in the mood for any of his friends weird shit tonight, and this was definitely some weird shit. “Come on, let me at least grab some punch first.”</p><p>He pushed past them and made his way to the punch table, looking around the gym all to try and find out what his friends didn’t want him to see. He was about to give up, when he saw it, or more to the point…saw him. Liam was sitting at the table with all the cheerleaders, two girls hanging off of his arm and laughing. </p><p>Eddie was nowhere to be seen. </p><p>Unadulterated rage filled up in Richie and he ditched the punch, making his way over to the cheerleader table with a purpose. The closer he got to the scumbag, the angrier he became. “Hey, asshole!”</p><p>Liam looked up as Richie snapped at him, his eyebrows raised and a smirk on his face, “What the fuck to do want Tozier?” A few of the girls giggled, staring at him as though he was scum. Richie couldn’t care less though, his mind was focused on Liam. </p><p>“Was Eddie a joke to you? What the fuck did you hope to gain from asking him to prom and then fucking ditching him? What the fuck?” Richie was so angry, he was sure steam was coming out of his ears. Instead of replying to him, Liam just laughed that little bit harder, that god awful smirk still plastered on his ugly fucking face.</p><p>“Calm down Tozier, it’s just a little fun-” Before Liam could finish his sentence, Richie gripped onto his shirt and pulled him out of his seat. “Wow what the fuck!”</p><p>Richie didn’t answer with words, instead he pulled his hand into a fist and hurled it right into Liam’s face. A crack sounded out and Richie winced at the pain in his hand but felt satisfied when he saw the blood pour from Liam’s nose. “That’s for fucking over, Eddie.”</p><p>Suddenly there was a hand grasping his shoulder and Richie turned around to come face to face with the school principal, who looked less than pleased. As he was pulled out of the hall, he sent his friends an apologetic glance. He hoped they enjoyed their prom, but he had somewhere else he needed to be. </p><p>“We’ll be having a serious conversation about your behaviour on Monday, Mr Tozier,” The principal snapped as they reached the entrance. “My office, 9am.”</p><p>Richie just nodded, shrugging as he stepped out into the car parking lot, “Yeah yeah, sure thing sir.”</p><p>As the principal walked back into the school, Richie inhaled sharply before he broke out into a run, making his way straight for the Kaspbrak house. He was out of breath after only a few seconds, but he powered through, needing to make sure Eddie was alright. </p><p>He was just glad he didn’t live too far from the school.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Richie was gasping for air by the time he reached Eddie’s street and as he stopped just a few feet away from his house, the sight almost broke his heart. </p><p>Eddie was sitting on the porch, all dressed up in the outfit Bev had helped him choose, his head ducked down and his shoulder sagged. It was clear that he was being stubborn, not wanting to admit that Liam wasn’t coming to collect him. From where Richie was standing, Eddie wouldn’t be able to see him, but he was able to see him, as well as the front window where Frank Kaspbrak was looking out. </p><p>Just then, Frank looked over in his direction and his eyes lit up in a knowing expression. He nodded his head towards Eddie and Richie just nodded, moving closer and into Eddie’s line of sight. He cleared his throat and Eddie looked up, his eyes red from tears. </p><p>“R-Richie? What-?” Eddie started but Richie interrupted him.</p><p>“I punched Liam in the face. He- he’s a piece of shit and I’m sure I’m going to be suspended on Monday but…I couldn’t let him get away with that, Eds. No chance.” Richie explained and he watched as Eddie’s eyes lit up a little. </p><p>He wiped his eyes and stood up off the porch step, taking a few steps towards Richie, “You punched Liam for me?” He asked.</p><p>Richie snorted and ran a hand through his already messed up curls. “I’d have done way more than punch him for you, Eds.”</p><p>A silence settled between them, neither of them quite knowing what to say, that is until Eddie finally spoke up, “Thanks,” he whispered. “You didn’t have to do that for me but…thanks.”</p><p>“No, no I did,” Richie shook his head. “I did Eds because…because this is all my fault. If I had just…plucked up the courage and asked you to prom when it was announced, instead of being such a- a coward-” He stopped, collecting his thoughts. “I was going to ask you to the prom. I…I wanted to ask you.” Eddie was quiet and upon closer inspection, Richie realised he was crying. “Eds- I-”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, a smile taking over his face. “I-I’m only crying because I never…I never dreamed it would take this long for us to get our shit together. I- I was waiting for you to ask me but…you never did so I accepted Liam’s offer. I should have known better.”</p><p>Richie shook his head once more and stepped forward, reaching for Eddie’s hands and taking them in his own. “You shouldn’t…what Liam did was a dick move and he deserved that broken nose I gave him.”</p><p>“You broke his nose?” Eddie asked, his eyes light and a bigger smile on his face. </p><p>“Hell yeah, there was a crack and then so much blood. I can’t wait to see that fuckers ruined face on Monday. That is, if I’m not suspended.” Richie chuckled and Eddie squeezed his hand. </p><p>Eddie ran his thumb over Richie’s knuckles as they held hands and Richie felt his cheeks heat up. “This is better than any prom anyway…I bet it was loud and sweaty.”</p><p>Richie chuckled and nodded his head, swallowing thickly, “Yeah, you’d be right about that.” He paused and looked behind him to see Frank grinning from his window. “Eds…would you like to dance?”</p><p>“Richie, there’s no music,” Eddie laughed, but Richie had already had an answer for that, all thanks to Eddie’s dad. He put his thumbs up and Frank opened the window, music filtering through into the street. This caused Eddie to turn his head around, his cheeks flushed when he saw his dad.</p><p>“Dance with me?” Richie asked again, holding out his hand and this time, Eddie couldn’t say no. He slipped his hand into Richie’s and let him lead them in a slow dance, the music to David Gray’s ‘This Years Love’ playing through the speakers. </p><p><i>When ya kiss me on that midnight street</i></p><p><i>Sweep me off my feet</i></p><p><i>Singing, “ain’t this life so sweet?”</i></p><p><i>This year’s love had better last</i></p><p><i>This year’s love had better last</i></p><p>Eddie had his head resting on Richie’s chest as they swayed back and forth and Richie had the biggest grin on his face. He never ever thought that this would have been possible, yet here he was.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie’s voice caught him off guard and he looked down, sucking in a breath at how close they were. </p><p>He reached up, tucking some of Eddie’s blond hair behind his ear, “Yeah Eds?” His voice a soft murmur. He was expecting Eddie to tell him not to call him that, but he didn’t, instead Eddie just smiled. </p><p>“I really like you,” Eddie breathed. “Like…really really like you.”</p><p>Richie almost choked, his eyes filling up with tears, “Fuck I- I really like you too Eds. Like…a whole lot. I have done for…well since we were fourteen.”</p><p>Eddie smiled brighter than he had ever seen him smile before. Richie was waiting for him to say something, but Eddie just moved forward, pushing up on his toes and pressing their lips together in a soft, sweet first kiss. The kiss didn’t last long, with Eddie pulling away faster than Richie had wished he had, but it was still a kiss. </p><p>“I hope you know this means we’re boyfriends now,” Richie grinned and Eddie just rolled his head, resting their foreheads together as the song came to a close from inside the house.</p><p>“Wouldn’t have it any other way, Trashmouth.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> @queen-sock</i></p>
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<p><b>9. Kiss me </b></p>
<p><b>56. You’re fun to touch </b></p>
<p>“I can’t believe I have to do this.” Eddie muttered, staring at his reflection in the mirror. Over his shoulder he could see Richie struggling to keep his laughter in.</p>
<p>“You were the one who volunteered to help with the spring play.” Richie said, shrugging. “We could’ve just signed up for the bake sale or something like that.”</p>
<p>“I only signed up for this because I thought I would be building trees out of paper mache or sewing costumes not doing―” He looked down at himself with a grimace. “This.”</p>
<p>“I think it’s cute that they’re having a parent and their child playing the old sheep and the young lamb.” Richie said with a playful smile, Eddie glared at his reflection. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187520862140/hi-monse-9-and-56-for-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>warning for some making out and clumsy boys! Thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@reddieclownclub</a> for reading over and checking mistakes! &lt;3</b></p><h2><b>the hammock</b></h2><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>“Richie where are we going?” Eddie asked with a laugh as he let his fiancé pull him along the dirt path. They were back in Derry for their 10th High School Reunion but instead of being at the school, reminiscing about the ‘good ol’ days’, Richie was taking Eddie on an adventure. </p><p>Instead of replying, Richie just chuckled and squeezed Eddie’s hand a little tighter. “You’ll see, Eds. Where’s your sense of adventure?”</p><p>Before Eddie could reply, the dirt path opened up to a clearing, which revealed another path. This time, there was no confusion on Eddie’s part about where they were, not as he looked up at the familiar farmhouse. “Mike’s?” Eddie questioned, tilting his head to the side. “Why are we here? And why did you bring me up this way?”</p><!-- more --><p>“So many questions!” Richie laughed. “I didn’t want us to get stopped and pulled into another pointless conversation about how we got engaged. It’s not like anyone actually cares. Not really.”</p><p>Richie was right about that and it caused Eddie to fall silent as they finished the walk up to the farmhouse. It had been so long since he had been here, ten years almost, and the sight brought back many pleasant memories. “We had our first kiss here,” Eddie mumbled when Richie opened the large doors and led them inside. “Over there, behind the hay bales.”</p><p>“You’re saying this as though I don’t remember,” Richie whispered, coming up behind Eddie and wrapping his arms around his waist. “I was there, remember? You think I’d forget the best moment of my life?”</p><p>Eddie snorted, “I thought me agreeing to marry you was the best moment of your life?”</p><p>Richie laughed once more, the vibrations sending shivers down Eddie’s spine. “I have many best moments Eds. All involving you.”</p><p>With a soft smile on his lips, Eddie turned around, wrapped his arms around Richie’s neck and said, “I remember you being really nervous that day, before and after I kissed you. I just wish you’d told me about the kissing bridge then…I wouldn’t have laughed at you.”</p><p>“I know,” Richie hummed, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s forehead. “But I was fifteen and terrified. You made me nervous and even though you kissed me back, I was still scared it wasn’t going to last. That you didn’t…feel as strongly for me as I did for you.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “Silly Richie. I’ve always wanted you. You’re the only one for me.”</p><p>As the conversation continued, they began began backing up, making their way into the farmhouse until they reached a familiar item, still very much in place. The hammock. Richie laughed and immediately moved to sit down, “Remember this?”</p><p>Of course Eddie remembered the hammock. He remembered countless evenings in high school spent in that hammock with Richie. He remembered watching Bev and Bill rehearse for the school play, remembered making out with Richie when all the losers were asleep. “How could I forget.”</p><p>“Come join me,” Richie patted the empty space on the hammock and Eddie looked at it nervously. He was no longer his light high school self anymore.</p><p>“I don’t think it’ll hold both of us anymore, Rich,” Eddie started but Richie cut him off by swinging his legs into the hammock completely. </p><p>“Nonsense! Come on, Eds. For old time’s sake?” Richie pouted and Eddie sighed. He never could deny Richie anything. </p><p>He carefully moved forward and managed to work his way onto the hammock, laying half on top of Richie, their faces mere inches from each other. He could see the sparkle in Richie’s eyes and knew the ‘I told you so’ was coming, so before he could even open his mouth, Eddie kissed him. </p><p>At first, the kiss was soft, slow and sweet, but then Richie moved his hands to the small of Eddie’s back. The hand moved under his shirt, running over the skin and causing a whimper to leave Eddie’s lips as the kiss became more heated. Hands roamed over skin, rumpling up the clothes they were wearing as more kisses were planted onto swollen lips. </p><p>“You’re so hot, Eds,” Richie breathed, moving his lips down his jaw to his neck, sucking a mark their. “I am one lucky son of a bitch.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, a soft moan leaving his lips as Richie sucked on a sensitive spot, “I- shut…shut up Richie…” he breathed. “I love you.”</p><p>At his words, Richie moaned and rocked his hips upwards, earning him a neddy moan from Eddie. Just as things were getting more heated and were about to shift from simple making out to…more, there was a snapping sound. Before either of them could question what it was, the rope holding one side of the hammock snapped in half, causing both of them to tumble to the ground. </p><p>There was a silence before Eddie burst into giggles, covering his mouth as he looked down at Richie, who was also laughing hysterically now. “What- What did I tell you!”</p><p>“Mike is gonna kill us,” Richie chuckled, wiping the tears from his eyes. He sat up, Eddie sliding into his lap as he did so. “Regardless, that was still hot though,” he mumbled, smiling. “I love you too, by the way.”</p><p>Eddie leaned forward, pressing a light kiss to Richie’s lips, “You’re such a sap. Come on, let’s go before we get caught.”</p><p>As Eddie slipped off of Richie’s lap, allowing them both to stand up, he gasped when Richie pulled him in for another kiss. This one remained light and sweet, just as it had been at the beginning. After all, they did have a hotel room where things could get more heated. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> @sedanleystanley <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@reddieclownclub</a></i></p>
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<p>And you’re mine &lt;3 </p>
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hiiii! hope youre having a wonderful day! i love your blog okay byeeee
<p>!!! thank you so much! I love your writing! &lt;3</p>
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Hi! I was just wondering, do you plan on adding any additions on your abo verse?
<p>I’m glad you asked! I am planning on adding to it, definitely. I’m just waiting for the right inspiration to hit so I can really do it justice! </p><p><b><i><a href="http://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask">ask me anything</a>!!!</i></b></p>
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Do you think you could write a part 2 to the &ldquo;You meant too much to me.&rdquo;&nbsp; prompt where Eddie is getting married? Only if you want to! I love your writing btw! Xx
<p>Alright, I could find part 1 but you summed up the prompt pretty well so here we go!</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie fiddled with the thick band on his finger, still not sure what he was going to say to Richie. It had been three weeks since they’d talked. Part of the reason was Eddie’s wedding and honeymoon but that only explained one and a half weeks. </p>
<p>The rest of it was that Eddie didn’t know what to say to him. </p>
<p>Richie had confessed his feelings, kissed him, and then Eddie had still married Jeremy. </p>
<p>He wasn’t sure what else he could have done. Richie had waited till the last minute, giving him no time to process or think. So he’d done the only thing he could think of, he’d gone through with it, married Jeremy. It wasn’t that he didn’t love the man but-</p>
<p>But that was before knowing that Richie was an option.</p>
<p>Eddie let his head fall to his hands. He was royally fucked.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187339384097/do-you-think-you-could-write-a-part-2-to-the-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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part two for the school dance one? 👀
<p>Alright buddy.<a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187378569842/40-for-reddie"> Here’s part 1. </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie had barely taken off his suit and gotten his pajamas on before there was a knock at his window. He knew who it was without even turning around. Only one person knocked on his window.</p>
<p>“Hey Richie,” He said as his friend slid inside, still in his button up and pants from prom. He’d lost his jacket though. Eddie refused to think about where.</p>
<p>“Eds!” Richie was grinning from ear to ear as he slid into Eddie’s room. “I didn’t get to finish my speech earlier. Plus, I needed some Spaghetti cuddles.”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, not up for hearing about Richie’s prom night. “I’m tired. I’m not sure I’m up for a Richie speech.” </p>
<p>Richie, unsurprisingly, ignored him and went to Eddie’s bed, laying down on it and watching Eddie like he knew he’d follow.</p>
<p>He did. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187428857322/part-two-for-the-school-dance-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: amelia, what, how dare you, part three with a happy ending!
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40 for reddie
<p>
<b>“Don’t be afraid.”

</b><br/></p>
<p>Eddie stood at the edge of the dance, watching all his friends move to the music. Mike was trying to teach Stan how to jitterbug, Ben and Bev were moving furiously, Bill was hanging off his date and Richie-</p>
<p>Eddie closed his eyes as he saw Richie, dancing closely with some girl. </p>
<p>Okay, not <i>some </i>girl. Eddie knew her name. Alicia from Richie’s science class. Eddie knew a lot about her because Richie had been spouting facts at him since she agreed to go to the dance with him. </p>
<p>She had two sisters, she wanted to study biology, she was a Taurus. </p>
<p>Each fact sunk into Eddie’s brain, a reminder of how Richie felt about her and not him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187378569842/40-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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okay but hc&#039;s about richie finally telling stan about his crush on eddie (i hope you&#039;ve not gotten this before if so ignore it)
<p>ugh your mind i love it</p><p>-so when richie finally realizes he likes eddie, it isn’t really anything huge</p><p>-it’s just him having it click and thinking <i>oh wow that makes a lot of sense why didn’t i realize that sooner </i></p><p><i>-</i>he doesn’t have much internalized homophobia either, or any type of self-repression. all he can really think is why doesn’t every like eddie?? how could someone not??? everyone else is weird not him in any way</p><p>-while he doesn’t struggle with acceptance or overcoming anything, richie does suddenly find it very hard to keep this to himself</p><p>-but he’s very scared about telling eddie, but richie doesn’t think there’s any possibility that eddie likes him back whatsoever</p><p>-but he cannot keep this secret, and it gets harder every day</p><p>-he pictures himself letting it slip every time eddie puts a band-aid on richie’s knee after he trips, or when eddie’s fingers graze his when he hand shim something</p><p>-it’s finally when it gets to the point where richie can’t help but whisper to himself over and over again “i like eddie kaspbrak” on the walk home from school one day where he notices he really does need to tell someone soon</p><p>-he considers all his friends, one by one</p><p>-he knows right off the bat he can’t tell bill. </p><p>-one time in fifth grade richie told bill he had used eddie’s inhaler when he wasn’t looking out of curiosity and not to tell the smaller boy</p><p>-what was the first thing bill did? told eddie</p><p>-ever since then bill was marked as nontrustworthy of any topics concerning eddie for richie, as much as it sounded like a joke</p><p>-he doesn’t want to tell ben because everyone knew that that boy already all his romantical focus on one certain girl, ben didn’t have the attention to spare</p><p>-he knows if he were to tell mike, all he would get would be advice</p><p>-because mike hates to see his friends struggling</p><p>-but richie doesn’t want advice, he doesn’t think it’s worth it. advice will just make him more upset. he just needs to tell someone. </p><p>-usually, richie told beverly everything, they would lay in the grass, passing a cigarette, while confessing things into the chilly air around them</p><p>-but this wasn’t something richie wanted to confess after a long drag from a cigarette, eddie was worth more than that. </p><p>-also,he was 100% sure beverly would make fun of him. and he did not want that</p><p>-finally, richie had landed upon stan’s name. and contemplated the idea</p><p>-stan wouldn’t offer advice unless asked, and he wouldn’t make fun of richie either. plus, richie was certain stan wouldn’t tell anyone, he usually didn’t care enough to spread secrets</p><p>-as well as the fact that richie was stan’s best friend, even if he’d never admit it out loud. he said it sparsely, probably enough times that richie could count on his hand. </p><p>-after some thinking, it’s clear that stan is perfect</p><p>-richie knows what stan likes to do sunday mornings, hell all the losers do</p><p>-stan likes to fill a thermos with tea, grab some binoculars, his bird book (richie just calls it that) and head over to the nearby park</p><p>-he spends every sunday morning there watching birds, jotting down the ones he sees and any details he likes about them</p><p>-knowing this makes it a lot easier for richie to find him that day</p><p>-he spots stan’s curly hair from a distance, as he sits on a park bench, holding the binoculars up to his eyes</p><p>-richie has the idea of scaring stan, but dismisses it as he recognizes the fact that that’ll probably get him banned from ever coming to one of stan’s bird watching sessions ever again</p><p>-even if this time was kinda uninvited </p><p>-so he lets the sound of his footsteps warn stan he’s near, as stan does indeed turn back and see richie, with a surprised yet quickly unamused face</p><p>-richie plops down next to stan, gives him a grin</p><p>-”what’s up, staniel?”</p><p>-”i really hope no one ever thinks that’s my actual name.”</p><p>-it makes richie laugh and feel more at ease</p><p>-they sit in silence for a little bit, besides richie’s tapping of his fingers on the bench as stan looks out at the trees</p><p>-finally the quietness consumes richie</p><p>-”aren’t you gonna ask why i’m here?”</p><p>-stan turns back to look at his best friend and lets out a soft sigh</p><p>-”i know you’re just gonna tell me at some point, so go on.”</p><p>-richie is hesitant at first, not because stan isn’t the right person to tell, but because this’ll be his first time saying these words out loud for someone else to hear. he isn’t confessing his feelings to himself in the mirror or into the night as he lies awake thinking of eddie</p><p>-he’s actually finally telling someone else about this crush on eddie that he can’t stop thinking about</p><p>-”stan,” richie takes a deep breath, “i really like eddie he’s so great and cute and funny and… and i have for a while and with every second that goes by i feel more and more like i have to tell someone and beause you’re my best friend i thought i would tell you because i really trust you and-”</p><p>-”richie?”</p><p>-”yes?”</p><p>-”i kinda already assumed you liked eddie.”</p><p>-richie is baffled and takes a second to process what stan says, mouth hanging open in surprise when it finally clicks</p><p>-”h-how? what?”</p><p>-”it’s kinda obvious, you’re more touchy with him than anyone else, and you get all red whenever he laughs at your jokes,” stan starts to turn back to his binoculars</p><p>-”does that mean eddie knows? oh shit, do the other losers know?” the panic is evry clear in richie’s voice, as fear begins to pull him into some dark abiss</p><p>-this is exactly what he didn’t want, he didn’t need anyone else besides stan to know. now eddie was going to hate richie, and think he was some sort of gross weirdo who was only his friend because he liked him and-</p><p>-stan was suddenly pulling richie in for a hug, something that rarely ever happened with anyone and stan. his arms were stiff for a second, but when richie wrapped his around stan as well, they both melted into a more comfortable position within the embrace</p><p>-”calm down, rich. no one but me knows i’m just very observant. you’re okay, don’t worry”</p><p>-richie feels his pulse start to slow down from its previous nervous state, letting stan’s words sink into his skin</p><p>-when richie finally pulls away, he gives stan a small smile, one not from jokes or teasing, but simple gratefulness</p><p>-to his surprise, stan returns the smile</p><p>-”do you think… do you think i have a chance?”</p><p>-”don’t freak out,” stan tells richie, pinching the bridge of his nose </p><p>-”what?” richie asks lifting an eyebrow</p><p>-”i’m pretty sure eddie likes you too”</p><p>-richie in fact does freak out</p><p>-”STAN MY MAN <i>HOLY SHIT</i>!” </p><p>-”richie, shut the fuck up. the goddamn birds will fly away!” </p>
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76 for stanlon my dear?
<p><i>Amelia my dear. This is me giving you the stanlon content the movie will so rudely deny us. Enjoy it. This is soft I promise. </i></p><p><i>I can’t go into that house.</i></p><p>Stan is shaking. Badly. And it’s not just his hands that are shaking but his entire body. He figures he can blame it on the cold. Neibolt street always felt colder than the rest of Derry to him. But he knows that’s not what’s making him shake. It’s fear. A fear he hadn’t felt in twenty seven years. A fear he didn’t even remember feeling until Mike called him two days ago. </p><p>Two days? To Stan it feels like more. </p><p>They’re standing outside Neibolt house, all seven of them. </p><p>Bill’s staring down at them from his place in the creaky front steps. He’s Big Bill again, towering over the rest of the losers and telling them that it’s time to finish what they started when they were kids. No one questions him. They never could. </p><p><i>I can’t go into that house Mike, I can’t.</i></p><p>Beverly is standing up front, she was always the bravest out of all of them. She never tried to hide or to run away. Stan remembers she was willing to go into that house the first time while the rest of them were looking for an excuse to stay outside. Stan was the one who suggested someone should stay outside in the first place. He figures he could do it again but he knows what the answer will be. </p><p>“Stan we all have to go. If we split up, the clown will kill us all. One by one. But if we stick together. We’ll win.”</p><p><i>I can’t Mike.</i></p><p>And they did win. Or at least that’s what they thought. They wouldn’t be here if they really had. </p><p>Ben is standing right behind Beverly. Always close to her. Stan sees him raise his hand and put it on Bev’s shoulder and he sees Bev relax into the touch and place her hand over his. Ben was always willing to follow Bev everywhere and that hasn’t changed. If she goes in ―<i>when </i>she goes in― Ben will be right there with her. </p><p><i>I can’t go into that house.</i></p><p>Richie and Eddie are standing right next to each other. Stan can see the tension in Richie’s shoulders, can see the way he subtly shifts his weight from one feet to the other, fighting off the impulse to run. He recognizes it because he feels the same way. But Richie won’t run, not as long as they’re all here. Not as long as Eddie’s here. Still, Stan knows that the memory of Eddie’s broken arm, the memory of the clown closing in on both of them, the memory of having to drag Eddie outside in a hurry, the memory of Eddie almost dying is right at the front of Richie’s mind and Stan’s sure that he wishes he could just pick Eddie up and drag him far far away. </p><p>And Eddie might let him. Right now he’s breathing so fast that Stan wouldn’t be surprised if he pulled out his inhaler at any moment and took a hit just to try and slow down his breathing. But Eddie doesn’t. Instead he inches closer to Richie and Stan only notices because he’s watching them closely. So closely that he can see Eddie’s hand seek for Richie’s in the dark. He finds it and Richie intertwines their fingers together, both of them relaxing the tiniest bit at the touch. </p><p><i>I can’t go into that house Mike.</i></p><p>Stan wishes he could hold someone’s hand, knowing it would give him if only a slight relief. Maybe it would keep his own hands from shaking so much. Not that anyone has noticed. He’s standing far in the back, close to the old squeaky fence. Watching everyone while no one watches him. Or at least that’s what he thinks. </p><p><i>I can’t.</i></p><p>Mike stands behind him. Stan knows because he can feel him. He can hear his breath, steady and calm. He can’t see him but he knows for a fact that unlike him he’s not shaking. And he knows that he can tell that Stan is. </p><p>Mike always did. He always knew how Stan was feeling even before he figured it out himself. And he always offered a helping hand or a comforting hug or a friendly word. </p><p>Stan needs that right now. He needs it more than ever. </p><p><i>I can’t Mike.</i></p><p>Slowly, Stan takes a step back. Then another. And another until he feels his back hit something solid. Mike’s chest. If Mike didn’t know he was shaking before he definitely does now. </p><p>He takes a small step forward, bringing his chest and Stan’s back closer together. Stan relaxes into it, into him, feeling slightly less terrified. Mike shifts and then Stan feels his arm wrap around his shoulder hesitant at first but more firmly once he’s sure Stan won’t pull back. </p><p>It’s the first time they touch since seeing each other again. Stan arrived late at the Jade of the Orient and by then they were all sitting around the table. Stan sat down before they could stand up, not feeling ready for a group hug just yet. </p><p>He would take that group hug now. He feels like he could really use it.  </p><p>But Mike’s touch is enough and it makes Stan realize just how bigger than him Mike is now. He towers over Stan and with his arm around his shoulder Stan feels small. And he feels protected. Safe. But he knows that as soon as they go into that house, as soon as they go down that well he won’t feel that way. </p><p>“I can’t go into that house Mike.” Stan whispers so that only Mike can hear him. He remembers saying those exact same words nearly three decades ago. Mike’s arm tightens around him, pulling Stan closer. “I can’t.”</p><p>“You already did it once. You can do this Stan.” Mike says, his breath tickling Stan’s ear. </p><p>Stan shakes his head, staring straight ahead. “I can’t do it again.” Even at whispering level his voice comes out strained, choked. “What if- what if it’s like last time and I get separated and It gets me? What if this time you guys don’t find me on time?”</p><p>“I won’t let that happen Stan I promise.” Mike tells him firmly and Stan wants to believe him. He really does. Neither of them know what’s going to happen in there but if there’s one person he would trust to promise him that it’s going to be okay, it’s Mike. “<b>Nothing is going to happen to you</b>.” Mike says, and Stan feels him press a kiss into his curls. “I won’t let anything happen to you.”</p><p>Stan lets out a sigh. He’s still afraid, more than he’s ever been, but he finds himself believing Mike. He knows that if he doesn’t, there’s no way he’s going into that house and he needs to go, he knows that. They need to stick together if they want to win. And they will win. Stan needs to believe that this time they will. For good.</p><p>“Alright. Let’s go kill this fucking clown.” Richie says as soon as Bill stops talking. </p><p>In silent agreement they all follow Bill as he walks towards the door. Mike’s arm falls from Stan’s shoulder but only so he can grab his hand. </p><p>“I’m here. I’ll be here the entire time.” Mike says, looking straight into Stan’s eyes.</p><p>Stan nods, squeezing Mike’s hand. “I know. You’ve always been. Even when I didn’t remember you, you were there.“ </p><p>And right there in Neibolt street, about to go into Its lair to face their biggest fears for the second time in their lives, Mike leans down and kisses Stan for the first time. And when they pull apart, Stan has finally stopped shaking.</p><p><i>I actually wrote two different fics for this prompt, so expect more stanlon by the end of the day. </i>  </p><p>Tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@reddieclownclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFJs3grzx8WdWNUGYXzbMNQ">@proton-disaster-blaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdXwzraajbo9Gwycs-DM8Rw">@alargedepresso</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpFb8QC5mObTHunT6AbiXlw">@pan-ini</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a></p>
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Ahh oof can you write the first part? I&rsquo;m sorry you suffered the consequences of my rambling
<p>True to my nature, this became a whole ass thing. So I’m posting a preview. </p><h2><b>

5 times Eddie and Richie failed to get it on (and 1 time they did)

</b></h2><p><b>Preview</b>: </p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie loved his life. He loved his husband Richie, even when he showed up an hour late to dinner with donuts and an apology. He loved their son, James, even when he colored all over the nursery walls and himself. He loved his job, even when he had to work double shifts and overnights at the hospital. </p><p>Maybe mornings were a little chaotic, with Eddie trying to get James ready for daycare and Richie burning his breakfast. And maybe evenings flew by because Eddie was at the hospital and often missed dinner and story time. Maybe sometimes he got home and Richie was already asleep, leaving Eddie to curl up in bed next to time, trying (and usually failing) not to wake his sleeping husband. </p><p>	Maybe things were insane but Eddie wouldn’t trade it for the world.</p><p>	There was only one thing that Eddie would change. The fact that since adopting Jame he and Richie had had very little alone time. They tried, of course, to make things work but often things got in the way- kids, schedules, life- and now it had been an unreasonably long time since he’d fully enjoyed his husband and how well they fit together in bed. </p><p>And that was something that he planned to fix immediately. </p><p><i>If you want to be tagged let me know!</i></p>
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HELLO MY LOVE!! I HOPE YOURE ENJOYING YOURSELF! i request 15 for the dialogue prompts with reddie ;)
<p>15. “You make me want things I can’t have!” + reddie</p>
<p>hey babe thanks for the prompt ily </p>
<p>====</p>
<p>Richie laid on the floor of his bedroom, eyes closed as his sad playlsit played in the background. He wouldn’t cry. No, he wouldn’t let himself. He should have known that pining over his best friend for years without ever doing anything about it would lead to heartbreak.</p>
<p>That;s right, Richie Tozier was in love with Eddie Kaspbrak. The same Eddie Kaspbrak that he had seen holding hands with his other bset friend, Bill Denbrough. Richie had always seen how Eddie looked at Bill. With an unwavering admiration that he could never hope to recieve himself. </p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187043248327/hello-my-love-i-hope-youre-enjoying-yourself-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>13. “You’re sick, let me take care of you.” + reddie</p>
<p>hey hun :’) ily! thank you for the prompt! &lt;33333 Reminder that i’m drunk so this will ptobably suck.</p>
<p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187041753722/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts">send me a number from this list and a ship and i’ll write a drunk fic</a></p>
<p>====</p>
<p>Eddie groaned, feeling another cough attack coming on. Why did he have to get fucking sick in the middle of the summer?? He felt horrible and his mother only made it worse. She wouldn’t let any of his friends over and constantly smothered him with unwanted attention. It was just a little cold. Or, it was, before his mother made it worse. </p>
<p>He really was convinced it was her fault his symptoms got worse. He was supposed to rest, take it easy and just sleep and get better. But no, his ma of course had to come in every hour to wake him up and make sure he was okay. Wake him up and try another stupid home remedy that did next to nothing. All he wanted was some sleep and a nyquil. All she wanted was to pretend like she was taking care of him.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187045196507/angel-fren-13-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187472637136
Date: Tue, 03 Sep 2019 21:44:37
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187472637136/reddie-7
Slug: reddie-7
Reblog key: Y6G0MHWP
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/187045773657/reddie-7
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
Reddie + 7 🥰
<p>7. “H-How long have you been standing there?” + reddie </p>
<p>AAHLEY ILY!!!!! thank you for the prompt. I’m on mobile now so I expect this to be shit. I love you so much you beautiful goddess :’)</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“Richie, I’ve been thinking that-” Eddie sighed, running his hand through his now messy hair. “No, that’s stupid.”</p>
<p>He looked at himself in the mirror again, taking a deep breath before beginning again, “Richie, we’ve been together for almost ten-FUCK no that sounds stupid too.”</p>
<p>“What are you doing babe?” Richie chuckled behind him, arms crossed as he leaned against the open door of the bathroom.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187045773657/reddie-7" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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05 for the drabbles!
<p>05 . Jumping over a fence.</p><p>A whisper of a breeze keeps his room from being airtight, but tonight, Richie cannot breathe. The sheets intended to comfort only ensnare his limbs and, seeing as he can scarcely cease his irrational fidgeting at the best of times, in this moment, those sheets are akin to binds. He’s tired, but resentfully awake. That palpable sticky summer scent rides in on the draft that doesn’t cool him, chokes him, and gagging he bolts upright with squinting eyes and a panic he cannot fathom. Sleeping normally comes so quick to him, and it’s usually because he’s such a tumultuous thing, a live wire, that by the time his head hits the pillow he’s knocked out. And it’s always his own doing. It hasn’t crossed his mind how his friends might feel after a day of his company. Should he care to notice, he’d imagine they’d be often exhausted. If he himself needs a recharge after a day of… well, being himself - it’s a miracle that his friend’s batteries are still alive and kicking. </p><p>So, considering Richie is his own energy sucker (by his own volition), and today has been no exception - why is he so awake?</p><p>He doesn’t know, his mind is all a scatter. He doesn’t know.</p><p>He finds the window but the scene outside is a blur of browning grass, gauzy fencing, and all the other parts of the backyard that the moonlight doesn’t skim. Richie can’t make head nor tail of the landscape, not without his glasses, but fetching them admits defeat - he doesn’t want to <i>see</i>, he wants to <i>sleep</i>. All he knows is that the air is thick, and his heavy breath is bouyant against it, swims through its static darkness like a Skeeter on a murky surface. He can taste a foreshadowing of rain; it’s refreshing, but he’s sick of it quickly for it fills his lungs like water balloons asking to be popped.</p><p>Failing to trudge any words from the trenches of his chest, his fingers curl into the window frame and he blinks to that imposing silver ball in the sky, silently pleading for a truce. <i>Let me sleep, god damn you, let me sleep!</i> But his is just another pitiful soliloquy that the moon has turned its crater formed ear away from. How many others must be having the same debate with the night right now? Richie’s not a contained case of insomnia, and not alone in its greasy grip. </p><p>No, he’s really not alone, because all of a sudden Richie’s internalised lament switches channels and he’s alerted to a flustered somebody attempting to get into the yard. It seems this person, and Richie knows exactly who it is, is not only battling with a sleepless night, but with Richie’s garden fence too. From here, without his glasses, the intruder looks like a little flustered exclamation mark. A smile folds neatly on Richie’s lips and he gets his specs and goes down. </p><p>“Whatcha doin?” Is the first thing Richie says, and he makes the other boy near jump out of his skin.</p><p>“What does it look like I’m doing? Eddie snaps back, and just as he does, the surprise of Richie’s presence and his annoyance at being caught causes him to lose his footing in the petite metal ring of the fence. He drops back down to the pavement, but his fingers stay looped in the thin metal that seperates him from Richie. </p><p>&ldquo;Looks like ya attemptin’ a break in, lad! Shan’t be ‘avin any midnight callers in this house, no sir, whatchoo fink this is, a knockin’ shop!?” Richie’s voice blunders carelessly with a mocking cockney accent. As always, the comical impression is met with negative reception.</p><p>“What the fuck was that?” </p><p>“Cockney Copper.”</p><p>“It sucked. What even is a knocking shop?”</p><p>Richie shrugs, giggles, and admits he’s got to do some work on it and that he doesn’t know exactly what a knocking shop is, but is pretty sure it’s a brothel or something. Eddie tells him he’s gross, and as always, they bicker back and forth until a mutual quietude stills their magnetic chemistry for a little while. </p><p>“There’s gonna be a storm later,” Eddie says at last, worry catching in his eyes like an ember as he glances upwards at the thickening sky. “Did you know?”</p><p>Richie shakes his head. That explains his lack of ease; his body sensed the brewing electricity in the ether. It doesn’t, however, explain why Eddie’s here, and on that topic Richie remains delightfully puzzled. “So?” Is all he says.</p><p>Eddie huffs, just as he always does when he has to spell something as obvious as this out to Richie. “So my plan was to jump the fence and throw stones at your window, and then you’d let me in, and I’d be there when it hits.” His fingers have turned white in their cling to the fence; Richie’s vision finds them quicker than his breath hitches in his throat. And then his own fingers find them, curiously, almost like he’s testing to see if they’re made of the silver satin that the moon alludes them to be. </p><p>Silver satin has nothing on the silken feel of Eddie’s skin. </p><p>“You know I don’t like storms,” Richie airs with trepidation, and his other hand clasps onto the fence, the fistful of rusty metal it receives causing sensory jealousy of it’s partner. “That’s fucking <i>cute</i>, Ed’s.”</p><p>“Don’t do that,” Eddie sounds like he’s flinching but his actions speak differently, for his thumb slides through the gauze and rests on Richie’s knuckle. Their eyes are locked, wide and reflecting stars that are soon to be swallows by storm clouds. “Don’t ruin it. You’ve already pissed on my parade by coming outside before I climbed the fence!”</p><p>“There’s no way you would have managed to do that!” Richie teases.</p><p>“Yeah I would have, shut your mouth and let me in through the front.”</p><p>Richie’s quiet, and night time shadows assist that devilish smirk that ever so slowly appears on his face, making it all the more wicked. “I kinda wanna see you climbing the fence now.” He says, and Eddie scoffs.</p><p>“Fuck you, Rich! Let me in before I change my mind!”</p><p>Richie knows Eddie wouldn’t change his mind, not really, but he doesn’t take the chance, and let’s Eddie in. </p><p>The thunderstorm never did hit that night. At least, it didn’t hit the peaceful slumber of Richie’s, nor Eddie’s, who’s braided limbs and shared shallow breaths remained beneath the sheets, intended to comfort, and doing just that for two bodies instead of one. </p>
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<p>👀👀👀👀👀👀</p><p>I actually have a whole ass fic for this coming out as part of my bdsm checkmate series but I’ll give you some headcannons here!</p><p>- they go to some European resort for their honeymoon (I’m gonna say turkey since I’m just back from there)</p><p>- they have this fancy ass hotel room, and the second they get in, Richie has Eddie pressed into the bed and they christen the room. (First Of many)</p><p>- they are there for three weeks, so they spend some time by the pool, go on boat trips, eat lots of food, go parasailing, scuba diving, swimming with dolphjns, you name it!</p><p>- Richie is the one to convince Eddie to do a lot of things, as he is terrified but afterwards he is so glad he did it.</p><p>- they are so in love with each other, holding hands and always pressing close together and kissing.</p><p>- Eddie tans like a god. He has beautiful olive skin and can lay out in the sun for hours. Richie is definitely turned on by massaging cream onto his back every few hours.</p><p>- Richie on the other hand, burns. Like bright red skin and peeling. Eddie has to spend most of the holiday yelling at him to put more cream on, wear a shirt or sit in the shade.</p><p>- oh and they have lots and <i>lots </i>of sex</p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 187471039021
Date: Tue, 03 Sep 2019 20:17:05
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187471039021/reddies-first-time-was-def-a-little-awkward-at
Slug: reddies-first-time-was-def-a-little-awkward-at
Reblog key: MS0YolQs
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
reddies first time was def a little awkward at first but once they got the hang of things it got real spicy real fast :&#039;)
<p><b>Haha Diana you are so right.</b></p><p>Their first time was definitely awkward, with a lot of bumps and bruises along the way. (Richie ended up with a black eye thanks to Eddie’s elbow).</p><p>After a few times though, they started getting bolder. Eddie would tug on Richie’s hair, and Richie would pinch Eddie’s ass. They would tease each other to see how much they could take.</p><p>At first they stuck with the basic missionary, until Eddie couldn’t take it and flipped them over, riding Richie so hard he almost passed out. </p><p>Soon, toys were brought into play, and damn, they are both actually very very kinky and definitely no longer awkward.</p><p><a href="http://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask"><b><i>Notsfw power hour </i></b></a></p>
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imagine!! richie&rsquo;s had a bad week @ work or something so eddie decides to treat him w/ a surprise. he preps himself and slides a butt plug in to keep him wet and loose. he wears nothing but panties, crotchless over his rim. he&rsquo;s on the bed, handcuffed to the board, and waits for richie to come home and unwrap his present aka pull the butt plug out and thrust his cock in through the panties hole, using eddie however he likes as a fucktoy, hhhh
<p>And Eddie’s skin is buzzing in anticipation when he hears Richie finally get home.  He listens to the lock click open and the door close, Richie’s footsteps as he starts down the hall toward their bedroom.  “Eds?” He calls out, and Eddie stays silent, chewing on his lip, one wrist bound and the other hanging free, waiting.  The plug is deep inside him, pressing up against every wonderful spot.  </p> <p><a href="https://reddieon.tumblr.com/post/176844216635/imagine-richies-had-a-bad-week-work-or" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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oH!! 28 + reddie???
<p><i>Thank you! Guess who failed again at keeping this short? </i></p>
<p>They leave the Jade of the Orient around midnight. It surprises none of them to find out they’re all staying at the Derry Town House, after all where else would they be staying? Ben suggests they all walk together and everyone agrees, no one is feeling too keen on walking through town alone at night after the fortune cookie incident. </p>
<p>They start walking together, the six of them as a group― a group that is missing one member but none of them brings that up. But soon they break into pairs. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187410254315/oh-28-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Cap&#039;n we&#039;re gonna need a part two on that reddie angst you just posted (pls)
<p>your wish is my command :’) part 1 can be found <a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187204354532/reddie-just-because-i-love-eds-it-doesnt-mean" style="">here</a></p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“Eddie, wait up!!”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie paused at the sound of Richie’s voice, but continued to make his way to his bike, a little faster now that he knew he was being followed. He didn’t want to see Richie, much less talk to him. Not after he heard those words come out of his mouth. He didn’t want an explanation, didn’t need Richie to give him some bullshit excuse for what he had said just to spare his feelings. </p>
<p>“Eds, come-OOF” Richie began before he suddenly tripped on his untied shoelace, barely enough time to shield his face with his arm before he hit the ground hard.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187393106067/capn-were-gonna-need-a-part-two-on-that-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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42 and 15 for reddie :)
<p><b> “I’m pregnant” “Stop pretending you’re okay, cause I know you’re not.”</b></p>
<p><b> “I’m pregnant.” </b></p>
<p>The words hung in the air, strange and thick. Whatever Eddie had expected Sandy to say it wasn’t that. When she’d called Richie Eddie had been terrified that she was going to try and get back together with him, that their volatile relationship would begin again.</p>
<p>This wasn’t much better.</p>
<p>“I’m giving it up for adoption though. You’ll just need to sign the papers.” She looked unconcerned, picking at her chipped nail polish as she talked.</p>
<p>Richie, on the other hand, looked like he’d been hit with a 2x4. He was slack jawed and stunned. It was the longest Eddie had seen him be quiet.</p>
<p> He wanted to rush to Richie, to grab his hand and tell him it was okay, but he didn’t know if they were there. Everything about their relationship- if you could even call it that- was still new. </p>
<p>After his break up with Sandy a few months ago Richie had moved into the guest room of Eddie’s house, supposedly while he looked for a new place. One night he’d stood in Eddie’s door, saying he couldn’t sleep alone. Eddie was more than happy to share his bed with Richie like they had as teens, knowing that Richie always slept better with someone beside him.</p>
<p>Unlike their younger sleepovers though this had lead to both of them naked, Eddie on top of Richie as their hands roamed and lips finally touched. It was a release years in the making and Eddie had half expected an awkward conversation the next day. But it had been the opposite, during the day they were Eddie and Richie, best friends, but every night Richie would come to his room, delivering stolen kisses in the dark and whispered promises. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187396131062/42-and-15-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Headcannons about Reddie moving in together? 🥺🥺
<p>now this is CUTE!!! </p><p>-okay so this is sophomore year of university, because the school only lets them dorm freshmen year </p><p>-they’ve been dating for a while now, and the thought of living together just feels natural</p><p>-like what else would they do???</p><p>-at least this is what richie thinks</p><p>-and GOD does he want to ask eddie to live with him </p><p>-freshmen year, against what many people had assumed they’d do, richie and eddie DIDN’T room together </p><p>-richie had wanted to, trust me</p><p>-but eddie knew that if they were ever in a fight, having to come back to the dorm to face each other when space was needed wouldn’t be very fun</p><p>-instead, eddie rooms with bill and richie rooms with stan</p><p>-they’re still always at the other’s dorm spending time together </p><p>-but eddies right, whenever they need space it’s easy to get and they both reconcile much easier with that space </p><p>-but eddie isn’t prepared for when his one year in the dorm is up</p><p>-he hadn’t really thought ahead to where he’d live afterward, plus he knows he can’t afford a full place of his own</p><p>-the thought of moving in with bill grazes his mind, but it seems way too intrusive of bill’s personal life </p><p>-richie, on the other hand, for once WAS prepared</p><p>-or more so his parents were prepared </p><p>-richie’s parents were ready for when richie finished freshmen year, already having an apartment ready for him under his name</p><p>-because went and maggie are like,, the best</p><p>-so richie’s got his place ready, while eddie is running out of days to pack up his things from his dorm (because the university gives the students a few days to figure things out)</p><p>-one day, over coffee, eddie is complaining about apartment searching</p><p>-it’s obviously just rambling that he’s doing to get his mind off the busy work from his psych class</p><p>-but it just keeps poking at richie</p><p>-his brain just keeps going ‘ask him ask him ask him’</p><p>-because richie’s been thinking about them living together ever since he first started liking eddie, which was like eighth grade</p><p>-he wouldn’t admit it, but he would sometimes daydream about living a domestic life with eddie</p><p>-so he takes a deep breath, and interrupts eddie</p><p>-“hey, ed’s?”</p><p>-“yeah? don’t call me that, rich. you know i don’t like it.” eddie stops staring into the abyss as he was doing during his rant, and looks over to his boyfriend</p><p>-richie swears he falls in love with eddie every time they make eye contact. the boy has such beautiful eyes that richie finds himself melting in them every passing second</p><p>-he nearly forgets what he was going to say</p><p>-“i think&hellip; i mean- i would love it if&hellip; if you wanted to move in with me?”</p><p>-the environment around them goes completely silent for a second, and richie starts wondering if he should begin to regret asking that </p><p>-but then eddie grins</p><p>-“really? you think we’re ready? i don’t want to be some kind of bother for you at your apartment&hellip;” </p><p>-the concept making richie laugh because of how crazy it sounds</p><p>-eddie? a bother to him? it sounds like such a foreign idea that richie barely is able to wrap his head around it</p><p>-“no, eddie, i would really love it if you moved in. i love being around you&hellip; i always have.”</p><p>-richie also loves the red tint that grows upon eddie’s cheeks</p><p>-“okay, yeah. i’ll move in with you.”</p><p>-they discuss details, and living details</p><p>-it’s mostly eddie laying down his schedule for richie and when he has his classes, as if richie doesn’t already know just by observing</p><p>-he lets eddie talk though </p><p>-“does this mean we can try that maid roleplay?”</p><p>-“richie, you’re disgusting!” </p><p>-they get to boxing eddie’s stuff asap</p><p>-it’s actually quite easy? eddie doesn’t let things get too messy in his dorm, plus he was already packing his things even without knowing where he was going beforehand</p><p>-they use mike’s truck to transport everything, and moving day actually is very fun</p><p>-richie doesn’t say anything, but he particularly likes the day because of how many times he gets to watch eddie bend over to pick something up</p><p>-eddie is very tired afterward, resting his head on richie’s shoulder as they drive to richie’s place </p><p>-once they bring everything up into his space, eddie takes a step back against the front door and grins</p><p>-“what are you smiling at?” richie asks him, leaning against the wall, watching eddie with a cocked eyebrow </p><p>-“our home, that’s what.” </p><p>-richie nearly tears up right then and there from happiness, as he remembers what’s in his pocket </p><p>-he walks over to eddie, grabbing eddies hand with one grasp and reaching into his pocket with his other hand </p><p>-richie pulls out a brass key, with a scribbled ‘E &lt;3’ on it</p><p>-“i got it made a little while ago,” richie seems embarrassed to tell eddie that, looking away as his face flushes</p><p>-eddie stares at the key. it’s what he obviously needs for the apartment, but it makes everything so real </p><p>-he already knew richie was it for him, but this was a whole new step and as eddie took the key into his own hand, he felt his heart speed up</p><p>-“i love you.” eddie whispers, even though he doesn’t need to. richie understands though, the whispering </p><p>-it’s just for richie to hear, because that’s the only person eddie is saying it to</p><p>-richie slowly leans in, bringing the hand that didn’t touch the key (because germs) to eddie’s cheek</p><p>-“i love you too,” he whispers back before leaning in and kissing eddie slowly</p>
Tags: yes this is adorable, i love it, reddie
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NONONONONONONO PART 3???? to dance thing????????????????? 😭💔
<p>God you guys I’m such a sucker for all of you. Okay, part one is <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187378569842/40-for-reddie">here</a>, part two is <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187428857322/part-two-for-the-school-dance-one">here</a>. Part three is below. (also I tagged everyone who sent an ask for a part 3, hopefully that’s okay) </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>A knock on his window made Eddie jump. It was a knock he was familiar with, though one he’d heard less often over the last few months. A few seconds later, 

with even less grace than normal, Richie poured into his room.</p>
<p>It took Eddie only a second to see that something was wrong. His friend had obviously been crying, tears ran down his face and he had a snot trail. Grabbing a tissue Eddie ran over to him. “Richie, what is it? What’s wrong?” He asked, patting his friend’s face, his own screwed up with concern. </p>
<p>“Eds, she- she broke up with me.” Richie replied wetly. Carefully, Eddie took off his glasses and handed him the tissue, letting Richie pat his eyes.</p>
<p>Eddie knew who Richie meant. </p>
<p>Alicia. </p>
<p>The two had been going strong for two months and Alicia had become the unofficial eighth member of their group, coming to movie nights and the Barrens with them. Eddie had buried his feelings, trying to ignore the stab he felt whenever Richie tickled her or picked her up.</p>
<p>It didn’t work. Instead it had driven a wedge between them. Richie was hurt that Eddie didn’t like Alicia and Eddie couldn’t explain that she was only a small piece of the problem. It lead to them hanging out less and Eddie spending more times with the others. It sucked but it was the only way Eddie could survive. </p>
<p>But now Richie was here, in his room, and Eddie didn’t know what to do.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187450185397/nonononononono-part-3-to-dance" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie prompt: Eddie goes to the bridge and sees the R + E so starts teasing Richie for liking a certain Eliza from their English class 🎈
<p>SORRY FOR THE WAIT!!! ITS KINDA BAD IM SORRY</p><p><b>Rich</b>ie didn’t know why he had done it. He had just come out of the arcade after playing there for a couple of hours, not that he had any fun doing so. He had other plans that feel through that day, he was supposed to go see a movie with Eddie but his mother told him he couldn’t go because the projector lights would damage his eyes. So instead he made his way to the arcade, played until his money ran out and hopped on his bike and started peddling god knows where. After a couple of minutes, he noticed he was making his way towards the kissing bridge, a stupid name he thought, not everyone that goes there ends up kissing. He went there plenty of times with Eddie and never kissed him, not that the thought had never crossed his mind…<b></b></p><p>Eddie was his best friend in the entire world, the losers were too but he had something special with his favorite Eds. They playfully insult each other a lot and Richie had not realized why he did it until a couple of weeks ago. It was a normal summer day at the Quarry with the losers. They were all playing in the water, when Richie stopped swimming for a while and just looked around at his friends. He couldn’t see them very well without his glasses but for some reason, when he looked at Eddie he saw him clear as day, the sun was shining directly at him and he had this beautiful sun kissed glow and a bright smile. That sight made his heart flutter, a feeling he had never felt before and he quickly brushed it away. That night when he came back home, he could only think of Eddie and the way he made him feel today, that’s when he realized Eddie wasn’t just Cute!Cute!Cute!, he was absolutely breathtaking. He promised himself, never to act on his feelings because he couldn’t bear the thought of losing his best friend over some silly crush. However, that was becoming increasingly hard because Eddie was always slightly touchy-feely with Richie and now it seemed like those little touches were burning a whole through his skin. </p><p>When he got to the bridge, Richie looked around to see if anyone was there and slowly got off his bike. He didn’t really know what he was doing, his legs were moving faster than his brain, he was suddenly kneeling down near the edge of the bridge holding a small swiss army knife in his hand. He stopped, realizing what he was doing and started laughing.</p><p>“My god what are you doing Tozier, you can’t write his name on the bridge everyone will know your secret” </p><p>He started to back away but he had this feeling in his gut, like something was pulling towards the bridge. He lifted his hand and started carving.</p><p>R+E </p><p>Plain and simple. He looked at his work and suddenly froze when he heard bike tires coming to a stop behind him. He carefully turned around and saw Eddie putting his bike down on the grass next to his. </p><p>“Hey Richie, I was looking all over for you. Thought we might be able to hang out for a bit, maybe we can get ice cream, my treat since i had to cancel our plans so last minute- What are you doing? Were you carving someone’s name??” Eddie asked getting closer to Richie to try and get a better look. </p><p>“What? No I wasn’t writing anything, I just, uhm, just came to look at another carving, I thought I saw a dick.” Richie said while he was desperately trying to cover his carving.</p><p>“Bullshit Rich, let me see what you wrote!” Eddie pushed Richie onto the ground and saw the carving.</p><p>There was a small pit in Eddie stomach, it felt weird, almost like jealousy but it wasn’t jealousy right? How could it be, it’s not like theres anything to be jealous about?</p><p>He was the E and thought of Eliza Reed, a girl from their english class, she has pretty brown hair and smells really nice, no wonder Richie liked her. </p><p>“OMG Richie, you like Eliza from english class? Why didn’t you tell me!?” </p><p>“What? Eliza? Oh yeah, hm Eliza, sure i like Eliza from english class.” Richie said scratching his head in relief. </p><p>“Why did you hesitate? Is it not Eliza? Who is it then! Tell me please! I want to be able to make fun of you!” Eddie egged on. </p><p>“I can’t tell you Eds”</p><p>“On c’mon Richie! Describe her and i’ll try to guess”</p><p>“You’ll never guess Eddie”</p><p>“Please let me try!”</p><p>“Fine. They’re really caring and easy to talk to. They have brown fluffy hair and the cutest little nose that scrunches up every time they get annoyed, mostly at me. Their laugh is the best sound I’ve ever heard in my life and I never want to forget it. He’s just the cutest person ever.” Richie was rambling at this point. He didn’t really realize what he said until Eddie said it.</p><p>“He?”</p><p>“Uhm, no, I mean its a girl of course its a girl ha ha, idk why i said he”</p><p>“Richie, what does the E stand for…”</p><p>Richie began pacing from the bridge to their bikes. He looks over the edge of the river and thinks could easily jump in to make a quick escape, he’ll probably survive the jump. He’s quickly pulled out of thought when Eddie takes his arm and makes him face him. </p><p>“Richie, what does the E stand for?” Eddie was getting frustrated.</p><p>“Eds..”</p><p>“Tell me Richie im not fucking around anymore.”</p><p>“Its Eds, I mean it’s Eddie, the E is for Eddie” Richie was looking at the ground, hands shaking, he felt like he was about to vomit.</p><p>Eddie just sat down, he did not say a word. He just sat there looking blankly into the distance. </p><p>“ How long have you felt this way?” Eddie whispered.</p><p>“Hmm I dont know, a couple of weeks, maybe a bit more”</p><p>“Okay” </p><p>Then there was just more silence, Richie couldn’t bear to look a Eddie so he just turned around and looked at the river, that jumping thing seemed like a pretty good idea right now. </p><p>After a minute or so Eddie slowly got up and made Richie turn towards him and just planted a small kiss on Richie’s lips. Richie’s eyes shot open and before he could process what was happening, the kiss was over.</p><p>“I think I like you too, Richie.”</p><p>Those words gave Richie all of the confidence in the world. He then cupped Eddie cheeks and kissed him again, this time making sure it lasted a bit longer than the first one. </p><p>They looked at each other and deep down they knew they had found the one. </p>
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<p>okay so, this was HARD ngl and i had to keep it simple. <a href="https://eddiekasprzak.tumblr.com/post/187402553126/hey-do-you-have-reddie-motelreunion-fic-recs">here’s my motel reclist</a> from the other day, now here’s the non-motel fics. faves in bold.</p><h2>canon-compliant</h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12192273">you trip me up by ssstrychnine</a> - T - 7k</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12277707">Dig Your Grave by queenjameskirk</a> - T - 6.6k </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12673158">knee scars and how i got them by fullfeature</a> - T - 3k <br/>- goddamnnnn the jealous/pining!richie in this is good.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12267324">I’ll Do It For A Dime by Miniatures</a> - T - 2.5k</b><br/>- this is my <i>favourite</i> eddie character study. i think i read it back in oct 2017? and i was like. oh no. i love this boy and would die for him?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12764679/chapters/29121705">finis (a tragedy in three acts) by girlsuit</a> - T - 19.6k </b><br/>- the only fic on this list i made <a href="https://eddiekasprzak.tumblr.com/post/178709416501/finis-a-tragedy-in-three-acts-chapter-1" style="">a whole separate rec post for last year</a>. i love it so much even though it breaks my fucking heart. maybe even <i>because</i>? you know how it is with reddie. </p><h2>reddie meet after leaving derry but before coming back to it (yes that’s a genre)</h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12262902">This is the Way the World Ends by sporklift</a> - M - 10k<br/>- richie &amp; eddie bump into each other in NYC on the eve of Y2K</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13096014">give the past a slip by brodayhey</a> - M - 8.3k<br/>- [chanting] PODCASTER RICHIE PODCASTER RICHIE PODCASTER RICHIE PODC</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13474047/chapters/30892491"><b>Scream Hello by gilded_iris</b></a> - NR - 47k (!!!)<br/>- ANOTHER FIC WHERE RICHIE &amp; EDDIE BUMP INTO EACH OTHER IN NYC THIS TIME THEY’RE IN THEIR LATE 30s. also there’s weird chud-related shenanigans. just read it. </p><h2>fic series </h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/896706">That’s where you’ll find me by piginawig</a> <br/>- post-canon reddie!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/848619">The Greater Fool</a> by mischiefmanager aka <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a><br/></p><h2>AUs</h2><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14425770/chapters/33318840">Careful Creature Made Friends with Time by inoubliable</a> - G - 5k<br/>- eddie is a selkie!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15591033">I Might Be Dreaming (I Might Be Dead) by andthewasp</a> - T - 16k<br/>- an anti-soulmate AU with incredible worldbuilding. there are like, excerpts from fake medical journals. it rules.</p><h2>general author recs</h2><p>everything by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/fishtank/pseuds/winterfire">winterfire</a> aka <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHUDYq6ho5B3RE3wkemeWRw">@gayeddiek</a></p><p>if you’re a 1990 reddie stan then <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/TheFlirtMeister/pseuds/TheFlirtMeister/works?fandom_id=18757476">TheFlirtMeister</a> aka <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTD9_SkWF_5NxXYyGWlWusw">@theflirtmeister</a></p><p>OKAY</p><p>WHEW </p><p>making reclists is annoyinggggggg and this is far from complete but idc. take it.</p>
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Monse! Your caramel macchiato fic was so cuuuute! Please, give us some headcanons about the accidents that richie causes that make eddie have to restart his counter on his accident board?
<p>Thank you Di! ♥️♥️ Enjoy some cute headcanons</p><p>This might seem a little random to some if they didn&rsquo;t read the fic so you can check it out <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20277871/chapters/48068452">here</a> </p><ul><li>Ok so the accident that started it all ―the flying chopstick. Richie joked that he could make one of his chopsticks land on the fish tank. Before Eddie could tell him that it was a bad idea, the chopstick was already in the air and hitting Eddie&rsquo;s eye a second later. </li><li>Richie apologized profusely, offered to take Eddie home but he just asked the waiter for a bag of ice, not wanting the date to end just yet. </li><li>&ldquo;Just promise me you won&rsquo;t try to do that with a fork.&quot; </li><li>When Eddie showed Richie the accident board he made, he was offended at first ―and then he burst out laughing. </li><li>They made it to three days without an incident after the flying chopstick before Eddie had to restart the count. </li><li>(And that was only because they didn&rsquo;t see each other in those three days after their date).</li><li>When they did see each other on Monday, Richie tripped on their way out of the class and Eddie&rsquo;s bag ―that he had so chivalrously offered to carry― went sprawling on the floor, as well as everything in it. </li><li>Richie claimed it wasn&rsquo;t really that big of an accident and that it shouldn&rsquo;t count.</li><li>Eddie didn&rsquo;t agree.</li><li>He restarted the count as soon as he was back in his apartment, texting Richie a picture of the board.</li><li>&quot;What do you think is the highest we will ever get?&rdquo;</li><li>After that it was more of the same.</li><li>Five days and Richie would drop the glass of water he was got for Eddie while they hung out at Eddie&rsquo;s apartment. </li><li>A week and Richie would break a lamp when pushing Eddie against his desk during a heavy make out session.</li><li>Ten days and Richie would hit someone in the face while he was dancing ―if you could even call it that―with Eddie at The Black Spot. </li><li>Luckily an accident was yet to happen while Richie was driving. Eddie was surprised to find out he was actually a good and careful driver.</li><li>(That didn&rsquo;t stop him from keeping a spare helmet in the back Bill&rsquo;s truck just in case).</li><li>The carpet incident that cost Richie $20 happened on their one month anniversary. Eddie invited Richie to his apartment and prepared a candle light dinner for him. Dinner went by without a hitch. Richie was a few hours away from winning the bet and twenty dollars. </li><li>&ldquo;Told you I could do it Eds.&quot; </li><li>&quot;The day isn&rsquo;t over. I wouldn&rsquo;t claim my victory just yet if I were you Rich.&rdquo;</li><li>He offered to clean up the table ―but tripped on the tablecloth when standing up and the single candle Eddie had lit fell on the carpet. Even if they rushed to put it out, the fire had already burned out a big chunk of it by the time Eddie poured a glass of water on it. </li><li>Richie accused Eddie of planning the whole thing to make Richie lose. </li><li>&ldquo;You think I wanted you to burn my carpet on purpose?&rdquo;</li><li>&ldquo;Come on Eds! Putting me in the same room as a lit candle? That&rsquo;s like asking for a fucking fire!&rdquo;</li><li>That hadn&rsquo;t been Eddie&rsquo;s plan (he really just wanted to do something nice for Richie) but he enjoyed telling Richie &ldquo;I told you so&rdquo; while accepting the payment. </li><li>Even if he had to use it to replace his carpet.</li><li>Eddie would never admit to it but he enjoyed their little game. </li><li>Sure he was always on high alert when he was around Richie, always waiting for the next incident. </li><li>And sometimes he would still get slightly hurt as a result of those incidents ―nothing as tragic as the elbow to the nose on the day they met, fortunately. </li><li>But he came to accept that as the price to pay to be with Richie.</li><li>(And he really, <i>really</i> liked being with him).</li><li>Besides if Richie wasn&rsquo;t that much of a klutz to begin with, they might never have met. </li><li>And Eddie would rather accept the risks of his hazard of a boyfriend than not have him at all. </li></ul>
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No.46 with Reddie!!!!
<p><b>“What if I told you I’ve been in love with you since we were kids.”</b></p><p>It’s summer time in Derry, which means the losers are finally free to do what they want. However, it doesn’t feel like they’re free, it’s not just summer, its their last summer before all leaving for college. Everyone was very sad about it, they all made promises to visit and to come back to derry whenever they could. </p><p>Richie was so excited to leave Derry, he hated the place but there was one good thing in this town, Eddie Kaspbrak. He loved Eddie, like loved loved Eddie. He’s pretty sure all of the losers know but Eddie somehow remains clueless. He also knew that time was running out and he needed to let Eddie know, mostly because he thought that Eddie might like him too. </p><p>Eddie had come out as gay to the losers the summer prior, that day was the best day in Richie’s life because it gave him hope that maybe, just maybe he could feel the same way.</p><p>One night, as Richie and Eddie were walking home from a day at the Quarry. Eddie just said:</p><p>“I don’t think im ever going to find a boyfriend.”</p><p>“Okay…what makes you say that?” Richie asked confused.</p><p>“Well i mean i’ve never been a relationship and i don’t know how to flirt for shit, so how am I going to find someone?” He says as he turns to richie.</p><p>“Maybe you just need some practice Eds, you know you can always try to flirt with me, you know just to make sure you don’t sound like an idiot.”</p><p>“Hmm okay i can give it a try but DONT LAUGH AT ME OR I WILL HIT YOU. Are you from Tennessee? Because you’re the only 10 I see” </p><p>Richie puts his hand over his mouth and tries his hardest not to laugh. “Is that really your best moves Eds? Omg maybe you should be worried about dying alone”</p><p>“Omg i didn’t say I was going to die alone you dipshit, I said I wasn’t going to find a boyfriend”</p><p>“Tomato, tomahto” Richie giggles out.</p><p>“Fuck you you’re no help at all.” Eddie walks off angrily.</p><p>“Wait up Eds I didn’t mean to upset you, I was joking you’ll find a boyfriend I promise.” he says as he grabs Eddies arm to stop him from going any further. </p><p>“ You’re probably right anyways rich, no one has ever liked me. No one ever had a crush on me or any feelings at all really, so why would that change now” </p><p>Richie saw an opening and without thinking twice he just blurs out: “ <i>What if I told you I’ve been in love with you since we were kids.”</i></p><p>“You what?”</p><p>Richie steps closer, “You heard me, what if I told you I’ve been in love with you since we were kids.”</p><p>“Okay Richie stop fucking around, ha ha you’re very funny.”</p><p>One step closer</p><p>“Im not fucking around, Eds.”, Richie takes in a deep breath and steps even closer, their noses are practically touching. </p><p>“I- uhm, why didn’t you say anything sooner? Why now?” </p><p>“I was never the right moment but it felt like it now.” Richie brings his left hand up to Eddie’s cheek and slowly started rubbing his thumb over it. </p><p>“What are you waiting for?” Eddie says.</p><p>“What-”</p><p>“Well are you going to kiss me?”</p><p>“I thought you’d never ask” Richie then closes the gap between them, the kiss was electric; all of the build up over the years had finally paid off. Eddie just melted into the kiss and instinctively put his hands in the taller boy’s hair, the kiss was messy but perfect. It was a moment they would remember for the rest of their lives. </p>
Tags: reddie, fic rec, cute!!!!
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Hi! Could u do Reddie with the word comfort?
<p>Okay I realized how short this is but I pretty sure I&rsquo;ll ruin it if I make it longer</p><p>•••••</p><p>The figure moved towards Eddie. As it got closer he could see what it was. A leeper. His head was screaming at him to move but he couldn&rsquo;t. He stayed exactly where he was as the disgusting thing got closer and closer. Now it was there. Slimey hands where latched onto his throat. He couldn&rsquo;t breathe. He was dying, he-</p><p>He was in his bedroom. Richie was above him, face full of worry. He relaxed after seeing Eddie open his eyes and dropped back onto his side of their bed. </p><p>&ldquo;Nightmare?&rdquo; Eddie nodded. &ldquo;What happened.&rdquo; He opened his mouth to respond but couldn&rsquo;t remember what he dreamt of.</p><p>&ldquo;I can&rsquo;t remember.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Well, whatever it was it&rsquo;s okay now. I&rsquo;m here.&rdquo; Eddie smiled at his boyfriend. Richie smiled back. He knew he was right. He wrapped an arm over Eddie. </p><p>&ldquo;Yeah, you are.&rdquo; Eddie drifted into a dreamless sleep knowing he was safe and that nothing would happen. </p>
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this is not funny but i cant. i cant get it out of my mind of like, richie needing some cash money n someones like: &#039;mow some lawns, ppl will give u quick change for it&#039; and like yeah! but he&#039;s richie so of Course he mows some rando lawns without asking beforehand n then knocks on their doors covered in grass stains and sweaty as hell like &#039;i mowed ur lawn give me money&#039; and they&#039;re all like ???get away stinky boy? and of Course it isn&#039;t even done well, all choppy and uneven
<p>wait this is such a funny image omg. richie probably makes no money until he, shirtless and at this point <i>drowning </i>in sweat, knocks on his fifth door and finds himself face to face with a cute boy. and richie holds out his palm, smiles at him with all teeth, and says, “money pls” bc this whole thing has become a bit of a joke/prank to him at this point. and the cute boy looks at richie, cheeks going a little pink when his gaze lands on richie bare abdomen, then glances over at his front lawn. sees the lawnmower, the now choppy and uneven grass, and puts it all together. </p><p>and then he bursts out laughing. </p><p>“oh my god,” says cute boy, fishing around in his back pocket. he pulls out a wallet. “how much?” <br/></p><p>richie blinks. he’s never actually gotten this far. everyone else had turned him away/threatened to call the cops on him/snapped at him to take a fucking shower by now. so he says, “free of charge,” and then, because he’s helpless, “but only if you tell me your name.” </p><p>“eddie,” says cute boy. “but i gotta give you more than that. i mean, my lawn’s never looked this good.” richie laughs. adorable <i>and</i> funny? cute boy eddie holds up a finger, tells richie to stay there, then he vanishes for all of 30 seconds. when he comes back, he hands richie some cash. “hope that’s enough,” he says, and his cheeks are pink again. “see you around, sweaty mower man.” <br/></p><p>richie can barely get anything out before eddie’s shutting the door on him. he stares at it in a dizzy <i>I think I’m already in love </i>silence before he looks at the money eddie gave him. it’s ten dollars. and slipped in with that, a note. with a phone number on it. </p><p>(richie decides to redo eddie’s lawn. and make it actually look good this time. technically, once he’s done with it, it’s worth way more than ten dollars. but it’s definitely nowhere near worth the price of glancing up at the house and catching cute boy eddie watching him through the window). </p>
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7, 8, 10, 13, 15 and 16 for the fanfic asks
<p>7.<b>What’s your favourite fic genre to read?</b></p><p><i>Ohh modern day, fantasy, high school au, friends to lovers aus! Anything fluffy really!</i></p><p><br/></p><p>8.<b>Are there any genres that you tend to avoid?</b></p><p><i>Normally MCD, and things that involve like non con or abusive relationships or cheating.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>10. <i>Answered</i>.</p><p><br/></p><p>13. <i>Answered</i>. </p><p><br/></p><p>15. <b>What can an author do to make you love them?</b></p><p><i>Tag me in their work! I love reading people’s work and if I know it’s there, there’s a big chance I’ll read it! </i></p><p><br/></p><p>16. <b>What can an author do that makes you avoid them?</b></p><p><i>Write things that involve abuse, cheating etc, or anything else triggering. </i></p>
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1, 4, 5, 10, and 13 for Fanfiction Reader Asks 😘
<p>1. <b>When did you start reading fic? (how old you were or how long ago)</b></p><p><i>Ohhh probably when I was like, 12/13? It was Harry Potter at first and then it moved to Glee and then Once Upon a Time And now IT</i></p><p><br/></p><p>4. <b>What time of day is your ‘fic reading time’? </b></p><p><i>Anytime really, but mainly at night when I’m in bed and I have lots of time!</i></p><p><br/></p><p>5. <b>How much time do you spend reading fic per week?</b></p><p><i>Too much, I’m always refreshing the tumblr tags and ao3 for new fics!</i></p><p><br/></p><p>10. <b>How do you find new fic?</b></p><p><i>Normally either on tumblr or ao3. Sometimes I ask some people for recommendations.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>13. <b>What is your favourite fanfic trope?</b></p><p><i>Definitely friends to lovers. </i></p>
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Top 5 snacks to eat?
<p>1. Chocolate, hands down.</p><p>2. Flamin hot Cheetos </p><p>3. Skittles!</p><p>4. Yoghurts (do they count as a snack?)</p><p>5. Wafers (from Italy) </p><p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask"><b><i>Send me a top five of anything! </i></b></a></p>
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top 5 drarry moments
<p>….I hate you so much. Ugggghhh.</p><p>1.  When Draco doesn’t identify Harry for Voldemort.</p><p>2. When Harry saves Draco from the Fiendfyre</p><p>3. Their stupid dumb obsession with each other.</p><p>4. Weirdly, when Harry almost kills Draco by casting sectumsempra on him.</p><p>5. Them having to be in detention together.</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ask My Top 5 Things!</b></p>
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Maybe 44 with reddie 😊
<p>

<b> “You’ve always felt like home.” </b></p>
<p><b>Slightly NSFW</b><br/></p>
<p>“Eddie wait- shouldn’t we talk about this?” Richie asked, pulling back as he spoke. He had the worst timing. His shirt was off, pants undone and Eddie was on top of him, already looking wrecked and gorgeous- but he needed to talk about it, needed to know how Eddie felt.</p>
<p>They’d waited 27 years, they could wait five more minutes.</p>
<p>Eddie frowned, not moving as he considered Richie’s words. </p>
<p>He looked amazing, Richie decided. More lines and grays than he expected but it didn’t make Richie want him less. If anything, it made Richie want him more, to know that they had still found each other after all these years, still wanted the other.</p>
<p>When Eddie had shown up at his hotel room an hour ago he hadn’t expected it to end like this, with Eddie straddling him, Richie’s fingers digging into his hips as they kissed, rocking together already despite the layers of clothes still separating them.</p>
<p>He wasn’t sure who had kissed who first, after all this time it didn’t really matter, all that mattered was that they were finally kissing, no fear of small town judgement to stop them or hold them back. </p>
<p>Nothing like a demonic clown to really bring people together.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187335091242/maybe-44-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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40, 64 and 71 for reddie, can u?
<p>

<b> “I wasn’t lying when I said that I loved you.” “What happened back there?” “You’ve been drinking tonight, haven’t you?”</b><br/></p><p><b>“I wasn’t lying when I said that I loved you.”</b> Eddie mumbled, his eyes cast downwards. It was the first thing he thought of when Richie had opened the door, his expression cold. <br/></p><p>It wasn’t the right thing to say. </p><p>Richie’s eyebrows knitted together, his lips pressed into a  frown as he ignored what Eddie had said and asked his own question. <b>“What happened back there?” </b>His tone wasn’t harsh or sharp, just disappointed. That was much worse.</p><p> “I looked away for a few minutes and you were drunk, laying on some guy.” Richie practically spat out the last part, not looking at him. </p><p>The words felt like a slap. Eddie thought back to the party, how he’d drank more than he’d meant to, ended up making out with some guy. Richie had been looking for him and found him in one of the spare rooms, shirt off and making out with the guy. </p><p>He’d run off before Eddie could think of anything to say. </p><p>Eddie had followed him, winding through the party guests and feeling more and more nausea as he did. When he’d finally caught up with Richie he hadn’t known what to say, Richie had spoken first, his tone harsh then too.</p><p>

<b>“You’ve been drinking tonight, haven’t you?”</b> Richie had asked, not looking at him. Eddie had gotten him to stop by grabbing Richie’s wrist and he had wrenched his hand back. </p><p>It felt like a slap. <br/></p><p>So Eddie had said the first thing that had come to mind. </p><p>“I love you.”</p><p>It had been prompted by the liquor but Eddie had been thinking it for years, longer than he wanted to admit. </p><p>Any joy or relief that he felt at finally confessing had dissolved as he watched Richie sadly shake his head and walk away, leaving Eddie drunk and crying. </p><p>That was how Bev had found him. She stayed with him until he sobered up and asking him what had happened. That was what had lead Eddie here, to this. He hadn’t wanted to talk to Richie tonight- maybe ever- but Bev insisted, saying that if he didn’t do it now things would be ruined between them. He had known that she was right but it didn’t make it any easier. Especially as Richie looked at him, not inviting Eddie in.</p><p>“What do you want Eds?” <br/></p><p>Eddie opened his mouth, hoping that something came out that would fix things, fix them. </p><p>

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw" style="">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@freddiebatson</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtHXrdYNxfuAfXmavVOQxjg">@bowersgangvslosersclub</a>​</b>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a><br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187274852741
Date: Mon, 26 Aug 2019 05:53:39
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187274852741/reddie-youre-blushing
Slug: reddie-youre-blushing
Reblog key: J24cjCoe
Reblog url: https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/187274628024/reddie-youre-blushing
Reblog name: kaymcgivemeacall
Reddie + youre blushing?
<p>It’s three am, and if Richie didn’t know for sure that his parents’ wine glasses were filled with distinctly non-alcoholic apple juice, he would swear they’re all drunk.<b></b></p>
<p>What was supposed to be a last minute study-session for their looming finals has quickly devolved into bad karaoke, disorganized card games, and Stan cutting out sections of Maggie’s keto diet handbook to paste into his pre-calc notebook.</p>
<p>Richie nudges Eddie with his elbow. They’re playing bullshit, but Bill is doing so badly that he calls it at every opportunity with nothing to lose. He’s accumulated so many cards that they keep falling from his hands. The seven of hearts takes a dip in his drink, and Bev snorts so hard that hers do too.</p>
<p>“Our friends, zey are mad, you would aghree?” Richie drawls in a bad french accent. He doesn’t quite know who the voice is yet, but he knows that despite their lactose intolerance, they live for wine and cheese on the balcony of their Paris apartment. It’s safe to say their indigestion is frequent.</p>
<p>Eddie levels him with a slightly perplexed smile. He’s got five cards left, and doesn’t seem to realize that Richie can see every single one of them. “Baguette?”</p>
<p>“Jesus,” Richie exhales, pushing up his glasses, “you’re adorable, mon petit ami.”</p> <p><a href="https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/187274628024/reddie-youre-blushing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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reddie w &ldquo;i can&rsquo;t sleep, can i sleep here&rdquo; and maybe.. &ldquo;you&rsquo;re a terrible liar&rdquo; ??? 💓💓
<p><i>Thank you for sending this! Here you go! </i>  💓  </p><p>Eddie let out an annoyed grunt when he felt a hand slap him right in the face just as he was finally drifting off to sleep. He had been trying to do that for hours now, tossing and turning on the cold hard floor, too uncomfortable to be able to. No one seemed to be having the same problem as Eddie. Not Bill who was snoring to his right, or Bev sprawled out to his left and definitely not Ben whose hand was the one that had just smacked him. </p><p>He knew Mike and Stan were also asleep, they had been whispering to each other long after the others had fallen asleep and Eddie heard when their words began to slow and slurr until they both just stopped talking completely. And Richie. Richie was most definitely asleep having won couch privileges for the night. </p><p>Eddie had been so close to winning them himself, it had been down to him and Richie and an arm wrestling competition. Eddie was sure he would be able to take Richie and his lanky arms. He was short but strong and he would have won if Richie hadn’t cheated and distracted Eddie in order to win. </p><p>Eddie was an expert ignoring Richie’s teasing and taunting but what he didn’t know how to ignore was Richie knowingly licking his lips and winking at him. He should have, after all, Richie did that all the time but just a couple of hours earlier he had been wearing that same expression as he dragged Eddie to Mike’s room for a make out session while the others watch a movie in the basement. They were almost caught when Bill came looking for them after noticing they had been gone for awhile. After they were found, Eddie had to lock himself in the bathroom for ten minutes to calm himself down ―both from Richie’s kisses and Bill almost walking in on them.</p><p>Richie giving him that same expression resulted in him growing just as flustered before and allowed Richie to beat him with a triumphant cry. </p><p>He offered to share the couch with Eddie, of course but he was too proud to accept the offer.</p><p>He was seriously regretting that decision right now. </p><p>Not only was he super uncomfortable, he also wished he was sleeping with Richie. </p><p>This thing between them was very new ―so new even the losers didn’t know yet― and very exciting and Eddie would often find himself missing Richie in the most ridiculous ways. For example, while they were both in Mike’s basement, sleeping just a few feet apart. Well. Richie was sleeping. Eddie was glaring at the ceiling. He wanted to kick himself for passing on the perfect excuse to share the couch with Richie without raising too much suspicion among their friends.</p><p>Turned out he didn’t have kick himself because in that moment Bill turned around and kicked Eddie’s side in his sleep. </p><p>That did it.</p><p>With an annoyed huff, Eddie got up dragging himself as well as his pillow and blanket over to the couch where Richie was sleeping.</p><p>“Richie. Richie.” Eddie whispered, shoving Richie’s shoulder. He stirred slightly but other than that he remained fast asleep. “Rich wake up.”</p><p>Richie didn’t.</p><p>After five minutes Eddie lost his patience and dropped his pillow on Richie’s face. Hard.</p><p>Richie jolted awake and blinked confused at Eddie.</p><p>“Eds?” He grumbled, struggling to see in the dark and without his glasses. “Is everything okay? Why are you awake?”</p><p>“The floor is too hard and I’m sure I have like ten bruises from Bill kicking me and Ben hitting me in the face and I can’t sleep.” Eddie whispered. “Can I sleep here?”</p><p>Even if he was still barely waking up Richie smirked up at him. “I thought you said you didn’t want to sleep with me.” He teased. </p><p>Eddie did say that earlier, when Richie suggested they share the couch. He had been lying of course but he couldn’t just come out and say that. “I don’t.” He said but he didn’t sound very convincing. “I want to sleep on the couch. That’s different.”</p><p>“You’re a terrible liar.” Richie said, grinning. </p><p>Eddie was tired, irritable and now he was also blushing furiously. He huffed, crossing his arms. “If you’re going to be a dick I’m going back to the floor but when I wake up with a sore back in the morning I’m blaming you.” He whirled around on his heels but Richie grabbed his wrist, stopping him. “What?&ldquo; </p><p>&quot;Come here.” Richie said, scooting over against the back of the couch, making space for Eddie. </p><p>Eddie didn’t move, pouting at Richie. “I won’t be a dick I promise.”</p><p>“I don’t believe you but okay.&quot; </p><p>He tucked himself in the tiny space but even if he tried to make himself as small as possible, he still ended up practically on top of Richie. Not that he particularly minded, Eddie liked the way their bodies felt pressed together from head to toe and judging by Richie’s happy sigh, so did he. But Eddie couldn’t help but wonder what their friends would think if they woke up and found them like this. Way to make their relationship known. If it even was a relationship. Richie and Eddie had yet to talk about it, about them and Eddie would rather get that out of the way before the losers found out in case this wasn’t what Richie wanted and Eddie was just imagining things and―</p><p>&quot;No wonder you can’t sleep Eds.” Richie whispered, Eddie felt his breath against his neck and suppressed a shiver. “I can hear you thinking from here. Are you sure you're―&quot; </p><p>&quot;Are we dating?” Eddie asked, cutting Richie off. As soon as the words were out, he regretted them. He closed his eyes, wishing he could take them back or that at the very least the couch would swallow him whole. </p><p>“What?” Richie asked and he sounded genuinely confused. Fuck, oh fuck, Eddie thought.</p><p>“You know what? Forget I said anything. We don’t have to do this. I’m gonna return to the floor now.”</p><p>“Hey no no. Wait.” Richie said, wrapping his arm around Eddie’s waist to stop him from leaving the couch. </p><p>“It’s fine Richie I get it. We don’t have to talk about it.”</p><p>“I didn’t think there was anything to talk about!”</p><p>And wow, that hurt. It was all the answer Eddie needed, if Richie didn’t think there was anything to talk about it meant that this, them wasn’t a thing like Eddie had hoped.Forget going back to the floor, at this point, Eddie was considering riding his bike home in the middle of the night. </p><p>“Shit. No that’s not what I meant.”</p><p>“Richie it’s fine just let me go.”</p><p>“No! Eds I didn’t think there was anything to talk about because I thought it was clear that we are dating.&quot; </p><p>Eddie stopped struggling to break himself free, frowning. &quot;What?”</p><p>“Yeah. I mean we’ve been making out on a daily basis, we hold hands, we’ve been going on dates. I thought it was clear.”</p><p>“Oh.”</p><p>“Eddie you’re literally on top of me right now. We’re cuddling.” Richie chuckled and Eddie shrugged nonchalantly as if he wasn’t having a crisis a minute ago. “How long have you been worrying about this? Is that why you didn’t want the losers to know about us? Because you thought this was just- what? Me fooling around?”</p><p>“No. I mean― maybe.”</p><p>Richie snorted and he kissed Eddie’s temple. “Oh my fucking God you’re adorable. And so so clueless but mostly adorable.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Shut up.” Eddie said, blushing furiously. “You said you weren’t going to be dick.”</p><p>“You’re right, you’re right I’m sorry.” Richie said, keeping his laughter in. “But just so we’re clear on your question. We are dating.”</p><p>Eddie smiled, a smile so dopey he was glad Richie couldn’t see it. “Okay. Cool.”</p><p>“Are you two idiots done?” Stan said, startling both Eddie and Richie who were sure they were the only ones awake. “Because I would like to be able to go back to sleep now.”</p><p>Their eyes met in the dark and they burst into laughter which they tried to muffle by shoving their faces into the pillow. </p><p>“Guess the secret is out.” Richie whispered. </p><p>They heard Stan snort. “Please. It was never a secret. You both disappeared for like an hour today and when you came back there was a hickey on Eddie’s neck.” He said and Eddie blushed, hand instinctively flying to where the mark Stan was talking about was. He had hoped it wasn’t that visible. “Now I promise I will be happy for you in the morning but right now you both need to shut up and get the fuck to sleep or I will personally murder you both.”</p><p>They didn’t dare to speak another word, knowing Stan meant every word. Instead Eddie closed his eyes and whether it was the fact that he was now on the soft, comfortable couch or in Richie’s arms he fell asleep right away. </p><p><i>Send me a number and a ship from <a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187241426335/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps">this</a> list and I’ll write something! </i></p>
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Reddie + 96? 💕❤️🥰
<p><b>96. “Please don’t be mad at me.” + reddie</b></p><p>ashleyyy i’m love youuuu!!! &lt;3</p><p>continustion of the eddie coming out prompt i filled <a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187206463292/reddie-you-know-i-love-you-right" style="">here</a></p><p>====</p><p>“Please don’t be mad at me.” Eddie pleaded to his mom as he kneeled in front of her, gripping onto the arm of the recliner for support. “Ma? Please, say something.”<br/></p><p>“I don’t know aht you want me to say Eddie-bear,” Sonia sighed, refusing to look at her son. “I had my suspicions, I just hoped this would enver actually happen. It was that Tozier boy, wasn’t it? He’s the one who made you sick this way, isn’t he?”<br/></p><p>Eddie felt like his heart had been ripped out of chest at his mother’s words and the look of disgust on her face. Not only did it sound like she would not be accepting him, but she was also placing the blame on Richie, the boy he loved with all his heart, and treating him like he was nothing more than a leper.</p><p>“Ma please,” he sobbed, closing his eyes tightly to avoid spilling any tears, tears his mother shouldn’t be worth spilling for. “I love him. Please don’t talk about Richie like that.”<br/></p><p>“Eddie, he-” she began before Eddie decide it was best to cut her off. <br/></p><p>“No ma, if oyu’re not going to accept me, accept the fact that I’m gay and that I’m in love with Richie, I-” he stopped, unsure of what he actually wanted to say. What would he even do? Leave his home? As much as Mr. and Mrs. Tozier loved Eddie, they would never agree to allow Eddie to stay with them. “I’m leaving ma.”<br/></p><p>“Eddie-bear wait!” Cried Sonia as Eddie stood up, walking as fast as he could towards the front door. “Where are you even going? Please, let’s just talk this out I’m sure we can find a way to fix you.”<br/></p><p>At this, Eddie paused, hand on the doorknob and squeezing it tightly. He wanted to get along his mother, he really did, but when she would tell him things like this-that he needed to be cured, to be fixed-it made him hate her more and more.</p><p>“I don’t need to be fixed ma, I’m not broken.”<br/></p><p>With those final words, he opened the door and left, letting it slam shut behind him. Eddie could see Richie waiting in the same spot he had left him, looking both worried and relived to see Eddie. Swiftly, he ran the rest of the way to his boyfriend, slamming into him and burying his face in chest, letting the cloth of his shirt absorb the now falling tears from his eyes. </p><p>“I-” was all Eddie could muster to say before he began sobbing.<br/></p><p>“Shhh shhh it’s okay Eds,” Richie attempted to soothe him, rubbing small circle on his back as he held him close, tightly. “I’m here for you Eds. I’ll always be here for you, with you.”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187225179412/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps" style="">send me a prompt from this list and i’ll write a drunk fic for you</a><br/></p>
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OMG for the fluffy reddie prompt either &quot;I found an old birthday card why did you keep it&quot; OR &quot;why are you practicing kissing the mirror?&quot; SURPRISE ME WITH WHICHEVER ONE SPARKS JOY FIRST
<p>….hmmmm…<i>I was cleaning up and I found an old birthday card I gave to you years ago. Why did you keep it?</i></p><p>Instead of a hello, today Richie receives the sound of sneeze. He didn’t need proof of Eddie’s symptoms, but of course, could undoubtedly rely on the deliverance of them - even without demand. Richie had only come by Eddie’s to drop his medication off for him; a favour with no intention of reward or recompense. He catches the tail end of the sneeze as he enters through the back door, left ajar, and whispers of affection crack the corners of his lips.<b> “Hey,” </b>he calls, and all he gets in response is a low and muffled groan. </p><p>Eddie’s in the living room, his frail frame folded between the mixed fibres of two or three blankets. He’s looking peaky; pale like he’s been doused in flour, clammy like he’s been put in a sweaty oven to bake. His cheeks are flushed as though they’ve been pinched by grotesque aunts for hours, and Richie’s tempted to add his own hue of paint to to their effulgent red. But he holds himself in, for once. He bets the sicknote is well past the point of motherly saturation. </p><p><b>“Pills.”</b></p><p><b>“Thanks.”</b></p><p><b>“Tea?”</b></p><p><b>“Please.”</b></p><p>The brief exchange sends Richie to the kitchen, where he’ll make an inevitable task of prepping two cups of tea. He calls through a couple times; “where are the cups?” “what flavour?”, and from Eddie’s perspective he’s beginning to feel as though he should have just gone and made the tea himself. It seems to take forever, and Eddie thinks it’s because when it comes to kitchens, Richie is nothing short of useless. That isn’t the case, however. Not even a little bit.</p><p>In the restless fingers of the healthier boy is a card. While the kettle rose to a whistle, he’d allowed himself a nosy poke at the various charts and documents pinned to the fridge. It was all predictable Kaspbrak paraphernalia - reminders to wash your hands, information on upcoming vaccination appointments, etc. But it was the colourful corner of the now held card that had caught Richie’s attention, just visible behind an allergy chart. He gulped, the kettle screamed, and so did his brain that skipped forward and backward over the threshold of excitement and panic. </p><p>He’d regretted giving Eddie that card the moment it exchanged hands. Eddie had accepted it with the amiable reception he had accepted all his other cards and gifts, and taken them all home to open in private. He always liked to fold the wrapping paper up, and privy to the nature of a certain Trashmouth, knew adhering to this particular preference would only lay himself open to irritating ridicule. So, with the rest of it, this card from Richie to Eddie had been supposedly opened in solitude. It must have done, and yet, it was never mentioned. </p><p>Richie had chastised himself for weeks after that, and despite his usual attempt of forcing his obnoxious humour into the personal space of Eddie and the rest of the Losers, there had been an irrefutable awkwardness between the two of them. Eventually, that palpable air passed, but from time to time Richie did ponder on whatever did happen to that card he’d given to the boy he was so evidently fond of. Now he knew.</p><p><b>“Eddie Spaghetti,</b></p><p><b>I think squirrels really like spaghetti, there is nothing to suggest this is true but I believe they do. I mean - squirrels… spaghetti…it makes sense! That being said, I think I like you.</b></p><p><b>…as much as I think squirrels like spaghetti.</b></p><p><b>Richie&quot;</b></p><p>Richie reads the card out loud and watches Eddie’s head bob up behind the couch back, turn tomato red, and dip back down with the urgency that the card’s fabled squirrel might duck out of sight from a hunter. Richie’s just as red, but unlike Eddie, he’s smiling. </p><p>He moves to the sofa, perches on the seat that Eddie’s feet are cacooned upon. Richie doesn’t look up at the other boy; his spectacled vision hangs fixated upon the scruffy scrawl of the afrorementioned birthday confession. </p><p><b>“You kept this stupid card,”</b> he mumbles eventually, and the blink away from the card finds the others’ eyes with some kind of sheepish glance that’s glassy with wonderment. Eddie looks like he’s attempting bravery in the face of fear, chocolate brown hues twinkling and red around the edges, and his top lip is tucked beneath the bottom. Richie continues: <b>“how come?”</b></p><p>A few groggy sniffs are his answer, and something’s cogged the route of his words from his brain to his mouth. Is it sinusitis, or a self constructed flood gate keeping a tidal wave of emotions from rushing into the room? </p><p><b>“I- well, I dunno. I guess I liked the words and I just couldn’t bring myself to get rid of it.”</b></p><p>Richie’s mouth releases a short burst of air, a stifled chuckle, and his fingers grip the card like a flimsy lifeline. He looks back down to it, runs his eyes across the words once more.</p><p><b>“Do you think squirrels like spaghetti?”</b> He asks.</p><p>Eddie’s still, until he nods. <b>“Yeah, I think so.”</b></p><p><b>“Eddie…”</b></p><p><b>“Yes Richie?”</b></p><p>Richie reaches forward, thumb and knuckle at last allowing that cheek pinch he’d craved.</p><p><b>“…You’ve got snot on your lip.”</b></p>
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for the 5 more sentences thing: &amp;ldquo;It&amp;rsquo;s three in the morning!&amp;rdquo; with reddie please? love your writing!! &amp;#128149;
<p>anon please turn on your location i wanna hug you for saying you love my writing :’)</p><p>(this was inspired by my bot twin <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> ily!)</p><p>====</p><p>“It’s three in the morning!”</p><p>At the sound of Richie’s groggy voice, Eddie stopped his pacing and looked over at him, smiling at the sight despite his nerves. Dark, messy curls framed Richie’s face in the most adorable way and Eddie couldn’t help but make his way back to him. </p><p>“Go back to sleep Rich,” he said as he pushed Richie back down and leaned over to kiss his forehead. “It’s just me freaking out about tomorrow. I’m so excited I can’t sleep.”</p><p>“Eds come on,” Richie pleaded as he grabbed onto Eddies shirt, pulling him back onto the bed with him. “There’s nothing to freak out about, it’s going to be great! Besides, you being cranky in the morning isn’t going to help <i>my</i> nerves.”</p><p>Eddie sighed, closing his eyes as he rolled off of Richie and next to him on the bed. “Ok, you’re right babe. I’m just ready to get our baby girl and I want everything to go perfectly.”</p><p>Richie smiled, reaching over to put an arm around his husband and cuddling him. He squinted up at Eddie, unable to clearly see him, but loving the blurry man jut the same as he said, “It will, we’ll be a perfect little family of three starting tomorrow.”</p><p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/ask">send me a ship + a sentence and I’ll write the next 5 [or more] sentences</a></p>
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reddie + &ldquo;just because i love eds it doesn&rsquo;t mean i want to be with him,&rdquo; eddie heard richie say.
<p>BETH why are you making fluffbot write angst??? THIS IS NOT MY SPECIALTY!!!!!</p><p>====</p><p>“Just because I love Eds it doesn’t mean I want to be with him,” Eddie heard Richie say. </p><p>He knew this well, but still felt that pang in his chest nonetheless. Eddie continued to hide behind the brick wall of the school, peering over the side to catch a glimpse of who Richie was talking to. <i>‘Of course, it’s Stanley.’</i></p><p>“Richie, come on, I know you-”<br/></p><p>“He’s like the brother I wish I had,” Richie interrupted Stan before he could utter the sentence he most dreaded being said out loud. “I love him like a brother.”<br/></p><p>Eddie inhaled sharply at this, feeling as if his heart had been broken into a million pieces. <i>‘Like a brother I wish I had. Like a brother. Brother. Brother…’ </i>Unable to stand hearing any more, he pushed away from the wall and off towards the bike rack, wanting nothing more than to go home and shut himself up in his room. </p><p>Stan glanced over behind Richie, a sudden movement catching his attention, and his eyes widened. Quickly, he grabbed Richie by the shirt, pulling him forward. “Shut the fuck up you idiot!!” Stan hissed at Richie, using his other free hand to cover his mouth. </p><p>“What the-”<br/></p><p>“No, Shut up for once in your life trashmouth,” Stan hissed as he tightened his hold on Richie. “I know you love Eddie and not as a brother. This is me you’re talking to, you know I know everything there is to know about you Richie. I know what you’re feeling, I can see what you’re feeling. Stop bullshitting and go talk to Eddie, because I’m pretty sure he just heard everything you said about him.”<br/></p><p>Richie’s eyes widened as he began to quietly panic. Stan knew he liked Eddie and Eddie thought he really did like him like a brother. All he could think about was how much of a fucking idiot he was for even saying the shit he did. He pushed Stanley off of him, hiking his backpack up before quickly turning around and running towards Eddie.</p><p>“Eddie, wait up!!”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/ask">send me a ship + a sentence and I’ll write the next 5 [or more] sentences</a><br/></p>
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every time I think about it chapter one or any reddie moment from them all I can think about it how richie was literally harboring feelings for eddie the whole time and that&rsquo;s actually canon
<p>reddie: hug at the end of chapter one </p><p>me the first time i watched it: aw thats cute those two are pretty close </p><p>me, now, thinking about how richies heart was probably pounding and his hands were probs sweaty, his stomach feeling all fluttery and weird as eddie hugged him bc he wasn&rsquo;t just hugging his best friend he was hugging the boy he had a huge crush on: </p><figure data-orig-height="217" data-orig-width="276"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a1b680d974ec19cdd9a3a0ea0e2d2645/d38f5ea648597c29-68/s640x960/b0832e2d811ed2c5cea60116cf784bb1f17c4437.jpg" data-orig-height="217" data-orig-width="276"/></figure>
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I love your fic Our Love Was Made For Movie Screens!! Cant wait for the next update! just wanted to pop by and say so!
<p>Thank you so much!!!!! I’ll be updating it as soon as I’m back from vacation! ❤️</p>
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Reddie + &quot;they said that broken mirror equals in 7 years of bad luck&quot;? C:
<p>“They said that a broken mirror equals in 7 years of bad luck.”</p><p>“What??” Eddie began to panic at Richie’s words as he reached for the inhaler in his fanny pack, knowing well enough that he would be needing it. “Richieee who said that???”</p><p>Richie remained quiet as he stared down at the broken pieces of glass at Eddies feet. The look on his face seemed almost grave, maybe pensive. He adjusted his glasses before looking back up at Eddie as he sighed.</p><p>“Greta told me yesterday at recess that if you break a mirror it’s seven years of bad lack and you’ll never get married.”</p><p>Eddie inhaled sharply at this, panic growing more as he shakily held on to the inhaler now in his hand. “I-I don’t want to be alone forever.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes widened as he realized how his words had affected his best friend. He reached over, arm around Eddies shoulder’s as he pulled him in close. Smiling at Eddie, Richie happily said, “Don’t worry Eds, if no one else will marry you, I’m willing to make that sacrifice.”</p><p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/ask">send me a ship + a sentence and I’ll write the next 5 [or more] sentences</a></p>
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Just to let you know that your works are truly amazing thanks bye
<p>Thank you! I can definitely take a compliment, it’s when people start insulting my best friend is when I get defensive :)</p>
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Tozier-boy is a cunt and everything you wrote with them got ruined by them. Please stop doing collabs with them I&#039;m begging you, youre so fucking talented honestly and should work with someone better I really wanna write something with you so if your interested let me know and I&#039;ll dm you ❤️
<p>Excuse me but what the fuck? That’s my best friend you’re talking about and I don’t appreciate you bad mouthing her when you don’t even know her. I don’t know who you are, but I think it would be best if you just didn’t speak to me, or El, especially if it’s to hate on her because that’s not acceptable, not on my watch.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> ❤️❤️❤️❤️</p>
Tags: what a rude ass message, god
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Can I get uh *spins wheel* Reddie/Stanpat double date
<ul><li>okay but Stan is canonically the smooth guy so when Richie is finally ready to date, and happens to crush hard on their friend Eddie, Stan asks his sweetheart Patty to help</li><li>“a double date is like a training wheels date, we’re the training wheels and Richie is the idiot who can’t ride a bike”</li><li>“is eddie the bike?” bc Patricia got jokes we love her</li><li>so STAN’S FIRST MISTAKE is taking them to a fancy ramen place bc Richie is astronomically bad with anything that isn’t “chickie fingies” and fries</li><li>“hey look, my chopsticks are still stuck together” and he proceeds to break them wrong</li><li>4 times</li><li>stan and patricia get completely different things bc they both wanted both, but obviously they can’t each have two dinners, so Patty expertly feeds stan some of her chicken while Stan feeds her a piece of egg cause the egg is her favorite part, tied with the lil fish cakes</li><li>richie, who’s nervous beyond all reason bc he wants eddie to want a second date, tries to flirt but his question, “why don’t we come back to try what else is on the menu, eds?” actually comes out as: “why else don’t we try on the menu?” and he immediately aborts the attempt and just slurps his noodles while eddie is confused, flecks of broth land on his and Patty’s hand, and Stan wants to throw Richie</li><li>so the dinner sucked but they can still go dancing and while Richie steps on Eddie’s toes too many times to count, Stan is waltzing across this floor with his soon to be fiance cause let’s face it he adores this woman</li><li>but then richie gets an idea when stan lifts her up to twirl her around, so he grabs Eddie’s hand and says, “trust me,” and lifts eddie so he’s standing on Richie’s feet, and Eddie is blown away by this, he gets to have fun and dance and laugh</li><li>“this is really clever of you,” “i just wanted an excuse to hold you close.” and Eddie blushes so hard, it makes tim curry’s red pennywise hair look pale, “beep beep richie”</li><li>meanwhile Patty notices and nudges Stan with her forehead, like a cat, she’s so fucking cute, and she goes, “baby’s first date,” and they both are grinning proudly cause even if they’re the same age they lowkey look after Richie “bi disaster” Tozier</li></ul><p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/ask">send me some hc’s/prompts</a></p>
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Ok, hc of Eddie being jealous of Beverly because of how close she and Richie are
<ul><li>Edward James Kaspbrak is nursing a crush on Richie from day one; Bill (who’s like the big brother he never had) introduces them and insists, “R-Ruh-Richie’s cool!”</li><li>he’s not</li><li>he literally tells the “so I’m sitting there, barbecue sauce on my tiddies” joke and Bill rolls his eyes but Eddie can hear the begining of REO Speedwagon’s Can’t Fight This Feeling as sunlight reflects off Richie’s broken glasses and blinds him</li><li>so naturally, when Richie asks to invite his “best friend” to the table, Eddie gets defensive, “what are we not cool enough?” “oh contraire, my fair… Eds. She’s been my friend since pre-k, I don’t wanna ditch her. You’ll love her, she’s awesome.”</li><li>and Eddie’s hearing the Kill Bill sirens bc <i>HER?!?</i></li><li>then Bev walks into the scene and Bill gulps bc very pretty girl and Richie is :D and Eddie is seething, he gets up and announces, “I’m not hungry”</li><li>so begins Eddie’s moody phase; if Bev likes something, he knows exactly why it’s lame and he doesn’t like it. If she makes cookies for the table, suddenly he has a chocolate allergy (then proceeds to bite into his hershey bar from the vending machine)</li><li>on days where he’s feeling extra restless, he’ll ride his bike past Richie’s house and when he sees him and Bev chainsmoking on the porch, waving to him cause they’re friendly, he just huffs and pedals faster</li><li>it sucks bc he totally breaks his chain and eats shit and bev helps him fix it while Richie tapes up his boo boo knee and Eddie’s heart aches bc he almost had a moment but then FRICKIN BEVERLY had to tell a joke and make Richie laugh and Eddie thinks <i>God, I</i><i> wish that were me.</i></li><li>until finally one day, when Bev tells the funniest story and Richie and Bill just love love love her, Eddie angrily leaves the table. ofc bill goes and asks what’s wrong, and eddie says, “do you want her to sit there, or me?” and bill is ??? “well, her, if you’re gonna keep acting like a brat.” and lemme tell you, eddie absolutely spends the rest of his day crying in the boys room</li><li>bev, who ofc got the scoop from bill, finds eddie tinkering with his bike in his garage later on and asks, “why do you hate me?” and eddie, too tired to keep up this bitterness, “i don’t hate <i>you</i>. i hate how much richie likes you.”</li><li>this ofc takes bev .02 seconds to decode and she gets the biggest <i>you like krabby patties don’t you squidward</i> face, and she deserves to poke some fun so she goes, “you’re jealous?” but when she sees how upset eddie is, she can’t help but immediately come clean, “he likes me like a sister. cause that’s basically what we are, brother and sister. no more no less.” and before eddie can say anything, she elbows his ribs and goes, “besides, he told me he’s jonesing for some dork named eddie.”</li><li>the two proceed to talk smack about how annoying richie can get, but how they love him for it anyway, and eddie realizes they both DO love him, just in completely different ways</li><li>and then when Richie finds out about this talk from Bev, he pedals his bike all the way to Eddie’s house at 11PM, bangs on his window, and breathlessly goes, “hey I like dudes.”</li><li>“goodnight richie.” and Eddie closes the window and turns the light off</li></ul><p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me hc’s/prompts!</b></a></p>
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17 for Reddie??!!please
<p><b>“I can’t sleep, can I stay here?” </b>Eddie was standing in Richie’s doorway, looking like he expected Richie to say no, to refuse his request. </p>
<p>It wasn’t fair of him to ask and they both knew it. For Eddie to be standing outside of Richie’s door, ruffled and half asleep, playing with the hem of his shirt. He knew that he shouldn’t ask, that they didn’t have this type of relationship anymore. </p>
<p>He also knew that Richie would never say no to him.</p>
<p>“Sure, come on.” Richie said as he moved over, giving Eddie ⅔ of his small bed. He ached as the bed sank next to him, Eddie’s familiar weight was comforting and heartbreaking. </p>
<p> They shouldn’t be doing this, shouldn’t be sleeping next to each other, but  Richie knew that Eddie always slept better next to him, especially when he had a nightmare. Something about Richie always managed to keep the bad dreams at bay.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187130702087/17-for-reddieplease" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Can I request Reddie adopting a dog?!?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e62331afbf5b02cd4efb64e23fb6ccd7/2bde51e57e4e88cb-64/s500x750/36e38dba4326ecf2fd6be4db2a3f4058035c4bda.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-media-key="e62331afbf5b02cd4efb64e23fb6ccd7:2bde51e57e4e88cb-64"/></figure><p><i>I’m tagging this for brief animal cruelty so please read with caution. But I promise that it has a very happy ending! Thank you Xander for the prompt and opportunity to write something cute. </i></p>
<p>Richie and Eddie always knew what their life would look like once they both finished college. They shared one collective vision, made up of fulfilling jobs in their respective fields, a small, but homey apartment to share and maybe a fuzzy friend, or two. Around a year after they graduated, about half of those qualifications had been met. They shared a cute little apartment; it wasn’t spacious or even well laid out but it was comfortable and it was theirs. Eddie had a job in his desired field (even if it was a minimum wage, entry level position) and Richie made good money as a bartender. </p>
<p>And to top it all off, they had an adorably grumpy beagle named Boomer, who wasn’t entirely fond of Eddie (which Richie joked was because Boomer hated the competition for being the shortest member of their household). The first time Richie made that joke, it landed him in the doghouse, pun intended. But for real, they were more than happy with the little life they built for themselves, together. And yet, it felt like there was something missing, for Eddie at least. Maybe he just wanted a fuzzy companion that loved him half as much as Boomer loved Richie. </p>
<p>Richie swore up and down he didn’t spoil Boomer, but no one bought it. Not even for a second. That dog had the best their reasonable money could buy; obviously they couldn’t spoil him in the obnoxiously extravagant ways celebrities did with their dogs, but they came pretty darn close. They’d adopted Boomer from a shelter across town, discovering in the process that his previous owners surrendered him because his incessant barking was only cute when paired with his puppy dog eyes. Once he grew older and the barking continued, it wasn’t cute anymore apparently. Boomer barely even liked him and Eddie still thought it was the cutest dog to ever walk the planet. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186830645510/can-i-request-reddie-adopting-a-dog" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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If you want promts; Reddie and bodypaint? Or omg 😂 body paint on a canvas and Richie of course have to have it on the wall 😂
<p>Damn this is a concept. NSFW</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“This is really your final?” Eddie asked, watching from the far end of the room as Richie put down the cans of paint.</p>
<p>“Look the whole class has been weird as fuck.” Richie said, straightening and looking at his friend. “So yes, now I have to do this. I would have asked Bev but she’s out of town with Ben. And there’s no way Stan would have agreed.”</p>
<p>“I’m so glad I’m your third option.”</p>
<p>“Nah, Mike was busy too.” Richie said, grinning as Eddie rolled his eyes. “Now strip please.” </p>
<p>Eddie swallowed then pulled off his shirt. When Richie had asked him to help him with a final project he had assumed it would be making a powerpoint or finding sources for a paper. It wasn’t until after he agreed that Richie told him that it was for his sexuality and art class- a class Richie had taken because he assumed it would be an easy A. It had ended up being anything but but Eddie had been impressed when Richie had stuck with it, throwing himself into the class and trying to actually learn about the source material. So even after Richie had revealed that his final was painting a human canvas Eddie had still agreed. Richie would be painting him and he’d be in his boxers. He’d been trying not to think about it all week, knowing how weird it would be for both of them.</p>
<p>Eddie stripped down then turned around, seeing that Richie was pulling off his shirt and pants too. “What are you doing?” He asked, staring at Richie’s TMNT boxers. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186823687327/if-you-want-promts-reddie-and-bodypaint-or-omg" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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FUCK I love Haunted (by the ghost of you) SO MUCH UGH (bi-bi-Richie)
<p>Thank you!!! Only two more chapters left! (I think) </p>
Tags: amy answers, reddie, haunted
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PLEASE tell me more about this Good Omens reddie au, it sounds AMAZING
<p>Fuck yeah I will </p><p>Okay so I mentioned in this post that Richie is Crowley and Eddie is Aziraphale. Side note but I think that we could fuck around with this and actually say that those were their names but as times changed Eddie went by Edward/Eddie and Richie went by Richard/Richie.</p><p>Richie puts all his feelings about his fall into very flat jokes that only he laughs at. He thinks he has everybody (Eddie) fooled but Eddie can see right through it. Richie’s sense of style is really gothic Hawaiian shirts because he may be sad but he’s having fun. Hes more carefree than Eddie, as in he played in a band once and now he’s apart of the immortal celebrity conspiracy theories. He has literally no fucks to give and is very very flirty with Eddie. It’s classic reddie with “oh he flirts with everyone like that” (no he doesn’t) and “I’m so desperately in love with you but you turn down my affection so I guess you don’t feel the same way” (YES HE DOES). Richie also doesn’t bother to assign himself to a permanent gender. He finds that he enjoys being whatever he wants (even a snake) and he has fun because nobody can say anything about it. He keeps his hair long and shaggy, definitely wasn’t popular in the old days but luckily fashion is different in every century. He calls the Bentley Silver because I have to put Silver somewhere in here. Richie especially loves children, if we go by canon Good Omens, Richie never had more fun with a child than when he was Warlock’s nanny. He loved raising the boy (in a much less demonic way than canon) and often checks up on him in the future because he knows the boy’s parents are shit useless.</p><p>Eddie is probably the worse angel in literally any other angel’s eyes. Quite frankly, he doesn’t let any humans push him around. He’s not afraid to strike the fear of god into them so they’ll leave him alone, it’s left him with more reprimands from heaven than he cares to admit. Despite the fact that, to most people, Eddie seems like the biggest asshole on the planet, he’s actually very sweet. Unlike canon Good Omens, Eddie has a love for music no matter the generation, but sometimes he’s just very caught up in one generation of music he forgets that time keeps moving forward. Eddie has a soft spot for most humans but especially anybody in the lgbt+ community because he reminds him all too much of his own situation. A life he wants to live going against the life he was, for a lack of a better term, assigned. He does have the bookshop, and he does enjoy reading, however he doesn’t really display his important books anymore because he finds that he makes an impact on people when he actually lets them in and buy books. He might do a miracle or two to make a copy of a certain book but seeing the joy on their faces makes it all worth it.   </p><p>And, of course, reddie. Just to fuck with you guys, Richie and Eddie knew each other in heaven before Richie fell. Maybe I’d even go as far as to say the whole losers club was there? Anyway, they have no memories of this but they always felt like there was something more to their relationship before they were even friends. Richie knew almost instantly that there was something about Eddie he couldn’t help but love, and when he found out Eddie gave Adam and Eve the flaming sword, he was gone for good. Eddie was harder to crack because he always felt the same love Richie did, but with the angels breathing down his neck about doing the right thing and all that, he wouldn’t let himself admit it until the night with the nazis. After the almost-apocalypse, they don’t wait much longer to say fuck it and let themselves fall in love. Though nothing really changed between them at all. Richie was still flirty and had a dumb sense of humor that made Eddie snort, and Eddie always had witty comebacks that would have both of them rolling. They sort of acted like teenagers sometimes but maybe that’s just their personality. They had forever to mature, anyway.</p>
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Reddie &ldquo;You mumble in your sleep you know.&rdquo; Thank you ily!!
<p>This is how it always was on their annual camping trips. Eddie crammed into a tent, trying to sleep between Richie- who liked to splay out- and Ben- who snored lightly all night. He never got much sleep but he couldn’t bring himself to complain or ask to move tents. Because, well, he liked waking up next to Richie. For a few solid minutes he got to pretend that it was just them, maybe waking up together in their small apartment, the light shining on their faces.</p>
<p>But then he’d hear Stan yelling that someone forgot kosher meat or Bill’s yelp as he tried to get a fire started and he’d be abruptly reminded that it wasn’t only them. </p>
<p>Right now though, it was the dead of night and Eddie couldn’t sleep. He was trying not to stare at Richie’s profile but it was the only thing he could see. His overly large nose that even now had indents from his glasses, his long eyelashes, his full lips-</p>
<p>Eddie forced himself to close his eyes. This wasn’t healthy. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186664578547/reddie-you-mumble-in-your-sleep-you-know-thank" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hi I&rsquo;ve been stalking your art tag and I LOVE your style so much, and I am LIVING for Richie with long hair. I saw the other day you posted that you were doing art requests, and if that&rsquo;s still the case, could I just get me some soft reddie?
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you said to send you an ask so here i am! part two of the famous au and eddie getting parts that he deserves!! 💕💗
<p>Alright! As promise part two to <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186584085937/famous-au">this prompt</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie knew what his role was supposed to be for the night. Play the charming boyfriend, answer nature related questions, blend in with all the actors and their dates.</p>
<p>All of that would have been so much easier if his boyfriend didn’t look like a total snack in his tux. </p>
<p>“Richie, stop, don’t mess up my hair.” Eddie said, giggling as he gently pushed Richie off, patting his curls back into place as he did. It did nothing to make Richie want him less. </p>
<p>“What if I blow you?” Richie asked, moving back only a little so his eyes could rake over Eddie’s body. “Then I won’t touch your hair.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes went dark and Richie knew he was considering it. One of his favorite things about Eddie was that he seemed to find Richie just as irresistible as Richie found him. It probably helped that they were rarely in the same city- Eddie was always off filming or doing press tours, Richie was in the wilderness promoting his new book or filming the show.  Every time they were together everything was new and exciting again. The fact that they’d both been able to work on Eddie’s new film was a miracle. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186635846462/you-said-to-send-you-an-ask-so-here-i-am-part-two" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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pls pls pls maybe do a part 2 of the road trip AU? maybe involving an unfortunately broken bed in the cabin ?? oh no... only if you wanna, of course!
<p>I DO wanna. Here’s your part 2 m’dear. <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186612838287/roadtrip-au-w-reddie">Part one can be found here </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Three hours and two hundred dollars later Richie and Eddie were at the cabin. Richie’s car was in some small mechanic’s shop with the promise that it would be done by the time they drove through the town again on Monday.  Mike and Ben had driven to pick them up, everyone else promising to save them pizza.</p>
<p>“Finally! The group is complete!” Bev said, launching herself at them and pulling them both into an alarmingly tight hug. </p>
<p>“You saw us yesterday.” Eddie wheezed. Richie guessed that Bev was crushing his windpipe.</p>
<p>“She might be a little drunk.” Bill called from the couch, his arm around his new girlfriend Audra. </p>
<p>“”Catch up!” Bev cried, releasing them and bopping their noses before going to retrieve her drink.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186636641897/pls-pls-pls-maybe-do-a-part-2-of-the-road-trip-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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🌻a reddie moment?
<p>on god, we’re gonna get you a reddie moment anon! :’)</p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20036869&amp;t=OGU1YzI2MzM4N2ZkNjc5NGI5MGI4MzQzMmUxYTc5NDk3ODNlMDJkOCw0MzI0MGZiYzRlZjBkNDVhYTczMmNkMzgwYzY2Mjg2NDhkOWFlY2Qy">Read on AO3</a></p>
<p>Eddie leaned against the wall, arms crossed as he frowned at the sight of the pouring rain in front of him. He glanced over to his bike, the only one left in the bike rack, and shook his head in disappointment. Disappointment that he didn’t check the weather, as he usually would, and decided that today would be a great day to ride his bike to school.</p>
<p>Then again, “decided” was the wrong word. It was more like Eddie had <i>forced</i> himself to ride his bike to school today. All in the name of avoiding a certain curly-haired boy. That’s right. Eddie Kaspbrak, after being kissed just the night before by the trashmouth himself, had decided that avoiding his friend was the best course of action.</p>
<p>In a way, this felt fitting. Karma herself had seen how he had practically pushed his friend away last night, running away, without even a word, and then waking up early and leaving for school before said friend could pick him up and confront him about what he had done and said, “This asshole needs to be taught a lesson”.</p> <p><a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186645943002/a-reddie-moment" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hiya here to request a part 2 to...everything... or just to the &quot;oh my god, you&#039;re in love with him&#039; prompt :D :D :D
<p><i>HO HO, well, here you go. (I am very very pleased with this, and it’s sort of turned into this thing so if anyone wants a part three, please lemme know!)</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47435233">AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>It had been a week since Richie had moved away to California and Eddie was slowly losing his mind. They had talked on the phone every night, and every night Eddie had his confession on the tip of his tongue. He never managed to get the words out though, and no amount of ice cream was making him feel any better about the ache in his heart.</p><p>After spending the day with the remaining losers, Bill and Mike, Eddie headed into his house, glad that his mother was at the bingo that afternoon. He dropped his bag to the floor and was about to head up to his bedroom when the house phone rang. Not wanting to ignore it, in case it was something important, Eddie sighed and headed into the kitchen, picking up the phone. </p><p>“Hello, Kaspbrak residence, how may I help you?” He said tiredly into the phone. He knew it was probably going to be someone from a telemarketing company trying to sell him something. Either that or it was his aunt, since no-one ever called the home phone. </p><p>“Hello there,” the voice on the other line spoke and Eddie was surprised at the tone. He sounded like a professional. “May I speak with Edward Kaspbrak?” </p><p>That caught Eddie off guard, as no-one called his house phone to speak to him as everyone had his mobile number. He cleared his throat, a little nervous as to what the man wanted with him on the other line. “Uh, your speaking with him.”</p><p>The man on the other line let out a relieved breath, “Well I am glad to finally be able to speak with you Edward. I have been trying for a few weeks now, ever since I received that call from your mother regarding the letter we sent out at the beginning of July.” </p><p>“I’m sorry sir, but…what are you talking about?” Eddie asked quietly, extremely confused as to what was going on. </p><p>An inhale came from the other line before the man continued. “Mr Kaspbrak, I am calling from UCLA, I am the Dean and head of admissions. I am referring to the acceptance letter as well as scholarship offer we sent you out in July.”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie’s mind swirled with confusion, as he remembered opening the letter from UCLA, and it certainly did not read accepted on the cover. None of his letters did. They all read unsuccessful. Then, the penny dropped and his eyes widened, anger and betrayal filling his very being. “You- I was accepted?”</p><p>“Yes, Mr Kaspbrak,” the Dean answered in a soft tone. “We only accept declining offers from the person themselves, therefore I am calling to make sure that you would indeed like to decline the offer to study with us on our English and Literature course.”</p><p>No. No he did not wish to decline. “No- no I- no.” Eddie shook his head, even though the man couldn’t see him. “No- I would like to accept. When- when does the course start?” He asked, heart thumping in his chest.</p><p>“The semester begins on September 17th, Mr Kaspbrak. Shall we go ahead with the arrangements for your acceptance? We can have a call tomorrow to discuss accommodation.” The Dean said softly and Eddie could have cried right then and there.</p><p>He had never said yes fast enough.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Knowing that his mother wouldn’t be home from the bingo until much later, Eddie quickly packed as much of his belongings into a suitcase and trudged it down the stairs. There was only one place he could think of to go, only one place that he knew he’d be safe. </p><p>He knocked on an all too familiar door and the second Maggie Tozier opened up, Eddie burst into tears. She ushered him inside, locking the door behind him and sat him on the couch. Went disappeared into the kitchen and returned with a glass of water and a concerned expression on his face. </p><p>They waited patiently as Eddie calmed down, urging him to take a few sips of water and breath in and out. Once he was calmer, he told them everything. About how he thought no college wanted him but it was in fact, his mother that had been issuing fake letters and getting rid of his real ones. He told them about the Dean from UCLA calling and he told them about how he was planning on taking the offer and moving out to California. </p><p>Maggie was red with rage, and she tried to hold it in, but it was difficult for her. She was so much like her son when it came to handling emotions, Eddie thought for a moment that he was actually in the room with Richie himself. She ranted about how a mother could do that to her child, how someone could be so cruel as to jeopardize their future and make them feel so small and worthless.</p><p>After everyone had calmed down, Went left to collect some pizza and Maggie sat with Eddie, making him feel as at home as he always did in the Tozier household. It was strange though, being there without Richie. He kept thinking that he would come running down the stairs any second and pull Eddie into the biggest hug. It had only been a week, but fuck, Eddie missed Richie like crazy. </p><p>It was now after nine in the evening, and Eddie knew his mother would be home and he also knew she would have gone into his room too see half his things were missing. As if on cue, his phone started ringing from where it was sat on the coffee table. Both Eddie and Maggie stared at the device, the name ‘MA’ lighting up the screen until it rang out. A few moments later, it started to ring again, but Eddie wasn’t answering it. He had nothing to say to his mother. Not now, not ever.</p><p>Went came back shortly after with the pizza and they all sat on the sofa, digging in. Once all the food was devoured and they had watched Eddie’s phone light up for the tenth time, Maggie caved and picked it up, answering it. </p><p>The conversation that followed was too intense for Eddie to even comprehend. He could hear his mother screaming at Maggie, calling her all the names under the sun but Maggie wasn’t phased, hitting back just as hard. The conversation ended with Maggie telling her that Eddie was going to stay with them until arrangements could be made for him to fly out to California, and that the police wouldn’t care as Eddie was eighteen and legally an adult.</p><p>Once she had hung up, Maggie passed the phone back to Eddie with a soft smile and he couldn’t help but stand up and hug her back, “Thank you, thank you so much.”</p><p>“Oh sweetheart, you know we’d do anything for you right?” She whispered into his hair, radiating nothing but motherly love. “You were always Richie’s favourite.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes filled with tears at the mention of Richie and he nodded his head. He didn’t know if Maggie knew about his feelings for her son, but something in her soft expression told him that she did. Mothers intuition or something like that. </p><p>“I’m gonna go give him a call,” Eddie whispered, smiling softly. “Is it okay if I sleep in his room tonight?”</p><p>Maggie nodded her head and Eddie made his way to the stairs, noticing the look of concern that Maggie gave Went as he reached the first step. They really were amazing parents, and Richie was so lucky to have them.</p><p>He opened the door to Richie’s room and winced a little at how bare it was. No ACDC posters on the wall, no pictures of the losers on the bedside cabinet, no mess of clothes on the floor. There was just a bed and an empty room. It was still Richie’s though, and he could still smell him as he crawled into his bed and dialled his number. </p><p>“Eds! What do I owe the pleasure?” Richie’s voice filled his ears after only a few rings. Eddie swallowed thickly, closing his eyes and imagining that he was right there next to him. </p><p>“I- I need to tell you something,” he whispered down the line and Richie went quiet.</p><p>“Everything alright, Eds?” Richie asked and once again, the lump had formed in the back of Eddie’s throat. </p><p>Eddie held back the sob that he knew was on the verge of breaking free and let out a shallow breath, “My mom- she- she sent out face unsuccessful letters.” He could hear Richie’s intake of breath but before he could interrupt, Eddie continued, telling him everything, right up to when Maggie yelled at his mother on the phone. </p><p>Richie was quiet for a second, before he found his voice. “So…you’re coming to California?” He asked, and Eddie swore Richie’s tone was filled with hope. </p><p>For the first time that night, Eddie broke into a wide grin and he felt warmth fill him from his head to his toes. “Yeah Rich…I’m coming to California.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> </i></p>
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Oooh could I get #1 for Reddie? With a teensy bit of smut? 😘
<p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p><p><b>1. “Wow, does that work?”</b></p><p><b>warning: </b><i>some slight not-sfw under the cut so proceed with caution! :D</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47434852">AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>“Keep your eyes closed for me okay?” Richie breathed into Eddie’s ear as the walked down the corridor of their apartment towards the spare bedroom. For the past week, Richie had been hiding a new item he had bought for them to use in the bedroom and Eddie was, in no way, allowed to see what it was until that very evening. </p><p>Eddie hated surprises, especially ones that involved their sex life, but Richie had been so adament and even used his puppy dog eyes that Eddie had to say yes. So here he was, a week later, standing outside their spare room, with his eyes closed. “They are closed, Richie. Don’t worry. Now can we get moving? I’m horny here.”</p><p>Richie barked out a laugh from next to him and unlocked the door, taking Eddie’s hands and leading him into the room, closing the door behind him. Eddie swallowed a little as he could immediately feel the tension build up in the room and he bit down on his lip nervously. He heard Richie walk around so he was standing in front of him. “Okay, open your eyes.”</p><!-- more --><p>Doing as he was told, Eddie opened his eyes and blinked at the scene before him. Set up in the corner of their spare bedroom was none other than a sex swing. He had seen them in porn videos before and had been interested but he had never thought Richie would set one up! His cheeks flushed a little and he swallowed thickly. “Wow, does…does that work?” He asked softly.</p><p>“I fucking hope so,” Richie smirked, walking over to the set up and running his hands along the fabric of the swing. “I paid a lot of money for it. Wanted it to be the best for you.”</p><p>Eddie’s cheeks turned a little red and he looked to the ground. How had Richie known the he had been interested in the sex swing? “How-”</p><p>“You don’t delete your browser history babe,” Richie teased, moving closer and placing his hands on Eddie’s hips. “Want to give it a shot?”</p><p>Of course Eddie wanted to give it a shot, and as he nodded in agreement, Richie leaned down to capture their  lips in a kiss. It didn’t take long to turn heated, Richie’s tongue pushing past Eddie’s lips to deepen the kiss, pulling him closer and tugging his shirt up. Clothes were quickly discarded between kisses and thrown into the corner of the room until Richie was just in his underwear and Eddie was totally naked. </p><p>Slowly, Richie backed him up towards the corner, where the sex swing was situated. The closer they got the more Eddie’s heart rate picked up in anticipation. With one last confirming look from Richie, Eddie nodded and was soon being strapped into the swing, secure and helpless.</p><p>It was really hot, the feeling of being totally helpless as Richie caressed over his skin. Eddie felt himself harden even more than he already had and he let out a harsh gasp as Richie wrapped his hand around him, stroking ever so slightly. </p><p>That was when everything fell to shit. One second Eddie was totally lost in pleasure as Richie stroked him to full hardness, rocking into him, and the next a loud snap echoed through the room and Eddie was laying in a heap on the floor. </p><p>“Fuck!” Richie hissed, bending down to make sure Eddie was okay. “Oh my god, baby. Fuck, are you okay?” Once Eddie got over the initial shock, he let out a giggle, covering his mouth as his whole body shook with laughter. Richie soon followed suit, more relaxed that Eddie was okay and he helped him to his feet. </p><p>“I can’t believe it snapped,” Eddie giggled, trying to calm himself down. “I think it’s trying to tell me something.” He reached a hand down and tapped his, still very much flat, stomach. “Salads for dinner from now on baby.”</p><p>Richie growled a little, even though it was clear that Eddie was just joking. “I’ll be going back to the store for a new one! That was guaranteed to be firm and steady!” </p><p>Unable to help himself, Eddie just broke into more giggles, the whole illusion had been shattered and replaced with pure hilarity. “Baby, calm down and come here,” he reached out his hands and Richie pouted, taking Eddie’s hands and pulling him to his feet. “Get me free from this mess.”</p><p>With a nod, and a small smile on his lips thanks to Eddie’s giggling, Richie unstrapped Eddie and pulled him into his arms. “I’m sorry baby, I wanted this to be perfect.”</p><p>“Hey, it’s okay,” Eddie breathed, taking Richie’s face in his hands and turning his head so their eyes could meet. “It was hot as fuck…but let’s maybe stick to beds for a while huh?” His eyes twinkled a little and Richie laughed, nodding his head.</p><p>“Wanna continue this in the bedroom?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head.</p><p>“Thought you’d never ask.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> </i></p>
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Hi, sorry to bother you but could you please write a part two for dialogue 3 + AU 9?
<figure data-orig-width="710" data-orig-height="156" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/db073cf15660c68b1f249b112191887a/9471b7587dcd2c5e-e6/s1280x1920/921daa2c8a5acc2dd5984a61efca590c57649145.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="710" data-orig-height="156" data-media-key="db073cf15660c68b1f249b112191887a:9471b7587dcd2c5e-e6"/></figure><p><i>Ask and you shall receive! Part two to <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186592346201/oh-oh-oh-dialogue-3-au-9-for-reddie">this </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47434777">AO3</a></b></i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Eddie was glad his mother had long fallen asleep before he made it home. It was just after 2am and Eddie slowly put the key into the lock, opening the door and closing it behind him. Each step he took felt heavy and he quietly made his way to his bedroom, flopping onto the mattress. </p><p>Silence filled the room and Eddie could only go over the events of the night in his head. Fresh tears filled his eyes and he sobbed harshly into his pillow. Eventually, the sobs exhausted him and he fell into an unsettled sleep wishing that he had gone about that evening so much differently than he actually had.</p><p><i>Tap.</i></p><p><i>Tap.</i></p><p><i>Tap.</i></p><!-- more --><p>The noise of a insisted tapping against his window woke Eddie up and he rubbed the sleep out of his eyes. They were still swollen with tears and he slowly regained consciousness as the tapping continued against his window. Now that he was more aware, Eddie realised that it was the sound of a stone hitting the glass. </p><p>He also knew there was only one person who ever threw rocks at his window.</p><p>Throwing the covers off of himself, Eddie jumped out of bed and to the window, opening the curtains. Just like he had hoped, Richie was standing below his window, a rock in hand as though he was going to throw another one just before Eddie made his presence known. Even from up at his window, Eddie could tell that Richie had been crying just as much as he had and the sight made more tears form in his eyes. He had to fix this.</p><p>With one move, Eddie pulled open his window and stuck his head out. “Hi,” He spoke softly, but loud enough for Richie to hear.</p><p>“Hey,” Richie called back up, his voice almost just as soft as Eddie’s. “Can we talk?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head and pulled on a pair of shoes and climbed out the window, grabbing onto the tree branch and letting himself drop to the ground and right into Richie’s arms. They stumbled a little but didn’t fall to the ground, Richie’s arms holding onto Eddie’s hips firmly.</p><p>A blush ran up Eddie’s cheeks and he ducked his head, taking a small step back to give Richie some space. Things were still a little awkward with them after all. Richie seemed to sense this and he let out a heavy sigh, running his fingers through his hair. “I hate fighting with you, Eds. Ever since we were little, fighting with you makes me feel all yucky inside.”</p><p>A breath of relief escaped Eddie’s lips and without hesitation, he wrapped his arms around Richie’s waist in a hug, burying his face into his shirt. He could still smell the faint scent of alcohol on his shirt from the spilt beer but Eddie couldn’t care less at that point. “I hate fighting with you too,” he mumbled. “I’m so sorry, I should have believed you. I shouldn’t have gone off like that.”</p><p>Richie ran his fingers through Eddie’s hair and he felt his lips press a kiss to his locks, something that they often did when the other was upset. “Hey, it’s…it’s okay. I shouldn’t have snapped like that. I guess…I was just shocked that you didn’t believe me.”</p><p>Eddie pulled back then, looking up at Richie. As he did so, Richie looked down, their lips mere inches from one another. “Does that mean we’re friends again?” He whispered. Even though he could remember Richie confessing, Eddie didn’t want to push it. </p><p>A smile graced Richie’s lips and he lifted a hand to caress Eddie’s cheeks. “Actually…how about we try that whole confession thing again? Properly this time?” All Eddie could do was nod, motioning for Richie to continue. “I am crazy about you, Eddie Kaspbrak. Always have been.”</p><p>A laugh bubbled up from Eddie’s chest and he moved his arms up to wrap around Richie’s neck. “I am completely gone for you too, Richie Tozier,” he whispered back, their lips just brushing together slightly. </p><p>“So, dinner tomorrow night? Ivanos?” Richie asked, his hand making its way into Eddie’s hair and pulling him even closer. </p><p>Instead of answering verbally, Eddie just nodded and closed the final gap between them, sealing their lips together in a soft, yet passionate kiss. </p><p>The first of many. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></i></p>
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eddie is not dead. he just passed out. he wakes up in the hospital with richie by his side.
<p>when eddie wakes, the first thing he sees is richie slumped on a chair near the bed. he’s asleep, a jacket draped over him. and eddie says “richie. <i>richie,” </i>until richie jolts awake, glasses almost falling off his face. </p><p>“holy shit, eds,” richie says, leaping from his seat, toward the bed. “you’re awake. how are you feeling? you scared the shit out of me -”<br/></p><p>“richie,” eddie interrupts, smiling softly. “i’m all right.” <br/></p><p>“are you sure you’re alright?” richie rambles nervously, reaching out to brush hair from eddie’s face. “you’re not in any pain? should i call in a nurse just in case -”<br/></p><p>“no, <i>richie,” </i>eddie says. “i lost my left arm. i’m all <i>right.” </i><br/></p><p>richie stops. stares at him. </p><p>“i’m gonna knock you back out.”<br/></p>
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what about Eddie first realising he&rsquo;s in love with Richie
<ul><li>ok so while it hits richie suddenly and all at once, eddie is far more gradual in realising his feelings</li>
<li>its something that builds up over time</li>
<li>like sometimes he’ll notice that he’s still smiling abt a joke richie told hours after richie told it. thats hes always disappointed when the losers are hanging out and richies not there. and eddie says he hates it when richie always playfully puts him in a headlock, or wraps an arm around eddies shoulders and give him a squeeze, or ruffles eddies hair, whenever he sees him, but he kinda always looks forward to it</li>
<li>but its small and subtle enough that eddie can very easily brush that all away. doesnt dwell on it. </li>
<li>so eddie needs a little nudge. which comes in the form of bev marsh while theyre all at the movies one night. eddie buys he and richie a popcorn to share, just like he always does, bc they always share snacks, and when bev tries to grab some, he swats her away. “this is for me and richie”</li>
<li>bev grabs some anyway. “sorry, didnt realise you and richie were on a date while we were all hanging out” she teases, and shovels the popcorn into her mouth. </li>
<li>“shut up,” eddie says. and he knows shes just joking. but for some reason, the thought of him and richie on a <i>date</i>…like all <i>romantic</i> and stuff…makes him feel hot and weird, his ears going pink. <br/></li>
<li>and it sticks in his mind after that</li>
<li>not rlly the thought of them going on a date, but the idea of him and richie <i>liking</i> each other in a way that’d <i>make</i> them want to go out on a date</li>
<li>and he doesnt know how he feels abt it</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://hadersus.tumblr.com/post/187086125203/what-about-eddie-first-realising-hes-in-love-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>16. “Why haven’t you kissed me yet?” + 2. Road Trip AU + REDDIE (I know what you want friend)</p>
<p>Thanks for the prompt ilysm!!!!!!! This is also the last one I’m doing tonight because I’m tired and drunk di needs to get up early for work for a client meeting.</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“Why haven’t you kissed me yet?”</p>
<p>Richie stepped on the break, making the car come to an abrupt stop. Eddie held on to the dashboard, unfazed by Richie’s actions.</p>
<p>“W-What now?”</p>
<p>“You heard me.” Eddie said as he pouted, arms now crossed and as he peered over at Richie. “Why. Haven’t. You. Kissed. Me. Yet.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187046318847/dialogue-16-and-au-2-i-wanna-see-this-drunk-fic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>i know this trails off a bit, but i hope it’s still good!</b></p><p><b>number 18 from </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Ftmblr.co%2FZnp_ef2k6WCHX&amp;t=YzEzYTQ0ODc3MzQyODg3NWEwYTAyYjI2Zjc0NDc5NmY1OTg3MDlhOCwwYTFlMzQ5OGRlMDAyZGMyZDg0Yjc3ZjViNGEwODMzMjMxZDFjZGQ3">this</a><b> list</b></p><p><br/></p><p>“I think this would look <i>so</i> <i>cute</i> on you!”</p><p>Eddie’s head snapped up from the pants he was previously looking at, and saw Beverly holding up a baby pink t-shirt, with a butterfly embroidered on the chest. </p><p>He knew that bringing Beverly along to his shopping trip at the mall would be a good idea, she always had such a good eye for fashion. Originally, Richie was supposed to tag along. But he had an appointment to get new glasses. </p><p>The foolish boy had broken his old ones in half while skating home from school the day before. Eddie had been with him, and watching Richie take the trip and fall made his heart ache. But the second Richie made a joke about how much Eddie cared, Eddie pretended to walk away from the scene. Richie’s begging for Eddie’s medical assistance brought him right back, though.  </p><p>“It’s really pretty, Bev,” Eddie grinned and walked over to her, touching the fabric. It was incredibly soft, and Eddie had no doubts about making this purchase. </p><p>“Try it on!” Beverly urged him, pushing him lightly toward the fitting rooms. With a light laugh, Eddie accepted and went to try on the shirt. He made his way, and entered one of the rooms. Slipping off his shirt, Eddie stared at himself in the mirror for a second, taking in his attributes. As a younger teen, Eddie had always been so skinny, convincing himself he was weak. Out of the desire to change how he viewed his strength, Eddie had started working out more. He offered to spend some days with Mike, helping him at the farm. Mike always made sure to give Eddie the cleaner jobs but ones that still produced more muscle definition over time. And over a few months, the chores had done their job. That’s why Eddie smiled at his reflection, feeling satisfied with how he looked. He also hadn’t minded it whenever the group of friends went to the quarry, and he’d catch Richie gaping at his shirtless image. While Eddie didn’t like to think about what it meant, he sure liked thinking about Richie’s shocked expression. </p><p>Slipping on the clothing, Eddie already knew he loved the article. It fit him incredibly well, and made him feel like he looked adorable. He ran his fingers along the butterfly a few times, then pulled back the fitting room’s curtain to show Beverly, who had been patiently waiting outside.</p><p>“Oh, Eddie!” She squealed, jumping up onto her feet from the chair she had been in. “It looks amazing! I bet Richie would agree,” She gave him a sly wink. Eddie hoped how hot his cheeks got wasn’t visible, and simply replied to Beverly with an eye roll as he pulled the curtain shut. </p><p>After taking the t-shirt off and checking out, he and Beverly made their way to a nearby frozen yogurt stand. They planned on just grabbing cups to go and heading home. Eddie stuck with more simple flavors, such as vanilla, strawberry, and occasionally chocolate. But he knew that was bad for your skin, it all was, but especially chocolate. Beverly, on the other hand, got nearly every flavor. Eddie’s face scrunched up in disgust as he watched Beverly pull the lever on “Blueberry blast”. </p><p>“You know that’s like, all artificial, right?” He told his friend as they walked up to the cashier. </p><p>“Wouldn’t want it any other way,” She giggled, taking his cup, signaling she was covering for both of them. Usually, Eddie wouldn’t allow it, but he had just bought something and wasn’t feeling up to spending any more money. He gave her a kind smile, one that indicated thankfulness. </p><p>As they walked out of the mall, frozen yogurt cups in their hands, Eddie felt his phone buzz in his back pocket. </p><p>“Can you grab my phone?” He asked Beverly, his hands being full. She complied with a nod, then got his phone for him. She took the bag from his hand, exchanging it with his phone. It was lit up, and on the screen was a text from Richie.</p><p><i>“ditch bev, come hang out at my place w me :(((“ </i></p><p>Without thinking, Eddie grinned at his phone. This meant that Richie was back from getting new glasses. Richie wanting to be with him made his heart flutter in ways he knew it shouldn’t. But he couldn’t help it, he couldn’t help a lot of things he did or thought about when it came to Richie.</p><p>Beverly noticed the look on Eddie’s face, recognizing it as something she’d seen many times before. </p><p>As they got in the car, Beverly driving, Eddie texted a reply to Richie.</p><p><i>“No need to ditch, just finished shopping. Can I ask her to drop me off at your place?”</i></p><p>Quicker than expected, Eddie’s phone buzzed again. </p><p><i>“yes PLEASE” </i></p><p>Eddie giggled, which made Beverly speak up.</p><p>“I know you’re texting Richie,” She told him, not looking away from the road. Eddie looked at her, embarrassed. Then shook his head.</p><p>“You don’t know anything.” </p><p>“Sure, sure I don’t,” She smirked, “So… am I dropping you off at your house?”</p><p>Her tone suggested that she knew she didn’t need to ask that, and that she knew Eddie’s reply even before he answered. Which he did so with an annoyed huff. </p><p>“No, Richie’s,” He mumbled merely above a whisper. </p><p>“I’m sorry, I didn’t catch that?” </p><p>“Richie’s, you heard me now?” He groaned.</p><p>“Loud and clear, no need to be cranky!” </p><p>Beverly’s playful tone made it hard not to be amused, but Eddie still managed. She carried the conversation on, talking about how excited she was for later plans with Ben, and how they were going out to go see a movie. It all sounded so sweet, and Eddie loved seeing the smile that appeared on her face whenever she spoke of their friend. It went like that the whole drive to Richie’s, Eddie mainly listening. It was okay, anything was better than Beverly teasing him. Once he had finished his frozen yogurt, Beverly had offered to just throw the cup away for him when she got home, he thanked her. As they pulled up to the Tozier house, she said nothing, just shooting Eddie a wink as he waved goodbye to her from outside of the car. Eddie acted like he hadn’t seen it.</p><p>Walking up to the front door, Eddie thought about how much he truly loved Richie’s family and his home. Maggie Tozier always treated him so kindly, and behaved as if he had always been apart of the family. Went was the same, always making jokes with Eddie, and picking on Richie alongside. Richie liked to comment on how he didn’t know whether Eddie was his best friend or his parents. He knew Richie was just kidding around, but the idea of him even making that joke made Eddie feel so welcomed and safe. It had always felt like some sort of sacred haven of peace when Eddie was a kid, where there was no Sonia Kaspbrak to yell at him because his shoes had gotten dirty. If his shoes had indeed ever gotten dirt on them, he always walked with Richie to his house first, where Richie’s mother would offer to clean them off. Then afterward, he would go home, looking as clean as he had before he had left the house. This convinced his mother that he wasn’t going anywhere or doing anything she wouldn’t approve of. He absolutely adored coming over.</p><p>He adored it even more when Maggie’s familiar face opened up the door greeting him enthusiastically. </p><p>“Eddie!” She pulled him in for a hug, causing the plastic bag in his hand to make a noise. Pulling away from the hug, Maggie joked, “Bought something for me? Oh, you shouldn’t have!”</p><p>Eddie laughed, feeling the smallest amount of guilt, even if he knew she was just fooling around, “Next time, Mrs. Tozier. Just came back from the mall with Beverly.”</p><p>“I miss her so much! She doesn’t come around here enough, tell her she’s still as welcome as always!” </p><p>Eddie beamed, and made a mental note to let Beverly know what Maggie had said. </p><p>“Richie’s in his room, I believe. Just head on up there.”</p><p>With a nod, Eddie went up to the staircase and in the direction of Richie’s room. </p><p>Eddie had always been so fascinated with Richie’s room. He had never seen something so alike to the inhabitant’s personality. There were posters essentially all over the walls, along with photographs and magazine cut-outs. Not the types of magazines where all the woman wore bikinis, but the ones with his favorite bands or singers. While it wasn’t necessarily messy, it wasn’t organized to anyone but Richie himself. Eddie, personally, wouldn’t be able to find a thing in Richie’s room without help. But Richie? You could ask him for a pin and he’d know exactly where to look. It was impressive, Eddie had thought. </p><p>Eddie knocked on Richie’s room door and heard the familiar voice. </p><p>“Has my Eds arrived?”</p><p>Opening the door, Eddie replied, “No, but Eddie’s here.”</p><p>Richie was sitting on his bed, a comic book in hand. As he looked up to Eddie, everything in the world stopped. </p><p>Richie wasn’t wearing his old glasses, the ones that had broken. But he wasn’t wearing his new glasses either, the ones he was supposed to have gotten earlier today. Yet, even at the absence of glasses, Richie wasn’t helplessly squinting. And maybe that’s why Eddie had never noticed how blue his best friend’s eyes were. How Eddie swore he could see the most beautiful sky in Richie’s eyes, and how all he wanted was to be laying down on the grass, looking at that exact sky. But that wasn’t all, Eddie swore he saw the clearest ocean as well. One where just hearing the waves crash made all of Eddie’s problems disappear, and all that mattered was Richie. </p><p>“You like ‘em?” Richie laughed.</p><p>“Huh?” Eddie answered, confused. He dropped his bag by the door and walked over to Richie’s bed, sitting beside him. The desire to just drown in Riche’s eyes only grew stronger as Eddie moved closer. </p><p>“My contacts! When I went to the eye doctor, he gave me new glasses, but also these things,” Richie pointed to his contacts, “They feel a little funny at first, but I can see without annoying ass glasses in the way.” </p><p>Eddie swallowed nervously, “Yeah.”</p><p>“So? You like ‘em?” Richie looked like a child waiting for candy, excited to hear Eddie’s reply. This was one of those moments where Eddie didn’t think through what he said. His brain just decided it was confident enough itself to let the next words he said spill out from his mouth.</p><p>“<i><b>Did I ever tell you how beautiful your eyes are?</b></i>”</p><p>He must’ve not been expecting something like that, because Richie’s eyes widened and his face got red. Eddie was sure he had crossed some line. Richie called Eddie cute and pretty all the time, but maybe that was a thing only he could do because he was always kidding. Maybe Eddie couldn’t say that stuff… because they both must have known he wasn’t kidding. Eddie went to back up, make some joke to cover it all up, but Richie spoke first. His tone was bashful, full of flattery.</p><p>“Gee, Eds. I don’t even know what to say, that was so sweet.” </p><p>Thankful for nothing bad happening, Eddie didn’t risk anything further. He didn’t even say anything on the nickname. </p><p>“Yeah, well, I’m like that sometimes,” He told Richie with a shrug. </p><p>Richie’s flushed complexion wasn’t diminished though, as he had a dumb grin on while looking at Eddie. Desperate to get the attention off what he said, Eddie thought of the first topic change he could.</p><p>“I bought a new t-shirt today.” </p><p>“Ooo, where is it? In that bag?” </p><p>Eddie nodded, getting up and walking over to where he had dropped his shopping bag. He bent over to grab the t-shirt, and if he had turned around fast enough, he would have seen Richie getting red all over again at the sight of Eddie in that position. </p><p>As he walked back to the bed, Eddie unfolded the shirt and held it out, showing it off. </p><p>“It’s real cute, just like you.” </p><p>“Oh, shut it, Rich,” But Eddie knew he didn’t mean it. He considered what he was going to say next, then just blurted it out. “Want me to try it on? So you can see how it looks?”</p><p>Richie only stared at him, making Eddie nervous.</p><p>“Only… Only Beverly saw me with it on, and sometimes she doesn’t… she doesn’t really tell me when something doesn’t look good. And I wanna make sure it looks good?” Eddie tried to make sense of his words, but the way he trailed off and looked anywhere but Richie betrayed him.</p><p>“Yeah, go ahead,” Richie finally said, tone hushed and breathy. </p><p>Eddie nodded, putting the shirt down, and slowly grabbing the bottom hem of his shirt and pulling it up, over his head. He let his eyes fall on Richie, before he grabbed his new t-shirt, and Eddie would be lying to himself if he said he didn’t see how Richie was looking at him. With his eyes dark and his mouth slightly agape, staring at Eddie’s bare chest. Eddie felt his hands get sweaty, realizing the silence between them. Even if he had wanted to make a move, which a small part of him did long to do, Richie seemed too in trance to do so. The concept would have made Eddie laugh if he hadn’t been so nervous. So he finally pulled on the shirt that he had been clutching, and clutching hard, he realized. </p><p>“How does it look?” He finally managed to say, not looking at Richie but instead the floor.</p><p>There was a beat of stillness in the air.</p><p>“<i>It</i> looks good. But <i>you</i>, you look beautiful.” </p><p>Eddie looked back up, expecting this to be one of Richie’s countless jokes. But what he saw instead was nothing but honesty in those stunning blue eyes.</p><p>Eddie so, <i>so</i>, extremely fucked.</p>
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<p>====</p>
<p>He was trembling. Despite the darkness surrounding them, and the shitty dim light of the flashlight he was holding, Richie could tell that Eddie was trembling with fear. He wanted nothing more than to reach out, touch him, hold him. He wanted to tell Eddie that everything would be alright, that they would get through this.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/186985072112/okay-dee-write-that-fuckin-reddie-kiss-i-need" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I remember first reading The Sea Around Us a while ago! I almost forgot how goddamn beautiful that story is!! Anyway, I really would love to read it and some of your other fics again, could you perhaps link me to a master list?❤
<p>I don’t actually have a master list on this new blog since my old one was deleted! (Thanks tumblr) but I do have a link to my <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddies_spaghetti/pseuds/reddies_spaghetti">AO3</a></b></p><p>Thank you so much, this means so much to me as that fic is my baby. ❤️</p>
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do you have any fan fic recommendations for reddie?
<p>Yes!! Let me just</p><p>So literally anything <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/reddies_spaghetti/pseuds/reddies_spaghetti">by</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> specifically The Sea Around Us, Haunted (by the ghost of you), and Your Heartbeat is the Only Sound I Wanna Hear! </p><p>I also would definitely recommend the <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fseries%2F1076901&amp;t=ZTkzN2NiMjdjMDEzYjQwN2EyNjZjMjI0MzczNDMwZmQxNDgzNmY0Yyw1NWU2YzYxZTU4YTAxNzM4Y2Y3ZDY5NGRkMWU4ODc5MjMwZmY1NDkz">Reddie fairytales! </a>They were all fantastic and I think everyone should read them! </p><p>I would also recommend <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">The Years Go By Like Days</a>!! It’s SO amazing and I think literally everyone should read it because it’s just fantastic </p><p>These are really the only fics I can think of off the top of my head but if you ask again I’ll try to find a few more!</p>
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HEY! YOU WANNA MAYBE LIKE!!! GIVE ME REDDIE?!?! BUT AS CAMP COUNSELORS?! GIVE ME STRESSED OUT JUST TRYING TO KEEP EVERYONE ALIVE BOYS FALLING FOR EACH OTHER
<p>“Jerry is that your bunk? I didn’t think so- Sammy stop hitting him! No it’s not funny. Nate, you better have brought more underwear than that- hey kid, are you lost?” Richie stopped his tirade at his campers when he saw someone standing in the doorway, looking confused. “I think we’re full up, are you supposed to be here?”<br/></p>
<p>The kid stepped in and Richie realized it wasn’t a kid. The person was probably his age, he was just short. “I’m not a kid. Not all of us are the size of giraffes.” A biting voice answered. “I’m a new counselor. This is Poison Oak right?” </p>
<p>“Aye that it is, the itchiest bunk around. Welcome bunkee.” Richie said, grinning. “You’re next to me.” He pointed to the beds behind him before turning to the campers and finishing his speech. </p>
<p>“Now that we’re all here it’s time to go over the rules- hopefully you remember them from last year. Curfew is ten pm, that means ass in beds at ten. If I catch you sneaking around you’ll be on kitchen duty for a week.” Richie listed them off on his fingers, looking at each of the boys to make sure they were listening. </p>
<p>“No bringing anything alive back in- I don’t care how creepy or cool it is. <i>Nature stays outside</i>. All of you have to shower at least every other day. We’re not going to be the smelly bunk.” He looked at several specific campers as he said this and all nodded. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186846804577/hey-you-wanna-maybe-like-give-me-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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I&#039;VE BEEN AT WORK ALL DAY AND ALMOST MISSED THIS BUT B2 REDDIE PLS
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I always hear you singing on your balcony (below mine) every morning, but suddenly you&rsquo;ve stopped? With reddie???
<p>The ceiling fan taps a rusty rhythm lacking a tune, and Eddie seeks out a hum from below with pining ears. He’s lying on his sofa, idly reading Morpho Eugenia, though his attention homes in on the silence and it’s deafening, and peculiarly distracting. Straining eyes train upon a wall clock, and suddenly his ears are filled with it’s metronome-steady tick. It’s 10am, it’s a Saturday, and every single day around this time promises a beautiful music worth rising from bed for. It always started around 9am, and Eddie could count on it, but in the past week it’s failed to start at all. Never has the lonely 19 year old felt such yearning for something as simple as a song. </p><p>He doesn’t know the source of the music he craves, not personally, but sees it’s owner every now and then.<b> R Tozier. </b>That’s all the information on the downstairs neighbour that Eddie has, and it’s collected from the name against the buzzer into the building. Never had Eddie paused to analyse why he’s been so curious to figure out which of the names belonged to the musician, nor had he thought much into why his fingers found the creases of the curtains whenever the stranger headed out. They’d crossed on the stairs once or twice, and Eddie had held his breath and struggled to meet the others’ eyes, barely managed to husk a ‘hello’. From the stolen glances Eddie has collected, the image of his neighbour remains clear as glass; a torrent of black waving hair, almond eyes of rich golden brown windowed by thick-rimmed spectacles, and a mouth that curled so charmingly that Eddie knows he’d be fooled by whatever came out of it. </p><p>Becoming twitchy by the void in place of his private concert, Eddie hoists himself from the couch and takes the brave step out to the black cast iron of his balcony. He never uses it to it’s potential, fears dining alfresco will plant all manner of airborne seasonal bacteria into his meals, and prefers the manufactured shade of the inside and the false breeze of the rickety ceiling fan. The balcony only ever comes to use when eavesdropping on the sound from below. So, he should think of how it <i>came</i> to use, for the music had long stopped. Now all that rises from the balcony underneath is the pungent musk of tobacco. He’s still there, Eddie realises with a pang in his chest. </p><p>How he arrived on the floor below, how he’d motivated the journey, fogged in Eddie’s mind as he rattled the rusty knocker of the door named <b>‘R Tozier</b>’. He hears a rustle inside, a cough, and in little time the door cracks open. Then it swings the rest of the way, and a startled Eddie stands exposed in his unbeatable curiosity and questionable motives. </p><p>His downstairs neighbour’s features slide into a dopey smile, that smile that Eddie knows could be fatal to him. “E Kaspbrak…?” he says with uncertainty, pointing at Eddie with narrowed eyes. Eddie mimics the expression, but he’s nervous, and he feels it on his warming cheeks as well as in his fluttering chest. <i>He must have made note of me, like I did him, </i>Eddie thinks - but is hard on himself in addition - <i>well, maybe not quite in the way I did.</i> “Eddie,” he says hesitantly, to which his neighbour replies; “Cool. I’m Richie.”</p><p><i>Richie,</i> Eddie repeats in his whirring brain, and gets stuck in the excitement of gaining the knowledge of his name. He’s near levitating, or could be, but is tugged back down by the ankle when Richie speaks again. </p><p>“What’s up? I’m not making too much noise, am I?” </p><p>Eddie nearly chokes at the absurd question. “’No!” he insists, his head wobbling like a dashboard bobble head driving across a rough terrain. “No, quite the opposite, actually…”</p><p>Richie’s head cocks, and he’s got this wicked smirk that could shatter the splintered composure Eddie’s trying so desperately to cling on to. </p><p>“It’s- well, I hope it’s not weird, uh- your music. I mean, your singing, it’s-” Eddie stutters his way through his sentence, and rubs the back of his neck just to assist his nervous appearance that’s crumbling apart. Richie raises his eyebrows to motion him on. Eddie obeys. “-it’s stopped.” he eventually says.</p><p>“Stopped?” Richie chuckles, and Eddie might be wishful thinking, but he swears the other boy’s skin tints just a little rosier. “So, what’s this, you want me to sing to you some more?”</p><p>Eddie can’t respond, he’s tripping over his tongue that’s lodged by the ridiculousness of his visit. </p><p>“That not it? Huh. Have you come to apply to be a groupie? You fit the bill alright,” Richie very purposefully looks Eddie up and down, a smirk almost causing his lips to emanate a purr. “You’re cute enough.”</p><p>Eddie could have died on the spot, and Richie clearly recognises that he’s sent the poor kid into inner turmoil, so cackles endearingly and steps aside. “Calm it, Eds. I’m just kidding,” he chortles, and Eddie does calm down, as if on command. “Come in - I’ll be gentle.”</p><p>Richie’s crooked smile quirks up one cheek and meets a winking eye. Eddie only blushes harder as he steps inside.</p><p>But he’s heartbroken by what he finds in the apartment. Boxes, dismantled furniture, and suitcases all stacked up chaotically all over the open plan space. Richie gruffly apologises for the mess, but Eddie scarcely acknowledges his words over the rumble of disappointment bulldozing through his chest. </p><p>“You’re moving?” he croaks, his face a picture of dismay.</p><p>“Afraid so. That’s why you’ve not been serenaded lately,” Richie tells Eddie as he moves across the cluttered room to the wide open doors of the balcony. “Wanna see where the magic happens? My guitar’s boxed up but, you can compare your view to mine.” </p><p>Eddie moves to join Richie on the balcony that was venue to Eddie’s summer morning soundtrack. It feels like stepping into a deserted theatre.</p><p>“Do you write your own songs?” Eddie asks, and at last, swallows his evident chagrin and urges his vision upon the other boy. But Richie doesn’t meet it. Instead, his magnified eyes flicker across that same old smudge of verdant forest view that Eddie shares from the window above.</p><p>“Yeah, most of what you would have heard is mine. But I’ve nothing really to write about…” He stalls, and that’s when his gaze meets Eddies. “I haven’t got a muse.”</p><p>It’s said with a humorous tone, the kind that seems like a skin to his voice. But Eddie swears he sees beneath the joking, and is sure that if he looked hard enough, if he was allowed to, he’d find cracks in Richie’s concrete comedy. In one passing remark, Richie lets Eddie in on the secret of the lonely life he leads - and Eddie knows that loneliness all too well. How cruel it seems that their serendipitous meeting should be so soon to their inevitable goodbye. </p><p>“Is that why you’re leaving?”</p><p>Richie nods, but then corrects it with a shrug. He’s looking away again, and Eddie’s wishing that he wasn’t. </p><p>“I’ve outgrown this town.”</p><p>Eddie scoffs with laughter. ‘That’s arrogant!”</p><p>“That’s me, baby.”</p><p>They laugh together, and they’re quiet together, until Eddie boldly asks: “So, I won’t hear your music again?”</p><p>The question tastes so bittersweet. He was so lucky to have that private concerto each and every morning, but like with everything in life, parting with it feels akin to loosing a limb. He can’t hide his disappointment, either, and Richie mirrors Eddie’s woeful appearance with a pitiful smile.</p><p>“I’m not leaving for another few days. I might be able to squeeze in one last morning performance before I go, if you’re happy to listen out for me.”</p><p>Of course Eddie’s happy to - and he does. </p><p>Sunday morning gave him birdsong, Monday thunder. Tuesday fell silent, and Wednesday bought nothingness. By Thursday he’s given up. </p><p>Heartbreak crippled him, and God, did he feel stupid for it.</p><p>He goes to head out on Friday morning, and feels a crack under his foot as he steps outside his front door. He curses, at first thinking someone’s left litter on the doorstep to irk him - but irking him was the last thing on the delivery person’s list of intentions.</p><p>It’s a package, and Eddie briskly, clumsily, fumbles it open. A tape tumbles out. He scrambles to insert Side A into his Walkman, his heart in his throat, his head in a furnace.</p><p>It’s the voice from the balcony below, but it’s singing especially for him<i>.</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1936" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b733fb8941949434dfb48b30c72598b9/9bd906cd7e7966c2-89/s2048x3072/dc1e8358cfba5259865fb6bffceb6d357251fe0a.jpg" data-orig-height="1936" data-orig-width="1080" data-media-key="b733fb8941949434dfb48b30c72598b9:9bd906cd7e7966c2-89"/></figure><p>Richie’s voice soars over the chorus again, and Eddie’s mouth is so dry; he could never dream of singing in the way the other can so effortlessly. He’s captured in it’s strangely silky timbre, but more than anything, caught in the eye of a magnificent tornado of lyrics that he surely isn’t delusional to say were written for him. It’s the next verse that get’s him, like a final, glorious blow to the stomach.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="498" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/76e7d36f59bf9c062bff3d8e188d7b75/9bd906cd7e7966c2-9d/s2048x3072/b4d16da9a9465eb3fd0a3d312fcc9501c110e0ca.jpg" data-orig-height="498" data-orig-width="1080" data-media-key="76e7d36f59bf9c062bff3d8e188d7b75:9bd906cd7e7966c2-9d"/></figure><p><i>Fuck</i>.</p><p>They’d missed each other, brushed past one another, lived so close, yet both been so afraid to approach one another that their opportunity had passed them by. Eddie rebels; that can’t be it. Side A ceases, and his trembling digits flip the tape over. Sure enough, there’s Richie’s voice again:</p><p><b><i>Hey Eds. Got a pen handy? My new number is 09973 6542800. Call me, if you want. It’s your groupie rights.</i></b></p><p><i>Permanent tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://fuzzylogik.tumblr.com/tagged/reddie-prompt-req">ALWAYS ACCEPTING REDDIE PROMPTS </a></i></p><p><br/></p>
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&ldquo;I didn&rsquo;t drive all this way to say &lsquo;hey&rsquo;.&rdquo;, or &ldquo;don&rsquo;t tempt me&rdquo; for the reddie prompt :)
<p><i>Thank you! I’m incapable of keeping these prompts short, SORRY AND ENJOY </i>  💗</p><p>“Richie!&ldquo; </p><p>The train station was buzzing with people and activity and it didn’t surprise Eddie when Richie didn’t hear his voice over all that noise. He watched as Richie kept walking, a mop of dark curls so tall that Eddie could see him over the crowd even without having to stand on his tiptoes. What he couldn’t do was catch up to Richie and his big strides, not unless he broke into a run. He didn’t think twice about doing it, no matter how cliché it might look, he needed to get to Richie before he boarded that train. It was hard when people got in his way though. </p><p>“Shit sorry.” Eddie mumbled at a woman when he bumped against her. He tripped over a man’s suitcase but managed to regain his balance before face planting into the floor of a crowded train station. &quot;Fuck. Stupid Richie with his stupid long legs.”</p><p>Eddie would be lying if he said he didn’t love those long legs though or if he said that he didn’t love the man they were attached to. He still wasn’t sure if it was possible to love someone after knowing them for only one summer. It was barely enough time to even get to know a person, let alone fall in love with them yet here he was, chasing after Richie, hoping to get to him before he got on that train and disappeared from Eddie’s life. </p><p>They had come to a decision last night. Well Eddie had. Richie had reluctantly agreed that while they had a great summer together, it was better if they go their separate ways. Easier, Eddie had said. Richie lived on the other side of the country and even if his aunt lived in the same town as Eddie and he could visit, it would be too complicated to stay together. They had an amazing last night, they said their goodbyes and Eddie had gone to bed with his heart aching but his resolve intact. </p><p>It was less than ten hours later, Richie hadn’t even left yet and Eddie was already regretting his decision. He wished he could take it back. He wished he could tell Richie that he changed his mind. </p><p>He wished Richie would fucking notice him and stop fucking walking. </p><p>“Richie!&quot; </p><p>Finally, Richie stopped. He looked around in confusion until his eyes landed on Eddie and they widened, his jaw literally dropping. </p><p>&quot;Oh thank God.” Eddie muttered under his breath, slowing down his pace and walking the remaining distance that separated him from Richie. </p><p>“Eddie?” He asked, gawking at him. “What the fuck are you doing here?&quot; </p><p>&quot;What? No ‘hey’ or &lsquo;it’s good to see you Eds’?” Eddie asked, panting slightly. </p><p>Richie huffed, eyebrows knitting together. “I- of course it’s nice to see you Eds but what the fuck?”</p><p>Eddie waved him off, he was bouncing on his feet, still vibrating with the adrenaline of chasing Richie all the way there and the anxiety of how this would play out. “That’s okay,<b> I didn’t drive all this way to say hey</b>.”</p><p>“Why did you drive here?” Richie asked. “I thought you said all there was to be said last night.” </p><p>“Yeah, well. Those were all fucking lies.”</p><p>“Which part?”</p><p>“All of it. I don’t want you to disappear. I don’t want to forget about you. I don’t want this ―us to be just a summer fling. I want you. I want to try to make this work with you.” </p><p>“But you don’t believe in long distance relationships, you said―”</p><p>“Shut up, I know what I said! But that was just me being scared and stupid, which I still am. Scared, I mean. Because I’ve never felt this way about anyone before and it terrifies, because I’ve only known you for a couple of months! And that’s why I thought it would be easy to go back to how things were before knowing you, but I was wrong. I don’t want to do that, I don’t even think I that I can do it. What I want to do is to be with you because meeting you this summer was the best thing that happened to me, in a long time. If not ever. ” Eddie said, words jamming together with how fast he was talking. He wouldn’t be surprised if Richie didn’t understand half of what he said but when he finally looked up, he found Richie staring at him with the softest eyes and the dopiest smile so maybe he had at least caught the jist of it. “Are you going to say something? Please say something.”</p><p>“Hold me Eds, that was beautiful.” Richie teased, clutching at his chest with his hand. </p><p>Eddie slapped his shoulder with a growl. “Fuck you! I’m being serious Richie!” </p><p>“Ow! I know! I was being serious last night. I told you I was all in Eddie, that I didn’t want this to be over just because I live on the other side of the country but you said you couldn’t do it―” Eddie opened his mouth but Richie shushed him with his finger. “You said you couldn’t do it and I respected that but if you want this, if you want to try this with me, then I’m fucking in.”</p><p>Eddie smiled, letting out a breath he didn’t know he was holding. “I want this. I’m sorry I was an idiot last night.”</p><p>“Hey I’m an idiot most of the time and you don’t mind.” Richie laughed, eliciting a giggle from Eddie. “I’m just glad you changed your mind.”</p><p>“Well I’m glad you didn’t. I don’t know what I would have done if you had turned me down. Probably jump in front of that train.”</p><p>Richie laughed, scooping Eddie up in his arms, wrapping them around his waist and spinning the two of them around. “I could never turn you down Eds.”</p><p>“Rich stop.” Eddie chastised, but his laughter undercut the meaning of his words. “People are staring!”</p><p>“You just chased after me in a crowded train station, yelling my name, people were already staring Spaghetti.” Richie said, but put him down nonetheless. “By the way, that was really romantic of you Eds. You really know how to make a lady swoon.” He added, fanning himself, dramatically. </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes but his lips tugged up into a smile. Before he could answer they were interrupted by a voice speaking into the intercom, the words resonating throughout the station. &quot;Ladies and gentlemen, the ten AM train with destination to Bangor will depart from platform 4 in approximately ten minutes. Passengers are required to board the train to ensure a timely departure.”</p><p>“That’s your train isn’t it?” Eddie asked, knowing the answer even before Richie nodded, having seen the way his face fell when he heard the announcement. </p><p>“Are you sure I can’t convince you to come with me? We can still get you a ticket.” Richie tried to joke but Eddie knew he meant every word. </p><p>Eddie wished he could say yes and go with him but he couldn’t so he swallowed the lump in his throat and offered Richie a weak smile. “<b>Don’t tempt me</b>.”</p><p>“See, you say that but all I hear the exact opposite.” Richie chuckled. Eddie saw that his eyes were shiny with unshed tears, the back of his own eyes were starting to burn. “If it’s about the money we can skip the ticket, I’ll hide you in my suitcase when it’s time for them to check. I know for a fact you’re quite bendy.” He winked.  </p><p>“Shut up.” Eddie said. “You know I would if I could.”</p><p>Richie sighed loudly. “Yeah I know. I guess I’ll call you when I make it to Bangor?”</p><p>“Yeah. And when you get to the airport. And then when you land. And just― whenever you want.”</p><p>“You got it Eds.” </p><p>Eddie nodded, biting on his bottom lip. Hard. He hoped that the pain would distract him from the sting in his eyes from trying to hold back the tears. It didn’t and he felt a tear escape, but before he could wipe it away and pretend it was never there, Richie used his thumb to catch it.</p><p>“Hey, none of that Eds. We’ll see each other again. I’ll come visit you as soon as I can. And I’ll call and text and skype.” Eddie nodded again, he didn’t trust his voice not to break if he tried to speak. </p><p>They had already done this the night before and it had felt more final than this. Yesterday it was a goodbye, whereas now it felt more like a see you later ―see you <i>soon </i>was better― and yet he hadn’t shed a single tear last night. </p><p>The voice repeated the message, only this time it announced that the train would be leaving in only five minutes, meaning it was time for Richie to go. </p><p>Having said what he needed to say, Eddie cradled Richie’s face in his hands and pulled him down for one last kiss. They broke it off quickly, running out of time. </p><p>“I have to go.”</p><p>“I know.”</p><p>“I’ll miss you.</p><p>&quot;I’ll miss you too.”</p><p><i>I love you</i>, Eddie wanted to say but he didn’t, he would save it until they saw each other again, which he hoped would happen sooner rather than later. </p><p>“Don’t forget to wave your handkerchief at me Eds, I’ll be watching from the window.”</p><p>Eddie let out a snort. “Why would I have a handkerchief with me? This isn’t the nineteenth century.”</p><p>“I’m buying you a handkerchief for next time.”</p><p>“Fine, as long as come all the way here to give it to me.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Oh I’ll give it to you.” Richie teased, waggling his eyebrows. He walked backwards, away from Eddie and towards the platform. “Bye Eds.”</p><p>“Bye Richie.”</p><p>Eddie watched him get on the train, true to his word, Richie found a seat by the window and waved at Eddie. And even if he didn’t have a handkerchief, Eddie waved back until he couldn’t see Richie anymore.  </p><p><i>Prompt came from <a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187250940830/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps">this </a>list, you can still send me a number and a ship and I’ll write something. Still have a few coming up :)</i></p><p><b>Tag list:</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@reddieclownclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFJs3grzx8WdWNUGYXzbMNQ">@proton-disaster-blaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdXwzraajbo9Gwycs-DM8Rw">@alargedepresso</a> </p>
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Benverly with number 34 plzplzplz
<p><b>34. “ You come to my room and wake me up at 4am, to cuddle?”</b></p><p><i>benverly makes me so soft okay i LOVE THEM uwuwu but i also don’t write for them often :( so hopefully this is enjoyable!!</i></p><p><i>meant to take place during chapter 2 but no spoilers skdjsdk</i></p><p><a href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/187253508898/prompt-list">(prompt from this list!)</a></p><p>-</p><p>Beverly can’t sleep.</p><p>It’s not much of a surprise, really; how can she? She’s back in Derry, of all places, and she’s meant to hunt down and kill It tomorrow with her childhood friends. So, of course, sleep is a blessing that she’s not allowed quite yet. All she can do is stare wide-eyed at the ceiling and try <i>not</i> to imagine how horribly wrong things could go tomorrow.</p><p>She rolls over a little while later and reaches out to pat at the bedside table in search of her phone. When she has it in hand, she clicks it on and squints at the screen.</p><p>3:34 – <i>in the fucking morning</i>.</p><p>“<i>Fuck</i>,” she groans, dropping an arm down over her eyes. The dark is nice for a few seconds before her mind starts playing tricks on her again – making her hear whispers that constantly switch between sounding like her father or Mrs. Kersh or It, making her see nothing but a bathroom bathed in blood-red light, making her feel like someone’s in the corner of the room, watching her, <i>waiting</i> for her – </p><p>She sits bolt upright and yanks frantically at the lamp string a good two or three times before it switches on, filling the room with warm yellow light. She’s alone, of course, but she can’t help staring into the one mostly unlit corner, her mind unhelpfully wondering <i>now, what could be over there?</i></p><p>“Nothing,” she says out loud, forcing her voice to stay steady. Nothing is there, but damn if she doesn’t try to hide her fear, <i>just in case</i>. “Nothing is there, and I’m leaving.”</p><p>She’s out in the motel hallway before she really registers what she’s doing, and then she pauses, slumping against the wall. What is she doing? She had to get out of that room, sure, but there’s not much else she can do outside of it. She certainly can’t sleep in the hall, because that’s just fucking gross.</p><p>She can visit someone. One of the other losers. If she knows them – and she does, even if it’s from a lifetime ago – they’re all probably having trouble getting any rest, too. She can go and check on them, see if any of them are willing to stay awake with her, because fuck it, she’s not sleeping tonight.</p><p>Her first thought is Bill, but she almost immediately casts it aside. Things with Bill are… weird, right now, and there’s something awfully <i>intimate</i> about the idea of being awake with someone else at such an early hour, and she can’t do that with Bill. Not Mike, either, since he’s at the library. Certainly not Eddie or Richie; they’re probably together at the moment, anyway, and she doesn’t feel like interrupting them.</p><p>Ben, then. She’ll go see if Ben is up for spending the night with her, and she smiles slightly as she heads down to his room.</p><p>She knocks once, then twice more, ready to turn and leave if he’s actually sleeping. Then the door’s opening and Ben’s there, greeting her softly and smiling in such a familiar way that she just stops and stares for a moment. It’s only now that she wonders, <i>How could I have ever forgotten him?</i></p><p>“Beverly?” Ben says, and his voice breaks through her thoughts. He’s still smiling, but there’s some concern behind it now. “Are you alright?”</p><p>“Yes,” she answers, shaking her head in an attempt to clear it. “I’m fine, yeah. Um, sorry, did I wake you?”</p><p>“Oh, no, of course not,” Ben says quickly, and then immediately yawns. “Um, wait, ignore that. I was awake, it’s fine.”</p><p>She doesn’t believe him in the slightest and laughs, quiet and shaky.</p><p>“Do you… what’s going on?” Ben asks, and the concern is back. “Are you really okay?”</p><p>“Uh… No. No, I’m not,” she finally admits, sighing. She’s exhausted, but she still can’t imagine sleeping yet. “Can’t sleep.”</p><p>Ben nods once. “I get that.” He pauses, then adds, “Do you…?”</p><p>“Want to come in?” she finishes hopefully, laughing softly when Ben’s face goes red. “Yes. Please.”</p><p>He pulls the door back to let her in and she does so immediately, dropping onto his bed with another sigh. “Hey, your bed is way softer than mine, what is this bullshit?” she complains with a grin, bouncing a few times on the mattress. It’s strangely comfortable for a motel bed.</p><p>“Just got lucky, I guess,” Ben says, smiling. He sits down next to her, leaving a few inches of space between them that she frowns at. She doesn’t want <i>anything</i> between them, when she thinks about it; she wants to hold him and lay with him and just forget everything involving clowns and deaths and all of the other bad shit they have going on.</p><p>So she does just that.</p><p>She shifts closer and just – throws her arms around him, nearly knocking him back until he catches himself with one arm, though he curls the other around her middle. “Woah, hey,” he says, voice a little muffled by her hair. “What–?”</p><p>“Can we just… hug, for a while?” she mumbles into his shoulder. “I just… I need it. And I think you do, too.”</p><p>Ben’s response is just to tighten his hold on her, exhaling softly. “Yeah. Yeah, okay.”</p><p>They stay like that for a while, embracing each other, and Beverly thinks she might actually fall asleep until Ben speaks up, playfully asking, “<b>So, you really came to my room and woke me up at four in the morning… to cuddle?</b>”</p><p>“I thought you weren’t asleep,” she mumbles accusingly, leaning back enough just to mock glare at him. He grins and tugs her back to him, hugging her again, and she rests her head against his chest. “But yes, I did. Problem?”</p><p>“No,” he says, and Beverly thinks she feels him drop a kiss to the top of her head. She smiles against him, impossibly content in this room, with him. “No problem at all.”</p><p><i>-</i></p><p><i>yay there’s that sksks i hope you enjoyed!!</i></p>
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Reddie as roommates 👀
<p>and they were <i>roommates</i></p><ul><li>obviously they’re both super excited about this bc they’ve been in love since childhood and eddie’s thinking: <i>omg it’ll be so domestic, i’m not saying i’ll pretend we’re married buuuuuuuut</i></li><li>and then there’s richie thinking about sharing underwear and the one brain cell he has is screaming: <i><b>WIFEY</b></i></li><li>they can’t agree on a theme so richie just buys knick knacks that he thinks look cool, and eddie keeps buying plants that richie has to replace when they die</li><li>all of their furniture came from a concerned Maggie and Wentworth who just <i>happened</i> to be getting new stuff and needed to dump a perfectly good couch on them</li><li>ofc it’s great mostly, but when they argue, they realize there’s limited options and one of them is gonna have to be the loser and go to his room</li><li>neither of them accept defeat</li><li>eddie will be salty from the kitchen and richie will put on Girls Gone Wild at max volume bc he’s petty</li><li>so then eddie will hide toilet paper and richie has to sit there for ten extra minutes while eddie pretends to go buy some</li><li>on the flip side, richie will put everything on the highest shelf and he’ll go out and buy a step stool that collects dust bc eddie refuses to use it</li><li>when they make up from an argument, nothing’s really said (although eddie likes to ask if they’re okay and richie assures him they’ve BEEN okay and he’d never hold anything over his head except the Fruit Loops) but they do split a pizza like boys do</li><li>bev and mike tell eddie it has to be true love if he’s accepting how bad richie blows up the bathroom</li><li>there’s one time when richie has his headphones in and he doesn’t realize eddie’s in the shower, so he walks in and sees cakes, screams, hides in his room</li><li>he also has to jerk off immediately so naturally he puts on Girls Gone Wild at max volume so eddie won’t be suspicious</li><li>from that moment on tho, he starts using eddie’s butt like a pillow and eddie can’t say he’s mad about it</li></ul>
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Are there any Reddie parenting AUs?
<p>A bunch!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18912994">I’ve got my Ion you</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || Teen</b><br/>When Eddie’s son is cast on a popular science show, Richie Tozier’s Lab Rats Eddie is thrilled. Only one problem, he has immediate feelings for the host. Can he deny the chemistry that’s brewing between them?</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18027062/chapters/42594884">Baby I’m counting on you</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>  || Gen</b><br/> When Richie Tozier breezes back into his hometown of Derry, Maine, he’s expecting to see familiar faces. Of course, he’s not expecting to see an old flame chasing around a baby. With a million questions, nowhere to go, and a help wanted ad for a nannying job, he finds himself at the doorstep of Eddie Kaspbrak.

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16930563">The Prettiest Sight To See</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mm-1kV0pq0M8BsST5WTfIuA">@stalll-me</a> || Gen</b><br/>Richie is trying to buy a toy for his niece, but meanwhile he runs into a little boy who wants it just as much as he does, as well as the boy’s breathtaking father.

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12977634/chapters/29668131">from the dining table </a>by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/vapoir/pseuds/willtoziers">willtoziers</a></b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/vapoir/pseuds/willtoziers"> </a><b>|| Mature</b><br/>Eddie’s life couldn’t be more perfect. At 25, he was graduated from NYU, living on his own, working as a nurse, healthy, and financially stable. It was nothing but clear skies and smooth sailing ahead of him.Until he visits his mother in Derry, and runs into an all too familiar face at the grocery store.— And that person’s 5 year old daughter.

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12882237/chapters/29427861">Georgie has 2 Daddies </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></b> 
<br/> Richie loved riding the bus, he likes meeting new riders and people watching. One day a new dad with a crying kid is riding and Richie intervenes. Richie love kids! Plus, this dad is kinda cute…

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14595102">How To Raise a Child With Your Best Friend/Long-time Crush: An Inaccurate Guide by Eddie Kaspbrak </a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a></b>  <b>|| Mature </b><br/> A look into Richie and Eddie’s lives as they raise a child together.

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13773060/chapters/31656120">Parent Teacher Association (PTA) </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a></b> <b>|| Mature </b><br/>In which Eddie is Richie’s kid’s first grade teacher

</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13242363/chapters/30290778">Stay </a>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Buttercup12/pseuds/Buttercup12">Buttercup12</a> || Mature <br/></b> The nameplate is black, with white lettering. It’s supposed to look nice and neat, but the paint is chipping and the letters are beginning to fade. For such a prestigious elementary school, it’s a wonder why they won’t look into getting nicer nameplates. Odd.Principal Lawrence.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14866445/chapters/34421048">Home is wherever I’m with you</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> || Mature </b><br/>“See? Two men on the prowl with a cute baby, what can go wrong?” Eddie raised an eyebrow at him, his expression suggesting that many, many things could go wrong. Richie ignored it.Mike asks Eddie and Richie to watch a baby for the weekend and they reluctantly agree. It turns into much more than they expected.</p>
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Hiii Amelia. I have a request for youuu! Could you maybe write a little fic where Richie lives on an island and Eddie is a tourist and Richie shows him around??? Must include island puns. Ily
<p>Alright my dear, using this for day 3 of <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>- Summer romance</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47221876">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p>Mild NSFW </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie stepped out of his taxi and looked around. Gorgeous beaches and blue sky filled his view. He could already feel himself recharging as the sun beat down on his bare shoulders. This is exactly what he needed. A week away, with no work calls, no freaked out patients, no one who needed him. Just the beach and his kindle. </p>
<p>	He went into the hotel and checked in, quickly dropping off his bags and changing into a swimsuit. The first order of the day was to soak in as much as sun as he could. Due to an insane work schedule he hadn’t been outside all summer and he hated it. As he walked down to the beach he promised himself to try and fix that when he got back. Five minutes outside and he already felt better. </p>
<p>	He sat down on one of the many chairs, leaning back and closing his eyes, deciding to take a short nap and sleep off some of the jet lag- at least that was his plan until a shadow fell over him. </p>
<p>	“Hey cutey, you had me at aloha.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186498023477/hiii-amelia-i-have-a-request-for-youuu-could-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Can you do a smut piece with long distance with the ship of your choice?
<p>I’m using this for day 2 of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> - College AU. <br/></p>
<p>Stanlon- NSFW</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47186095">Read here on AO3 <br/></a></p>
<p>
  Mike called had Stan. Just like always. Stan never said why he 
didn’t call but Mike knew- Stan thought he was bothering Mike. He’d 
decided that Mike’s life in college was fun and exciting and that Stan 
was interrupting whenever he called.
</p>
<p>
  He was wrong - not about Mike’s life in college, he loved being 
here, playing football, the new friends he’d made, he liked college. But
 about interrupting. Stan seemed to think that the things were mutually 
exclusive, that Mike liking college meant he didn’t like Stan. 
</p>
<p>
  Nothing could be further from the truth. Mike had liked Stan for
 years and when they’d finally gotten together after one too many beers 
at a grad party Mike had been overjoyed, finally getting to touch and 
kiss the man he’d pined for. They’d had most of the summer together, 
spending days with their friends, swimming or at the arcade and nights 
curled up together under the stars. It was perfect. <br/></p>
<p>
  Then they’d left for college, Mike going upstate and Stan to 
Georgia. Mike had told himself that it would be fine, that they could do
 it, but distance was rough on a new relationship and he missed Stan 
nearly every day- and felt guilty when he didn’t. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186473989082/can-you-do-a-smut-piece-with-long-distance-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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If Richie and Eddie /were/ to have a private moment before shit hits the fan in Chapter Two, how do you think it&#039;d go down?
<p>Oooooh omg I really don’t know. I’m not expecting any “real” Reddie content from the movie, just subtext at best via the death scene, so it’s hard to put myself in that ‘what if’ mindset. 🤔</p><p>In my wildest fantasies they’d drunkenly reminisce about childhood after everyone else goes to bed, then confessions would happen, and then the whole “we’re probably dying tomorrow so let’s make this last night worth it” coversation would happen. Super dramatic, super tragic. I live for that kind of shit. </p>
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if you still wanted an art request, could i get maybe some reddie + holding hands? :)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/391ce617a1a7491118b4e472e509e84c/d7dd882265225945-7b/s1280x1920/a8300401418ae93da04b87c163431caca706c6f0.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280" data-media-key="391ce617a1a7491118b4e472e509e84c:d7dd882265225945-7b"/></figure><p>HI thank you for this request!! sorry this is ten thousand years late… i hope this is what you wanted :DD</p>
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BELL I NEED TO KNOW MORE ABOUT YOUR JEALOUS RICHIE, DO THEY END UP TALKING THINGS OUT ABOUT MYRA? ABOUT THEM???🤡🤡🤡
<p>i tried to make <a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186443507703/i-think-the-thing-we-havent-considered-about-gay">part 1</a> a scene that felt like it could fit into canon but this part throws canon out the window baby !!!!</p>
<p>—-</p>
<p>Eddie knows who’s behind the door before he opens it. </p>
<p>He’s been in his motel room for all of twenty minutes, and he’s still buzzing from dinner. From being with his friends again, his <i>best </i>friends, from his two glasses of wine, from the anxiety and thrill of what they are here to do. <br/></p>
<p>From having Richie’s eyes on him. </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186466149163/bell-i-need-to-know-more-about-your-jealous" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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oh boy i&rsquo;d love anything reddie you drew &lsquo;cause your style is just excellent but if you could do them as kids or high-schoolers with little flower crowns or something similar i might cry
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the kiss prompts - number 5! :D
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>hands on the other person’s back, fingertips pressing under their top, drawing gentle circles against that small strip of bare skin that make them break the kiss with a gasp</p><p><i>[Inspired by this absolutely stunning <a href="https://selene-yoshi-chan.tumblr.com/post/186101772771/would-this-be-a-sin">art</a> piece by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJaR6ZtkKP0NbYm2Xeb2OWg">@selene-yoshi-chan</a> that i have not been able to get out of my head, so this is an attempt to free myself (who am i joking we all know we’ll never be free)]</i></p><p>It happened on a Wednesday afternoon, and where else would it have happened if not in the bookshop? Their safe haven. Their home, though they’d never admit it. </p><p>Sure, they (Crowley) had an elaborate code system of secret meet-up places, but he’d have been lying if he told you they were either truly safe or secret. No, there was nowhere he felt as at ease as in the back room of Aziraphale’s shop, with the shutters down. </p><p>Which was where they were now, except something had changed. </p><p>The sofa was empty, two wine glasses, empty still, were abandoned on the table, the wine beside them likewise untouched. </p><p>What was not untouched, was—well, it was Aziraphale. </p><p>It was only just his hand, for now, which rested between Crowley’s, and yet he felt the touch like flames, his cheeks reddening as he listened to the words spill from the demon’s lips like a barrel wrenched open. Crowley bent his head, grip tightening, and Aziraphale registered the pressure on his limp hand. The words, though spoken with such barely contained haste, trickled into his head slowly. </p><p><i>I love you. I’m sorry. </i></p><p>There were other words, many, but those were the ones that stuck. And repeated, in his head, until they filled it whole. </p><p>“Say something. Angel?” Crowley’s voice almost broke on the last syllable, and Aziraphale blinked, fighting against his stupor. Crowley’s eyes, when he met them, were filled with sorrow and something waiting to turn into panic. </p><p>He wasn’t expecting something good, Aziraphale realised. He was just expecting <i>something</i>. It hit him harder, this look, because it was not filtered by Crowley’s sunglasses. </p><p>He was so vulnerable, like this. For him. </p><p>Everything inside Aziraphale ached, and he wanted so badly to turn it into a good ache. <i>Oh, I love you too</i>, he wanted to say, <i>and I’m not sorry. </i></p><p>What was stopping him?</p><p>He wasn’t sure anymore. He’d gotten so used to fighting it, to suppressing it, to thinking it <i>impossible</i>. </p><p>But here Crowley was, in front of him, so much braver than himself. Baring his feelings, his heart, and offering it up for a weighing he was sure he would not pass. </p><p>Not because he thought Aziraphale indifferent, the angel was sure (he had to know how much he loved him, too, right, <i>right</i>?), but because he knew him to be bound by duty, belief, loyalty. Divine shackles, if you will. </p><p>But just for one moment, Aziraphale let himself be unbound. </p><p>Life returned to his hand, and he lifted Crowley’s, still holding on, with it. He looked at their hands, intertwined, and then he looked at Crowley’s lips. And didn’t hide the longing in his eyes. </p><p>That was enough for Crowley to crumble; Crowley who was not shackled by anything save his own heart. </p><p>Gently, carefully, slowly, he moved closer. Aziraphale watched his eyes flutter shut, and then his own world turned dark. (But bright, oh so bright behind his eyelids.) </p><p>When their lips touched, it was with reverence. </p><p>It was the softest of kisses, a little unsure, like a question. Aziraphale leaned in, and provided the answer. There were no words between them now, because they did not dare speak. Words meant acknowledging, and this was not a moment for acknowledgement: it was a moment for kissing. </p><p>And feeling wonderful for it. </p><p>After the moment, sooner or later but inexorably, there would come the consequences. The aftermath, the having-to-talk-about-it. But not now. </p><p>Now Crowley’s arms snaked around Aziraphale and pulled tight, never wanting to let go. Now his hands were on Aziraphale’s back, holding on for dear life. </p><p>And Aziraphale parted his lips, and exhaled softly, and let his fingers feel the fabric of Crowley’s shirt, let himself feel the demon’s body and warmth and <i>everything</i>. </p><p>They were so close, so tangled into each other, as if they were trying to become one. </p><p>Their clothes pushed and shifted as they moved, and then there was an opening for Crowley’s hand, stumbled upon by accident, and when his fingertips touched bare skin they both gasped. </p><p>And locked eyes. </p><p>There was so much need in both of them that they averted them hastily. Only to gingerly, almost shyly, bring them back together. </p><p>“Wait,” Crowley breathed. “Angel, I don’t want to… For you…Would it…” He stumbled over his words, his question. But it came down to this, and he did find the strength to ask it: “Would this be a sin?” </p><p>Aziraphale swallowed, looking up into the hesitant demon’s eyes. “A good one.”</p><p>And the moment he said it, he knew it to be true. If there was such a thing as a good sin, this was it. And if there wasn’t—well, he’d be damned. </p><p>The ghost of a smile haunted Crowley’s face before he softly, very softly resumed his trail of kisses along the angel’s jawline. His hand settled on his belly, moving along the crumpled shirt until his fingertips touched soft, warm skin, and started drawing circles. </p><p>The angel, sighing, closed his eyes. </p><p>He had learned many things, throughout his millennia on earth. But above all, Aziraphale thought as Crowley’s lips reached his neck and he trembled, he had learned that not every temptation needed to be withstood. </p>
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96 Reddie for the prompt
<p><b>96: Please don’t be mad at me.</b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Rich, what’s going on? Why am I blindfolded?” Eddie reached up yet again to tug the tie off from around his face, but yet again, Richie slapped his hand down. “C’mon, Richie, I wanna know!” He was sure he looked like a tantrum-throwing child, but he was impatient. Always had been. And his boyfriend putting a blindfold on him and driving around for twenty minutes had him on edge. </p>
<p>“You’ll find out soon, Eds, I promise.” He could hear the grin in Richie’s voice and it was infuriating.</p>
<p>“Just hurry up, okay?” he whined, reaching over and gripping his boyfriend’s bicep. </p>
<p>“Okay, okay! Although, if you keep touching me like that, I might have to pull over and give you a different surprise—ow!” Richie laughed as Eddie smacked his bicep. He was going to kill him…once he got this stupid blindfold off. The car finally stopped, and for long enough that Eddie knew it wasn’t a red light. He heard Richie turn the car off and then open his door. It seemed like an excruciatingly long amount of time before he finally came over and helped Eddie out of the car as well. </p> <p><a href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186391737920/96-reddie-for-the-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie in a bouncy house. Please please please
<p>Amelia! You probably don’t even remember sending me this prompt, it was ages ago but here it is. I hope you like it. Something soft and fluffy after <i>that </i>trailer. </p>
<h2><b>Bounce (up and down and around)</b></h2>
<p><b>Word count:</b> 3,391</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19862488">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
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Since we had angsty Richie and reddie clips in the trailer I would like a fluffy, cute headcannon or whatever about idk, one telling how much he loves the other to get his selfsteem high or something like that, (sorry, it was an awful description but now my head is a mess) kisses ❤️
<p>This isn’t really a self-esteem thing BUT it is kind of inspired by a few conversations between me and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEfXr5xJ1uqOoCWyiMXpCIA">@wonderfuleds</a> I hope that’s okay!</p><p>“I feel invisible there,” Eddie breathes out into air cold enough so he can see the breath. </p><p>“You feel like a loser with the losers?” Richie attempts to joke, but he knows it’s a lame try and he won’t pursue it further. </p><p>“Well, yeah,” Eddie turns to Richie, the roof’s tile doesn’t leave much for a grip so he pushes himself up with the rubber of his shoes. “Ever since we told them that… that we were going to run off together by the end of school they’ve been different.” </p><p>Richie knows what Eddie’s talking about, he’s not immune to it himself. Part of Richie wonders if they’re acting strange because they’re not supportive of their relationship, but he doesn’t assume it because of how sweet they were when they started dating during their freshman year.</p><p>“Mike doesn’t act different,” Richie offers. </p><p>“I would be sobbing right now if Mike treated us different, believe me.” </p><p>“Maybe we could ask him what’s up?” </p><p>Eddie scoffs, “that’s assuming he knows, and I don’t think Mike would turn his back on everyone and spill their guts. It’s not his style you could say.” </p><p>Richie goes silent then, he can’t think of many things to say now. <i>Gee</i>, he thinks, <i>that’s rare of me.</i> So he doesn’t speak, maybe right now that’s what might be best for Eddie. Eddie vents a lot, he always has to get his emotions out and usually Richie is always there to listen. </p><p>“What if…” Eddie starts, then he furrows his brows in the cute way that Richie likes. Though, Richie likes everything Eddie does. “What if they’re upset… Upset that we’ve decided to leave together and they haven’t?” </p><p>“What do you mean?” </p><p>“Like… Ben and Bev are together, but when school ends they’re going away, same with Mike and Stan, and Bill is single… But, you and I are the only ones going off together.” </p><p>Richie considers this and, though it’s petty, he thinks it might be true. He hopes it’s as trivial as that at least, it’s better than them entirely hating their relationship. </p><p>Richie’s about to say something but then he sees the soul-crushing look in Eddie’s eyes and decides that maybe it’s time to end this conversation. </p><p>“Babe, c’mere.” Richie lifts his arm up and waits for Eddie to slowly shuffle into the warmth of him and his jacket. There, Eddie rests his head on Richie’s shoulder and wraps his arm around his torso. They stay silent for a little longer, a few moments of Eddie thinking so loud Richie could hear it. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie sighs, “baby, I love you. I know you’re worried about our friends, I am too, but I need you to stop blaming yourself for something that you’re not even sure is your fault.” </p><p>“Yeah, but-”</p><p>“I love you.”</p><p>Eddie huffs but he smiles anyway, “okay, bubba.” </p><p>Richie smiles too and rests his head on top of Eddie’s. They sit there for a while longer and instead of worrying about the losers, they think about their future together. </p>
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Can you do 7 and 15 for reddie for the dialogue prompts please?
<p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p><p><i><b>7. </b>“H-How long have you been standing there?”</i></p><p><i><b>15.</b> Receptionist/CEO AU</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400868">AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Good Morning, Mr Tozier,” Eddie smiled cheekily from his position at the desk outside Richie’s office. “Your coffee and cookies are waiting for you inside.”</p><p>Richie winked at Eddie as he walked past the desk, sliding a piece of paper over to him that was in every way obvious. To both of the men however, they were being as sneaky as they could be. The were completely unaware that the whole office, including the board members, knew of their not so secret relationship.</p><p>“You’re too kind to me, Eds. Don’t forget our morning catch up in ten minutes!” Richie grinned before he opened his office door and disappeared inside. Once Richie was gone and there were no lingering eyes, Eddie opened the piece of paper. </p><p><b><i>Your ass looks amazing in those pants, baby ;)</i></b></p><!-- more --><p>Eddie’s cheeks flushed a dark red and he swallowed, sliding the paper into his bag as he tucked some of his hair behind his ear. A nervous tick of his. He checked the clock, seeing that it read 11:00, and he stood up to clear his throat. “I have my morning meeting with Mr Tozier. I’ll be gone for about an hour. Suzie would you hold the phones for me?”</p><p>Suzie, the other receptionist, just grinned at Eddie and held her thumbs up. If Eddie wasn’t so focused on getting behind the other side of Richie’s door, he would have caught the knowing glance in her eyes, and the teasing smile on her lips. His mind was though, in fact, elsewhere and he just uttered out a thank you before heading to the door, knocking three times and slipping inside. </p><p>The moment the door closed, Richie was pushing him up against it, sealing their lips together in a passionate kiss. Eddie breathed out, his arms winding around Richie’s neck and fingers sliding into his hair. Richie grinned into the kiss, his arms wrapping around Eddie’s waist and moving down to cup his ass. “D’you get my note?” He mumbled against Eddie’s lips, biting down a little.</p><p>“Y-Yes,” Eddie breathed out, tugging a little on Richie’s curls to get him the reaction he so desperately wanted. Richie loved it when Eddie pulled his hair, something he discovered after only their first night together. </p><p>“You <i>know </i>I love you in those pants,” Richie growled and Eddie felt his hands dip under the waistband just teasingly. He knew that Richie wouldn’t go too far, they had made a rule at the beginning to never have sex in the office, even though sometimes they were both very close to breaking it. “Did you wear them just to get a rise out of me?”</p><p>Eddie pulled back, their noses just brushing ever so slightly. “Maybe,” he grinned cheekily and Richie groaned, moving his hands to the back of Eddie’s thighs and hiking them up so he could wrap them around his waist. Eddie did so without hesitation, clinging onto Richie’s back as they walked over to the desk and he was sat down on top of it. </p><p>“You drive me absolutely crazy,” Richie breathed, his lips making a trail down Eddie’s jaw and to his neck before venturing even further under his shirt where all the other love marks were hidden from view. “From the very first moment I saw you, you drove me crazy.”</p><p>They had met in the elevator of the companies Head Office. Eddie had just come out of an interview with the board members for the position of Richie’s receptionist, and Richie was heading out of a meeting about a plan for a new radio show on his station. Richie had been on the elevator first, and Eddie had gotten on three floors later. They were the only two there and from the second the door closed, the sexual tension could be cut with a knife. </p><p>Then, about four floors from the lobby, there was a power cut, causing the two of them to be stuck in the elevator together for close to three and a half hours. If Eddie had left the elevator with a few new hickeys and a number in his back pocket then no-one needed to know but him.</p><p>When Richie had found out Eddie was his new receptionist, it opened up a whole new list of ideas. They would make out in the kitchen when no-one was around, pass each-other notes during board meetings and most recently, have a morning ‘catch up’ meeting twice a week.</p><p>It wasn’t like they didn’t want to come out about their relationship, they just really enjoyed the thrill of keeping it a secret, even if it technically <i>wasn’t</i> anymore. Not like they knew that. </p><p>As Richie left another love bite on his collarbone, Eddie tugged on his hair to bring their lips back together, tongue pushing past Richie’s lips as it explored his mouth eagerly. They made out like that for what felt like forever, simply enjoying the feeling of each other’s lips and hands on skin. </p><p>Eddie opened his eyes, and just happened to glance to the door, his eyes widening at the sight. In a moment of shock and adrenaline, he shoved Richie backwards, causing them both to lose their balance. Richie toppled to the floor and Eddie fell backwards off of the desk and onto Richie’s plush leather seat. His cheeks were bright red as his eyes caught the figure who was indeed, standing in the doorway. </p><p>It was a woman, and on further inspection, Eddie realised it was Richie’s <i>mother</i>. She was smirking at the two of them and Richie turned around, gaining his composure as he started at his mother in shock. “M-mom!” He squeaked, clearing his throat. “H-How long have you been standing there?”</p><p>“Long enough, sweetheart,” Maggie answered and Eddie felt his cheeks heat up even more. Richie’s mother had caught them making out on Richie’s desk. She had caught him with his legs wrapped around her sons hips as he moaned into his mouth. All Eddie wanted was for the ground to swallow him whole. </p><p>Richie tried to gain some composure and control over the situation, even though Eddie could tell with a single glance that he was freaking out just as much as Eddie was. “What- What are you doing here mom? You- you could have called, or- or knocked!”</p><p>Maggie just held up a brown paper bag, “I had some leftovers and I thought I’d bring you lunch, since I know you have terrible eating habits.” She pursed her lips. “Hello Eddie, it’s nice to finally meet you in person.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes widened and he lifted a hand to wave at the woman, “Hello.”</p><p>“Well, since you boys are very clearly not busy with anything work related, take a moment to compose yourselves and meet me in the lobby.” Maggie smiled, her invite clearly not one that they could object to. Richie sent her a questioning look and she just laughed. “Richard, don’t you think it was time I got to know your boyfriend? You’ve been dating for four months now and practically live together. Five minutes.”</p><p>With that, Maggie left the room, leaving Eddie and Richie alone once again, their cheeks bright red. Their secret was out and according to Maggie, it had been since the day it began. Eddie suddenly let out a laugh and stood up, crossing the room to where Richie was standing, also starting to laugh. He held out his hand for him to take. </p><p>“Shall we?” Eddie asked, biting his lip and Richie laced their fingers together, nodding his head as they walked to the door. </p><p>“We shall.”</p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></i></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="665" data-orig-height="115" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1dfc25f29de2656bd575e06420596f21/88fe5145643116bf-88/s1280x1920/daa05bd60364ddf60c07a343a5997d73af23dbc6.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="665" data-orig-height="115" data-media-key="1dfc25f29de2656bd575e06420596f21:88fe5145643116bf-88"/></figure><p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p><p><b>12. </b><i>“Looks like you’re having some trouble there, can I help?”</i></p><p><b>8. </b><i>Best friend- Lovers AU for reddie???</i></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400727">AO3</a></b></p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>“Fuck fuck fuck!” Eddie groaned and slammed the hood of his car down harshly, wincing at his resounding bang. He was so sure that he had managed to fix the car up, but of course it had to break down when he was only a few miles away from home. Next time he’d be taking it to a damn garage. </p><p>The sky above him grumbled and Eddie swore once more as a few drops of rain landed on his shoulder. Quickly he made a beeline for the passenger side and slipped in before the heavens opened the rain began hammering off of the car as well as the ground around him.</p><p>“Today really is my lucky day isn’t it?” He hissed to himself, leaning back in the seat and closing his eyes. He wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon, at least not until the rain stopped so he made himself comfortable and ran over the days events in his head once more. </p><p>He had traveled a few towns over from Derry for a job interview at a magazine. The interview had gone rather well, at least Eddie had thought so, until the interviewers had brought up a phone call they had received from his mother prior to the interview. Apparently, she had told them Eddie wasn’t suitable for the job as the hour would intercede with him helping her as he, according to her, was her full time carer. </p><p>That statement alone was the last straw, and Eddie decided as he stormed out of the building and back to his car, that he was going to move out of the house, and probably Derry as soon as he could. In all honesty, he would have been gone years ago if it wasn’t for one soul reason. Or person for that matter. His best friend, Richie. </p><p>Richie, the one person who had been by his side since they were little kids. Richie, the smartest, bravest, most amazing person Eddie knew. Richie, the person Eddie was completely and hopelessly in love with but too scared to make a move. </p><!-- more --><p>He wasn’t entirely sure when his feelings for Richie changed from best friend to…oh my god I want to kiss you on your stupid mouth, but at some point that’s what happened. One minute Eddie was telling Richie to shut up after another failed impersonation, and the next he was giving Richie heart eyes whenever he walked into the room. According to his friends, it was a little sickening. </p><p>There had been a few times that the words were on the tip of Eddie’s tongue, but he had always pushed them away, too scared that Richie wouldn’t feel the same way, even if Stan was insistent that he did. </p><p>As senior year flew passed, everyone went off to college, all accept Eddie and Richie. Richie had been accepted into a one year apprenticeship at the radio station a few towns over and Eddie decided to apply for a one year course in literature at Derry Community College. He didn’t want to leave Richie alone in that hellhole, and when Richie asked him why he didn’t run away, Eddie had come up with some bullshit excuse about not being ready.</p><p>Yes, Richie was the sole reason he was still living at home, in Derry, with his mother. However, in two days, Richie’s apprenticeship would be up, and Eddie was more than ready to take him by the hand and drag him away, whether that be as best friends or…more was to be decided. </p><p>Letting out another groan, Eddie pulled out his phone and dialled Richie’s number, knowing that he was the only person who would be insane enough to come out in this weather and rescue him. The phone only rang twice before Richie’s voice filled the speakers, “Well if it’s isn’t the light of my life. How’d the interview go, Eds” He asked and Eddie could just tell he was laying back in bed, all relaxed.</p><p>“Shit,” Eddie sighed, the bitter feeling returning. “My mother called them, told them not to give me the job as I am her full time carer. Full time carer my ass.”</p><p>Richie inhaled sharply and then exhaled, “Eds…I’m so sorry.”</p><p>“Don’t be,” Eddie shook his head, even though he knew Richie couldn’t see him and he closed his eyes once more. “I’m actually glad, because if I had gotten the job then I’d be stuck here. I don’t want to be stuck here Richie.”</p><p>There was silence on the other end of the line, until, “Me neither,” Richie whispered. “You thinking what I’m thinking?”</p><p>Eddie laughed and he bit his lip, “You read my mind.” He paused. “Actually, there’s a reason I called. My car broke down just outside of Derry and I’m sitting in a layby. Would you-” </p><p>He was cut off by the sound of what was clearly Richie jumping off of his bed. “Don’t you worry Eddie Spaghetti! Help is on the way!”</p><p>A giggle escaped Eddie’s lips as Richie hung up the phone, and of course, no less than ten minutes later a familiar red truck was pulling into the driveway in front of him. The rain had somewhat ceased, only a few drips here and there, but Eddie knew it was only a matter of time before it started up again. </p><p>Richie got out of his car and sauntered over to the passenger side window, a grin on his face and Eddie knew that there was an impression coming. Deciding to play along, Eddie rolled down the window just as Richie reached him, grinning as he placed his hands on the door. “Looks like you’re having some trouble there, need some help?”</p><p>“Well if you’re offering,” Eddie laughed and rolled up the window, slipping out of the passenger side and locking the door. “I had a look, but I can’t seem to find out what’s wrong with it. I’ll just call a mechanic in the morning.”</p><p>With a nod, Richie looked inside the car, as though checking that Eddie had collected everything since they were going to leave the car there until morning. “I’m sorry about the job, Eds.”</p><p>“It’s really okay, Richie.” Eddie smiled, lacing their fingers together. It was something they had done for years and no-one ever questioned it, not even themselves. “I meant what I said on the phone. I need to get the hell out of here. I can’t take it anymore.”</p><p>Richie frowned at that, tilting his head to the side. “Eds…if you’re so ready to leave, why haven’t you already?” He asked. “And don’t give me the whole ‘I wasn’t ready’ crap because it’s clear you are more than ready to flee the nest.”</p><p>A flush took over Eddie’s cheeks and he realised that his cover was blown. Not able to come up with a valid excuse, he sighed and looked at Richie with a serious expression on his face. “Did you really believe that’s why I stayed?”</p><p><i>Silence. </i></p><p>Eddie took a step closer to Richie and squeezed their joint hands a little tighter. “Of course I was ready to leave but…but I didn’t want to. I couldn’t.”</p><p>“W-why?” Richie stammered and Eddie gave him a pointed look. He bit down on his lip and stared right into Richie’s eyes, pouring his heart out without the use of words. </p><p>“Richie…” Eddie whispered eventually and he watched as realisation settled in and Richie’s eyes widened to the size of saucers. </p><p>“Oh…oh Eds…” He breathed and for a moment, Eddie thought that Richie was going to turn him down. Except he didn’t. Richie stepped closer, closing the distance and taking Eddie’s face into his hands, caressing his cheeks. “You- you stayed here for me?”</p><p>A laugh, soft and disbelieving left Eddie’s lips and he nodded his head, leaning up on his toes and pressing their foreheads together. “Of course I stayed here for you, Richie. I- I love you. I’m <i>in</i> love with you. I have been for years.” As the words left his lips, Eddie felt a heavy drop of rain land on his face as well as the rumble of thunder above him. However, he ignored it, too lost in Richie’s eyes to care. </p><p>Their lips were now mere inches from one another, one more move and they would be kissing. One little jolt forward and Eddie would be feeling Richie’s lips on his, lips that he has dreamt about for years. He didn’t want to wait any longer, so he took that final leap, pushing up on his toes and sealing his lips with Richie’s in a first, long awaited, kiss. </p><p>Richie didn’t hesitate to kiss him back, moving his hands down to wrap around Eddie’s waist, tugging him closer as the heavens opened once more and the rain came crashing down, soaking them through to the bone. Even though he was now soaking wet, it still wasn’t enough to force Eddie to part from Richie. It actually was <i>Richie </i>that pulled away, laughing loudly over the sound of the rain.</p><p>“I love you too, Eds,” He yelled and Eddie grinned back at him, happiness filling him to his very core. “But if we don’t get inside we’ll catch pneumonia.”</p><p>Eddie wanted to say he didn’t care, but he actually did and nodded his head, running with Richie back to his truck and climbing inside. They were both still grinning like idiots, happy that they had finally taken that next step with each other after so long. “I love you,” Eddie whispered, biting his lip.</p><p>“I love you, Eds.” Richie whispered back, his glasses steaming up with the change in temperature. “Let’s get home and have a shower before we do catch the cold.”</p><p>And that’s what they did…but they still caught the cold anyway.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></i></p>
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Roadtrip AU w Reddie?
<p>“Ready to go Eds?” Richie asked as he glanced at his road trip partner again. Eddie was biting his lip, looking skeptically at Richie’s car - just like he had been for the past five minutes.</p>
<p>“You’re sure this death trap will get us there?” Eddie asked. </p>
<p>“She got us through four years of high school and made the trip to NYU and back.” Richie replied, affectionately hitting the hood of his car. </p>
<p>“And did you get it checked out before this trip?”</p>
<p>Richie moved in, pinching Eddie’s cheek. “Nah I was waiting for the cutest mechanic in Maine to look her over.” He said, pinching Eddie’s cheek. Eddie swatted him away but not before a blush settled on his cheeks. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186612838287/roadtrip-au-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created! </i></p><p><b>2. Road Trip AU</b></p><p><i>Also written for day 7 of the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> - Domestic AU </i></p><p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400529"><b>AO3</b></a></i></p><p><i><b>warning: mentions of abuse and child neglect. </b></i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>“Alright everyone! Get in the car or we’ll leave you behind!” Richie called through his megaphone as two eight year olds rushed out the house, backpacks in tow. They were grinning from ear to ear as they came to a stop next to Richie before climbing into the car. </p><p>Ollie was always first, as he was the oldest and often claimed that he had priority over everything. Grace, the youngest by one and a half minutes, didn’t mind too much about her brothers insistence to be first, as she much preferred to lag behind and enjoy things at a slower pace. </p><p>Richie loved his kids no matter what though, and this was one way to show it. They had never been on a family vacation before, at least not out of the state of California, as the kids were too young to remember anything. Now they were older though, and were able to retain memories, so after a long conversation, a road trip across the country to New York was planned. </p><p>“Ollie did you remember your spare inhaler?” Eddie asked as he walked out of the house last, locking the door to their three bedroom semi-detached home behind him. At first, when Ollie was diagnosed with asthma, Eddie had been scared, after all he had been told his whole life that he had asthma when he, in fact, didn’t.</p><p>Richie leaned in the car to see if his son had caught Eddie’s question to find him rummaging in his backpack and pulling out the two spare inhalers. “Yes, papa!” He called back and Richie gave Eddie the thumbs up before closing the car door. </p><!-- more --><p>When Eddie reached him, he wrapped his arms around Richie’s neck and pecked him on the lips, laughing as the sounds of ‘ewww’ echoed from the back seat of their car. “We’re really doing this huh?” Eddie asked and Richie nodded his head.</p><p>“Come on, Eds. It’ll be fun. Where’s your sense of adventure?” Richie teased, flicking his nose and pulling back, making his way around to the drivers side. “Anyway, the kids are desperate to see their Grandpa Went and Grandma Maggie, as well as all their aunts and uncles.”</p><p>Eddie sighed, a smile still on his face as he checked over everything for the upteenth time before sliding into the passenger side. They had decided that they would take turns driving, six hours each until they reached their final destination. Which was Derry, Maine. </p><p>They hadn’t been back to their childhood hometown since they graduated High School. The day after graduation, Eddie had packed a bag and jumped into Richie’s old truck and they were out of there, heading straight for California. On their way, they stopped at Vegas and in a very cliche manner, had gotten married in a gunshot wedding. </p><p>Now twelve years later they were still going strong, still as much in love with each other and with two eight year old twins that they adored with everything they had. Their life was pretty perfect. </p><p>Of course, Maggie and Went flew out to visit their family every year, but flight prices were increasing and Richie’s parents were getting older. Therefore this year the two of them decided that they would take the plunge and visit them in Derry, as well as stopping by to visit Stan and Mike, Ben and Bev and Bill and Audra in New York on their way home. </p><p>It was a whole month planned vacation, as they wanted to take their time on the way, to stop by at some landmarks and spend some quality family time with their children. Of course they were sure Maggie and Went had a whole itinerary planned for them when they arrived in Derry but it was rare that they got to do things just the four of them.</p><p>“Daddy?” Grace asked about twenty minutes into the car ride and Richie looked into his rear-view mirror at his daughter, who was colouring in her Disney Princess book Uncle Bill had bought her for her birthday. It was her most prized possession and she couldn’t wait to show him all the pictures she had completed. </p><p>“Yes, princess?” Richie asked, smiling at her as she sat her pencil down. He glanced over to Ollie, who was tapping away on his Nintendo Switch, happily quiet. </p><p>Grace bit her lip and looked at both her parents. Her silence also made Eddie turn around to see if she was okay, giving her his warmest smile. “What is it, Gracie?” Eddie asked. </p><p>“You know how we’re going to see Grandpa Went and Grandma Maggie?” She asked and both Eddie and Richie nodded. “Well…those are Daddy’s parents and I was talking to Lizzie at school and she said she had two sets of grandparents. Her mommy’s and her daddy’s and I was wondering if we were going to meet papa’s parents too?”</p><p>This made Eddie freeze up in his seat and Richie tensed, gripping firmer on the steering wheel. Eddie hadn’t spoken to his mother since the night before he left Derry, when he wished her goodnight. He had gone total radio silent, cutting her out of his life completely. She had tried to initiate contact many times, through letters and even through Maggie and Went, but Eddie had refused to give in.</p><p>It wasn’t as though the thought hadn’t crossed his mind now that they were heading back to Derry. It was a small town after all and news travels fast. It probably wouldn’t take long for Sonia to find out about Eddie’s return to Derry from someone at her Bingo group. However, Eddie didn’t want his babies to be exposed to her toxic ways and had decided that he would not be introducing her to them.</p><p>“Well, Gracie…” Eddie started, swallowing thickly. “My mommy…she’s not very well.” He closed his eyes and tried to find the right words to explain the situation. “She wasn’t very kind to papa when I was your age and because of that, I don’t think it would be a very good idea to meet her. Do you understand?”</p><p>By this point, Ollie was now listening in and staring at Eddie with wide eyes. “Was your mommy like Alfie’s mommy?” He asked and Eddie winced. Alfie was one of Ollie’s closest friends, and less than four months ago his mother was arrested for child abuse and he was put into sole custody of his father.</p><p>“Something like that buddy,” Richie piped up, smiling in the mirror at the kids. “It’s complicated and papa and I will tell you all the details when you are old enough to understand. For now though, just focus on this amazing holiday we’re going on, and think of all the late birthday presents Grandpa Went and Grandma Mags have waiting for you.”</p><p>At the mention of presents, both Ollie and Grace jumped into conversation with each other, happily forgetting all about the intense conversation that had just taken place, just like children do. Eddie let out an exhale and Richie reached over, taking his hand and pressing a kiss to his knuckles, all whilst focusing on the road ahead. </p><p>“You okay, love?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head, squeezing Richie’s hand back.</p><p>Eddie really was fine. He had his husband beside him, his babies in the car behind him and his family waiting for him in Maine. His <i>real </i>family. He didn’t need his mother, or anyone else to make him happy. He had his family. </p><p>“Honestly, Rich?” Eddie smiled. “I’ve never been better.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, writing tag

Post id: 186599061996
Date: Sun, 28 Jul 2019 05:34:19
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186599061996/tinyyyyyyy-i-am-here-to-prevent-your-boredom
Slug: tinyyyyyyy-i-am-here-to-prevent-your-boredom
Reblog key: Qc3JeAzW
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186594332677/tinyyyyyyy-i-am-here-to-prevent-your-boredom
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Tinyyyyyyy!!!!!! I am here to prevent your boredom (at least for a bit) The losers Halloween headcanons??? Including matching costumes, if you will? Pwetty pwease and thank you
<p>Oh man, after my own heart- I love Halloween.</p><ul><li>So let’s say this is the first year of college, all of them go to schools in the same city so they’re all going to their first college Halloween party together</li><li>Ben and Bev go as Buzz Lightyear and Jessie- Bev has the big exaggerated freckles &amp; her costume is perfect (she sewed it herself obvs)</li><li>Ben has a cool costume that he designed himself</li><li>It lights up and he recorded several of the catchphrases so he can hit a button and have them play throughout the night. </li><li>They’re def the cute couple that spends the evening flirting and dancing </li><li>(Ben’s costume only gets in the way a little)</li><li>Richie and Eddie are a newer couple. Richie has spent WEEKS trying to get Eddie to do a couples costume but Eddie keeps refusing</li><li>(Belle and the Beast? no disney</li><li> Playboy and his bunny? NO </li><li>Plug and Socket? ‘Chee that one doesn’t even make sense. </li><li>Okay what if we go as that kid from Stranger things everyone thinks I look like and his girlfriend? Richie no.) </li><li>Finally Richie finds ones that Eddie agrees to but they won’t tell anyone until the party. </li><li>Where Richie shows up as slave Leia and Eddie as Han Solo</li><li>(Richie keeps talking about how hot Eddie looks in the tight pants and with a gun on his hip. Eddie pretends to be annoyed by Richie’s costume but everyone sees him checking Richie out all night) </li><li>(They’re the first to leave the party)</li><li>Stan and Mike aren’t together yet (but totally like each other) and they decide to do a couple’s costume because neither have any other ideas. </li><li>(yea jk its because they both love the idea of being part of a couple’s costume with the other even though they won’t admit it)</li><li>Stan is the master of pun costumes so they go as cardiac arrest - aka Mike is dressed as a heart and Stan is in a sexy cop’s outfit. </li><li>(Stan claims it was all the store had left)</li><li>Mike stares at Stan and those handcuffs all night until -finally!- Ben sees them disappear into an empty room) </li><li>Bill goes as a one night stand- table over head his head, alarm clock and glass of water glued to it. He bumps into everyone and everything all night. </li><li>(eventually he bumps into Audra and luckily she finds drunk Bill charming and offers to help him up from his latest tumble)</li><li>Party is a success for everyone :D </li></ul>
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Hey ashbot! #17 &ldquo;I would do anything for you. Anything.&rdquo; For reddie please?
<p>
<small><b>prompt: </b>dialogue #17: I would do anything for you. anything.<b><br/>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier [reddie]<br/><b>word count: </b>1,068<b><br/></b></small></p>
<p><small>Richie
 stared down at the email n his phone. It had been a whim, applying. He 
hadn’t planned on it. See, Richie liked his life. No, he <i>loved </i>it.
 He loved his job at the radio station, he loved his little apartment 
even if it was sort of small (as his mother constantly loved to remind 
him) and he loved sharing all of that with Eddie.</small></p>
<p><small>It
 had been for Eddie that Richie had applied in the first place. For 
Eddie that he’d filmed all those videos and did all those Skype 
interviews. He’d never thought it would mean anything. He did it because
 Eddie had encouraged him, because Eddie’s face would light up at the 
mere mention of Richie getting this job. Because Eddie believed in him 
so much that maybe Eddie was a little blind to what it would mean if 
Richie actually got it. Richie hadn’t thought it would be worth while to
 burst his bubble, because he’d never thought for a second that he would
 be getting it</small></p>
<p><small>Except now…. he had gotten it. 
Which meant Richie might have the hardest decision of his life ahead of 
him. Realistically, Richie absolutely could just pack up and move across
 the country for this job. There was nothing holding him to California..
 nothing except Eddie, and Eddie’s halfway completed apprenticeship with
 a renowned mechanic that Eddie couldn’t possibly give up. <b><br/></b></small></p>
<p><small>So, amazing career opportunity or Eddie? It wasn’t a hard decision for Richie. But it would be a fight.</small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186597097932" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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#14 &ldquo;You mumble in your sleep you know.&rdquo; for reddie please? :)
<p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p><p><i>14. “You mumble in your sleep you know”</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400466">AO3</a></b></i></p><p>* * * * * </p><p>Ever since Eddie was a little kid he had wanted to go to a summer camp, to spend the whole summer away from his mother and with other kids his age doing fun and exciting things. However, each year his mother always had some sort of excuse for him not to go, whether it was his allergies or his aunt was coming to visit, he never got to go to his summer camp. </p><p>Now he was eighteen and freshly graduated high school. It was the summer before college and the last thing Eddie wanted was to spend the whole summer at home, so he had applied to become a camp counselor instead, for one of the summer camps in Massachusetts. </p><p>Of course, his mother had been less than pleased when she found out, but could do little about it as he jumped on the bus that would take him as close to the camp as possible. From there he would take a cab and finally be able to have an amazing summer.</p><p>What Eddie hadn’t planned for, was to meet Richie Tozier, his camp counselor buddy and roommate. At first, Eddie turned his nose up whenever Richie entered a room. He was rude, loud and very obnoxious when it came to his jokes and impressions. However as the weeks went on, Eddie realised that Richie was actually genuinely funny, was great with the kids and was overall a very nice person.</p><p>It didn’t help that he was also extremely attractive. </p><!-- more --><p>About two months into the three month camp, all the counselors had organised a late night barbecue for the staff, and Eddie had spent most of the night in a corner with Richie, listening to his crazy preschool stories and times when he pranked his best friend Stan by putting washout pink hair dye in his shampoo. By the time midnight rolled around, they were practically glued to one another, stomachs aching from eating too much food and laughing. </p><p>“So tell me Eds,” Richie started, looking down at him and brushing some of the hair out of his face. A blush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks at the action and he was grateful for the darkness surrounding them. “What made you want to be a camp counselor for all these crazy kids?”</p><p>Eddie let out another laugh and he shook his head, “Honestly? I really just wanted to see what it was like to attend a summer camp. When I was little I’d ask my mom every year to let me go but she’d always have some sort of excuse for me so I never got the chance. Now I’ve graduated and I’m eighteen I can do whatever I want, so I applied to be a counselor.”</p><p>“And are you enjoying the experience so far?” Richie asked, his eyes catching Eddie’s and for a moment, Eddie lost all train of thought. “Eds?”</p><p>“Oh,” Eddie chuckled and shook his head to clear his thoughts. “Sorry, just a little tired.” Lie. Eddie couldn’t be further from sleepy. “I am enjoying it. I found out I don’t mind working with children and…I’ve met some really amazing people.”</p><p>Now it was Richie’s turn to be caught off guard and Eddie mentally high-fived himself at his success in rendering his campmate speechless. When’s Richie’s brain seemed to catch up with him he let out a breath and ran a hand through his curls, the curls that Eddie had been desperate to run his fingers through since well…day one. “Right uh, I think you’re right. I’m sleepy too. Shall we head to bed?”</p><p>Unable to come up with a valid excuse for them to stay out in the dark, Eddie nodded his head and they made their way back to their cabin. As they walked, their fingers occasionally brushed together from how close they were to one another and each time contact was made, a shiver would run up Eddie’s arm. </p><p>It was both infuriating and exciting all at the same time. </p><p>Richie went into the bathroom first, changing into his usual vest and boxers to sleep in before Eddie took his turn. He brushed his teeth and changed into his sleep shorts and t-shirt before returning to the bedroom. Richie was already in bed, scrolling through his phone and probably checking his facebook feed. He was quite active on the social media front and Eddie had featured in a lot of his instagram posts. He climbed into bed and reached over to flick off the light, his eyes landing on Richie for just a second. His face was illuminated by his phone, highlighting his freckles that were scattered all over his cheeks. It really was a sin to look so damn handsome.</p><p>“Night Richie,” Eddie smiled and Richie turned his head, their eyes meeting for a moment as he smiled back. </p><p>“Night Eds. Sleep tight, don’t let the bed bugs bite.” He winked and Eddie stuck his tongue out before switching off the light. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>When Eddie woke up the next morning, after having the most wonderful dream that consisted of Richie, himself and a romantic walk in the park, Richie was staring at him with a strange expression on his face. Eddie couldn’t quite place it but it was making him feel a little nervous. What was worse, when he was asked about it, Richie just mumbled ‘nothing’ and rushed out of the cabin.</p><p>That continued for the majority of the day. Whenever Eddie would move to talk to Richie, he would make up some excuse and rush off. It was beginning to really bother Eddie as he wondered if he had said something wrong the night before, if he had freaked Richie out. </p><p>Unable to take it anymore, Eddie caught Richie after dinner on the way to the gym they had on the campsite. He wrapped his hand around Richie’s wrist and pulled him into the empty art room, blocking his exit by the door. “What have I done? And don’t bother making some shitty excuse. Just be honest with me.”</p><p>Richie glanced back and forth from the door to the window and Eddie wondered for a moment if Richie was going to risk jumping out of the window just to avoid talking to him. That thought was short lived however as Richie sighed and ran a hand through his hair, leaning back on one of the desks. “Fine…”</p><p>“Okay…what is it then?” Eddie asked, coaxing Richie to finally open up and tell him what he had done wrong. “What did I do?”</p><p>“You- you mumble in your sleep, you know,” Richie spoke softly and suddenly, all the pieces fell into place. Eddie’s cheeks turned a bright red as he realised exactly what Richie meant by those words. Before Eddie could say anything, Richie continued. “I- you were mumbling my name and I- god Eds I’ve had the hots for you since day one and suddenly you start mumbling my name in your sleep and I couldn’t take it and-”</p><p>At that, Eddie held a hand to stop Richie in his tracks, “Wait you- you have the hots for me?” He asked and slowly took a few steps closer to Richie. Seeming to catch on to Eddie’s body movements, Richie moved off the table and did the same, stopping when they were just inches from one another.</p><p>“Duh,” he breathed, a hand moving to cup Eddie’s cheek, a soft smile on his lips. “From the very moment I laid eyes on you and you called me a perv.” Eddie chuckled at that, his cheeks going a light red. “You’re so cute when you blush, cute cute cute.”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, their faces were mere inches from one another that this point and Eddie knew that this was his chance, he could make his move. “Can I kiss you?” He asked, voice soft but serious.</p><p>Richie grinned, wide and happy before he nodded his head, leaning in closer, “I’d be pretty disappointed if you didn’t.”</p><p>So Eddie did, he closed the distance between them, kissing Richie deeply, his whole body shivering with anticipation at the feeling of Richie’s lips on his one. They obviously had a lot of talking to do later, but right then Eddie was content with letting his fingers <i>finally </i>slide into Richie’s curls and kissing him just a little bit harder. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></i></p>
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<p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p><p><i>6. “oh my god, you’re in love with him.”</i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400367">AO3</a></b></i></p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>August 29th. The day Eddie Kaspbrak had been dreading for the past three months. Ever since Richie was accepted into the Radio and Entertainment programme at UCLA. At first, he wasn’t sure why there was any other feeling than pure happiness inside him when Richie told him the news, after all Richie was breaking free from Derry! However as the weeks passed, Eddie soon realised exactly what was going on;</p><p>He was in love with Richie. He always had been, he was just too much of an anxious wreck to admit it. </p><p>Now it was too late, as Richie was going all the way to the other side of the country, and Eddie was going to be attending the community college just a few towns away from Derry. It wasn’t for lack of trying to break free from his hellish home life and his mother, he had applied to almost every university in the country, but they had all declined his applications. </p><p>Eddie felt like a complete and utter failure, how could he not be when the only college willing to take him was the one closest to his hometown? He tried not to let it bother him as Bill was accepted into NYU for literature, Bev into Parsons, Ben to Pratt Institute and Stan into Georgetown in Washington D.C. He was happy for all of his friends for being able to go and achieve their dreams. </p><!-- more --><p>Mike was remaining in Derry and a small part of Eddie was happy that he would still have a friend to hang out with on the weekends, and Mike had assured him that they’d be meeting up every weekend they were both free. The only other person at that time who hadn’t received any word from their chosen colleges was Richie. He had turned it into a whole thing, claiming that he was going to have to move in with Eddie and his mother since no school would want him either and his parents would disown him. Eddie had scoffed at that because he knew for a fact that Maggie and Went were the nicest parents on the planet, and he also knew Richie was a smart as fuck kid, and any university would be lucky to have him.</p><p>Then he received a call from UCLA, asking him if he would accept a full ride scholarship to their radio and entertainment programme and they believed he would be an asset to their team. Unable to come up with a reason not to accept, Richie agreed and soon was packing all of his stuff up for the move to the West Coast.</p><p>As the last of the Losers to receive their acceptance news, Richie was the first one to take his leave. Throughout the whole of August, Went and Maggie had arranged for Richie’s things to be driven over to the California so he didn’t have too much luggage when the final moving day actually came. Eddie had even joined them on a weekend trip at Richie’s insurance, wanting to not only spend as much time as possible with his best friend, but also so he could get Eddie’s stamp of approval on his living arrangements.</p><p>Of course, Eddie had approved immediately. He was sharing with another freshman called Harvey, and he was just like Richie. Smart, funny and Eddie knew he was leaving his best friend…and crush, in capable hands. The feeling of jealousy was heavy in his heart but he pushed it right the way down. He couldn’t confess to Richie, not now, not when he was about to embark on the biggest journey of his life. </p><p>With time running out, Eddie had managed to spend most of the summer glued to Richie’s side, which hadn’t gone unnoticed by the other losers, more specifically, Beverly. She had asked him about it a few times, if he was really okay with Richie moving all the way across the country and Eddie had just brushed her off with a nod of his head. </p><p>“Of course I’m sure Bev,” He had whispered and turned away slightly. “Even if I wasn’t, I’d never tell him, that’s not a very friendly thing to do.”</p><p>Bev had just blinked at him and leaned over. “But you two aren’t just friends are you?” Once the words were out, she stepped back and walked down the school corridor. A few seconds later, Richie had appeared and slung his arm over Eddie’s shoulder. </p><p>Nothing was ever mentioned about it again, but occasionally Eddie would catch her staring at him when he was cuddled too close to Richie on movie nights or when their hands would brush together as they lay side by side at the quarry. It was becoming more and more difficult not to spill out his feelings to Richie as August 29th grew closer and closer, especially when Richie would sneak over like he used to and they’d fall asleep holding each other until the sun came up. </p><p>Now here they were, all gathered together at Bangor Airport as Richie hugged each and every one of them goodbye before he had to go through security. By the time he got to Eddie, he could see tears in Richie’s eyes and Eddie had to focus so as not to set them both off. He wrapped his arms tight around Richie’s waist and buried his face into his shirt, breathing in his cologne. </p><p>“Have a safe flight,” Eddie mumbled into the material and he felt Richie chuckle at his choice of words.</p><p>“Not up to me,” He breathed back before pulling away and pressing a kiss to the top of Eddie’s head. “Take care of yourself yeah?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, and there was a pause as they both looked at each other. Now was his chance, all he had to do was say those three words that had been haunting him for the whole summer. Yet, he didn’t and Richie picked up his hand luggage, giving everyone one last wave as he disappeared around the corner and towards security.</p><p>A part of Eddie imagined himself running after him, like they all do in the romantic comedies. Jumping past security and running into Richie’s arm, apologising for leaving his confession to the last minute and kissing him right then and there. His life, however, wasn’t a romantic comedy and Richie was gone. He took a step back and turned around to see all the losers staring at him with wide eyes. </p><p>“What?” Eddie asked. “Do I have something on my face?” His voice was quiet, cracking with every word. He was barely holding on to his control over his emotions.</p><p>It was Ben who spoke up, clearly voicing everyone’s thoughts. “Oh my god, you’re in love with him” It was that whisper, a short statement that caused Eddie to break down, crumbling into Bev’s arms as he sobbed into her t-shirt. No-one else said anything, because there was nothing that they could say to make Eddie feel even remotely better. </p><p>Until Bill spoke up, “Ice cream?” </p><p>Yeah, maybe some ice cream would help mend his aching heart…just a little bit.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></i></p>
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oh oh oh dialogue 3 + AU 9 for reddie
<p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created! </i></p><p>Sorry for the angst Amelia!!! </p><p><b>3. “Are you kidding me? We are not fine!”</b></p><p><b>9. Drunk Confession AU</b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400286">AO3</a></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Eddie! Eddie wait! Eds!” Richie called after Eddie as he stormed out of the party, his cheeks flushed red with embarrassment and tears streaming down his cheeks. He knew it was a bad idea to go to the stupid party, but Richie had been insisted and Eddie could never turn down Richie and his puppy dog eyes. “Jesus Eds, slow down will ya! I’m not as fast as you!”</p><p>Unable to keep his fast pace, knowing that Richie would just end up following him home, Eddie turned around, causing Richie to stumble into him. “Just leave me alone Richie. I don’t want to speak to you right now.” </p><p>Richie shook his head, recovering from his stumble and reached his hands out for Eddie, but he stepped back, just out of his friends reach. He ignored the way Richie’s face fell and he looked to the ground. “Eds…” Richie tried again, this time his voice a lot softer. “Why are you so mad?”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie’s head shot up at that, his eyes narrowing as a burst of anger filled him from his head to his toes, “Are you fucking kidding me? Are you- are you honestly that stupid or are you just trying to purposefully make me angry?” He spat, exhaling. Richie was silent and Eddie ran a hand through his already messed up blonde curls. “When did you find out?”</p><p>“Find out what, Eds?” Richie asked, his voice cracking slightly and Eddie swallowed, trying not to get mad once more.</p><p>“About my feelings for you Richie!” Eddie cried out, more tears filling in his eyes and he rushed to wipe them away with the back of his hand. “Why did you have to say all that stuff in front of everyone, and when you’re <i>drunk</i>. It’s not- it’s not funny Richie.”</p><p>Richie was silent, for the first time in well…Eddie couldn’t even remember the last time he had rendered Richie speechless. Yet here he was, staring at Eddie with wide eyes and a shocked expression. Finally, after a few moments of silence, Richie spoke up, “You- you think I’m joking?”</p><p>That took Eddie by surprised and his expression shifted, “Weren’t you?” He asked, voice quiet.</p><p>“No!” Richie yelled, a little too loud and he groaned. “Yes- Yes I’m drunk but they say alcohol gives you the courage to say things that you wouldn’t say sober! So I did…Greta asked who I had a crush on and I said you, because it’s the truth.”</p><p>Eddie was silent now, his heart hammering hard in his chest as he replayed the last hour in his head. It was Richie’s turn to be angry, and in all their years of friendship, Eddie had only ever seen him mad twice. “Rich-”</p><p>“I can’t believe you ever thought I would do something like that to you Eddie,” Richie whispered, his voice full of hurt. “I thought we were meant to be friends, to trust each other no matter what.”</p><p>“We- we are!” Eddie stammered, completely taken aback by the sudden change in conversation. “I- I do trust you.”</p><p>Richie scoffed at that and pushed his glasses up his nose. “Clearly you-”</p><p>“Richie, Eddie! Are you guys okay?” It was Mike, who was the designated driver. He had pulled up beside them on the sidewalk and had a concerned look on his face. </p><p>With a nod of his head, Richie stepped towards Mike and his car, “Yeah man, we’re just fine. Can I get a ride home?”</p><p>Mike nodded his head, unlocking the car door but he had a wary expression on his face. Before Richie could climb in, Eddie wrapped a hand around his wrist, panic on his face. “Are you kidding me? We’re not fine! Richie please-”</p><p>Instead of turning back to him so they could finish their conversation, Richie shrugged Eddie off and climbed into Mike’s car, expression still full of hurt and disbelief. Before he closed the door he looked up at Eddie. “Night Eds.”</p><p>He closed the car door and Mike looked over at Eddie with a confused expression. He motioned to the car also but Eddie just shook his head, taking a few steps away from the car. “It’s-it’s okay Mike. I’ll walk from here.”</p><p>With one last look at Eddie and then back at Richie, Mike nodded and rolled up his window, driving off and leaving Eddie alone on the sidewalk feeling like he had just made the biggest fuck up of his entire life. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </p>
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what if.... sweet n tender reunion reddie, after one of them has gone away to college, and the other gets to drive up and visit for the first time since they left. and they are trying to be chill and cool in front of new college friends, but also BIG HEART EYES
<p>Oh god I love this with all my heart thank you! This will be part one of however many parts because I wanted to write more but it was getting too long!</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s palms were sweating as he slowly drove down the highway. Cars were beeping all around him to speed up as the radio played some random song, but his heart was beating too loudly in his ears for him to be able to hear anything. It had been 2 months, 13 days and 4 hours - not that he was counting, of course - since Eddie and the rest of the Losers had proudly dropped Richie Tozier off at his college dorm room, and Eddie could hardly keep his mind straight. They had all agreed to give Richie some breathing room whilst he adjusted to college life and sorted out his classes so he could keep focused, but Eddie couldn&rsquo;t handle it anymore. Their Sunday night phone calls weren’t enough to keep him satisfied, and not seeing Richie’s mop of hair or hearing his voice as he told his dirty jokes made Eddie&rsquo;s heart ache. Although he wasn’t quite sure why. </p><p>So as Eddie merged off the highway and made his way closer and closer towards Richie’s college, he felt like crying. He felt like crying and turning back around and going home and crying some more. He was so nervous. His hands were tingling and his leg was bouncing and his pits were sweating as he drove around the front of the massive school and attempted to find a park, and when he finally did, he just sat there. He sat in his driver&rsquo;s seat, closed his eyes, and tried to take some deep breaths. </p><p>“Knock knock!” Eddie heard from outside his car. He jumped at the sound of someone tapping on his window and opened his eyes to see none other than Richie Tozier’s bright smile.</p><p>Eddie felt his nerves and stress wash away the second he saw that smile, and he let out a deep breath of relief as he opened the car door. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie screamed as he pounced on his friend, wrapping his arms around the waist of the taller boy. </p><p>“Hey, Eds,” Richie said, snaking his arms around Eddie’s neck and pulling him close. Richie wasn’t going to admit it to anyone - not even himself - but he missed Eddie Kaspbrak more than anyone these last 2 months. So the moment Eddie called him asking if he could come up to visit, Richie didn’t hesitate for a second to say yes. And as they hugged on the side of the road for what felt like forever, Richie felt his heart melt at the familiar scent of Eddie’s shampoo. </p><p>Eddie was the one to pull away from the hug, not wanting Richie to think he was weird for wanting to stay in the embrace for as long as possible. He awkwardly tucked his slightly messy brown hair behind his ears and crossed his arms over his chest as he stared at Richie. </p><p>“So, how’s college life treating you?” Eddie asked, squinting his eyes to try and shield them from the sun. He held up a hand to block it out, but it was still blinding him.</p><p>“It’s so cool,” Richie started. He took note of the sun in Eddie’s eyes and moved around so his shadow would block it out for him. “Is that better?”</p><p>Eddie smiled as something inside his chest fluttered at Richie’s actions. “Yeah, thanks,” he said softly. He looked up at Richie, pure hearts in his eyes as he stared at the tall boy. Richie stared back too, biting his lip slightly and furrowing his eyebrows as he wondered why Eddie was looking at him like that. </p><p>“You good there, Eds?” Richie asked. </p><p>Eddie quickly dropped his gaze down to the ground and nodded his head. “Yeah, I’m good,” he said, his cheeks heating up in embarrassment. “Let’s uh… Let’s go walk around. Show me where you learn all your smart people things.”</p><p>Richie chuckled. “Yeah, okay.” He wrapped an arm around Eddie’s shoulders without thinking twice and began directing the smaller boy around the campus. Eddie felt tingles where Richie’s fingers pressed into his arm and he could hardly concentrate on anything the curly-haired boy was saying.</p><p>They wandered around for quite some time, Richie taking him to the seat where he made his first friend, and the gym that he went to once. With the warm Spring sun and the gentle breeze, it was a perfect day for a walk outside. </p><p>“And that’s where my I have my biology classes,” Richie said as he pointed to a large building. He stopped walking and looked down to Eddie, ready to talk about all the cool animals he had dissected so far this year, but instead was met with an Eddie that looked to be deep in thought. </p><p>Richie stared at him for another few seconds before he pulled Eddie closer to him and whispered, “Hey, Spaghetti. You okay?” </p><p>Eddie jumped a little and a shiver went down his spine at the soft voice in his ear. He had never reacted quite this extremely every other time he had been around Richie, so why now? And why was it even happening? Usually, he would only get shivers down his spine when he stepped outside on a cold day, or when he looked at pictures of Patrick Swayze - not that anyone knew about the latter. But definitely not ever from Richie Tozier, of all people. </p><p>When Eddie hadn’t responded after a moment, Richie spun him around to face him and placed his hands on his shoulders. “What’s going on, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie thought for a moment. He didn’t even know how he would explain what was going on to Richie when Eddie himself didn’t even know. </p><p>As Eddie was about to reply and say he was fine, a louder voice came from behind the two boys. </p><p>“Hey, Tozier!” </p><p>Eddie looked behind his taller friend to see three guys walking towards them. All three were relatively buff with dark hair, and certainly not the type of people he could have imagined Richie becoming friends with. But nonetheless, there they were walking towards them. </p><p>Richie spun around and his eyes bugged out of his head at the sight of these men. “Guys, this is Eddie!” He said, gesturing both arms towards the small boy. “He’s the kid I was telling you about. The one coming to see me from home.” </p><p>Eddie awkwardly waved a hand at the guys, not really knowing how else to greet them. </p><p>“Eds, this is Clay, Mitch and Chilli. I think I told you about them on the phone?” </p><p>Eddie nodded his head. “Yeah, I remember.” He felt so awkward with these three big guys standing so close to him. He shuffled slightly more towards Richie for comfort and stared down at his Converse as silence took over all five of them. </p><p>Richie, being his normal casual self, wrapped his arm firmly around Eddie’s waist and spoke up using his British accent. “So, what do you chaps have planned for the day?”</p><p>Eddie groaned internally at the fact that Richie was so strange, and he feared what those guys would say about the placement of Richie’s arm and his weird voices, but it was like it was perfectly normal for them. </p><p>“Day off, my man!” Chilli answered for the three of them as he leant forward to give Richie a high five. “What about you guys?” </p><p>“Don’t know yet!” Richie said, continuing with the accent. “Just going to see where the day takes us, eh, Eddie Spaghetti?” He nudged Eddie with his elbow and Eddie lightly chuckled, still feeling incredibly awkward. </p><p>Eddie looked up from his shoes and to Richie. The sun was perfectly hitting the side of his face, making his freckled cheeks glow and his mop of curls shine. Eddie’s eyes lingered on the sight as Richie laughed, and he couldn’t help but think he had never seen anything more beautiful than the glorious view he had right in front of him. If he could, Eddie would have reached out and ran his hand through Richie’s soft-looking hair, and pressed his thumb onto his pink lips. But there were other people around, and this thought alone pulled Eddie out of his Richie-Tozier-Trance. </p><p>Eddie shook his head and came back to reality, where Richie was still looking at Eddie, waiting for his reply. </p><p>“Eds, what’s up?” Richie said, a hint of concern in his voice. “You’ve been acting weird all morning.”</p><p>Eddie let out a sigh. It wasn’t the time or place to let Richie know that he had Patrick Swayze-like chills whenever he looked at the Trashmouth, or that he thought Richie was the most beautiful boy he’s ever seen, or that he’s gay. No no. Definitely not the time or place. </p><p>Eddie looked up to the three bigger guys still standing with them and let out an awkward chuckle. “It’s fine, Rich. I’m all good.” He ran a hand up and down his bicep out of anxiousness and dropped his gaze back down to his feet. “Uh, it was good meeting you guys, but Rich, maybe we should keep going with the tour?”</p><p>“Ah yes! The grand tour!” Richie said, instantly dropping the topic and switching back to his British guy. He stuck his pointer finger in the air and looked back at the other boys. “Gentleman, I deliver my sincerest apologies, however, we must carry on. Pip pip and tally-ho, Eddie K!” He pointed his finger forward and wrapped an arm around loosely around Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders once again, then marched forward to leave the other boys behind. </p><p>Once they had walked far enough away and were approaching the dorms, Richie whispered, “saw you checking me out back there.”</p><p>Eddie froze in his spot as Richie continued on, now walking backwards as he winked at him. He’d been way too obvious. He knew it. And now he was in deep shit because Richie was going to figure out he’s gay and then hate him forever. He had to play it cool. </p><p>“Uh, yeah right. You wish, Tozier,” Eddie said. His tone was somewhat cool, but the extremely nervous look on his face gave it all away. Richie had caught him staring and there was no way Eddie was getting out of this one. </p><p>Richie’s expression changed at Eddie’s words. He turned around and walked into the dorm building as Eddie heard him whisper, “yeah, I do.” </p><p>Eddie stood still in his spot, watching Richie walk away and not quite knowing how to comprehend what he had heard. He closed his eyes and let out a sigh, then followed Richie into the building. </p><p>After climbing a single flight of stairs in pure silence, Richie stopped in front of a door that had an old stop sign on the front. He opened it up and stepped aside to let Eddie in first, and what he saw was certainly not what he was expecting. Richie’s bedroom back in Derry was known for being dirty and messy with balls of paper littering the floors, the bEdsheets always unwashed and in a tangle, and food and drinks covering the bedside table. But this room was the complete opposite. The crisp white bEdsheets were spotless and neatly tucked under the mattress, the only sign of paper was a stack of journals on the desk, and there was not a single food item on the desk - just a lamp and an alarm clock. </p><p>“Rich, this place is spotless,” Eddie said in amazement. “I never thought I’d see the day.” </p><p>Richie chuckled. “I have to keep the room tidy or else they’ll make me get a roommate. I was just lucky they gave me a single room.” </p><p>Eddie simply nodded, not really knowing how to clear the awkward tension that seemed to be slowly filling the room. And somehow, as the minutes went on, everything seemed to get more and more silent. Eddie sat down on the bed and placed his hands nervously and neatly on top of his lap as he watched Richie walk around the room, smiling at all the photos he had on the wall of the other Losers. </p><p>“Remember this day?” He said with a chuckle as he pointed to a particular picture. He pulled it off the wall and sat down next to Eddie to show him. It was a polaroid of the two of them that Beverly had taken without them realising. They were at the Quarry, and after a couple of hours of swimming, the two boys sat on their towels and talked and played slaps and laughed till their stomach’s hurt. In this particular picture, Bev had managed to capture Eddie with his head thrown back in a fit of laughter whilst Richie stared at him with a soft smile of pure adoration. </p><p>“I guess I felt it even then,” Richie said gently as he brushed his fingers across his own face in the picture. Eddie noticed his hands shaking a little as he held onto the polaroid and continued to stare at it like he couldn’t physically lift his gaze. </p><p>“Felt what?” Eddie asked. He moved his eyes from the picture and let them settle softly onto Richie&rsquo;s profile. His jaw looked so strong and his cheekbones so high. It seemed as though every bone in Richie&rsquo;s body was there for more than to just keep him up. They held a much deeper purpose. And Eddie, without taking a second thought, raised his hand and brushed his knuckles against those high cheekbones. </p><p>Richie froze as Eddie’s fingers danced along his skin so delicately and gracefully, it was almost as if he wasn’t touching him at all. Every fibre in the Trashmouth’s body told him to just lean in a kiss the smaller boy. He had been wanting to for so long, so many years. But how could Richie Tozier, a dirty kid with a smart mouth, ever be worthy of Eddie Kaspbrak?</p><p>He stayed frozen, even when Eddie retracted his hand and carefully placed it back in his lap. </p><p>“Sorry,” Eddie whispered. He felt stupid. He shouldn’t have done that. And now Richie was probably feeling awkward and wouldn’t want to be friends with him anymore. Stupid, stupid, stupid. </p><p>“Don’t be,” Richie said with a small nod. He lifted his head and met Eddie’s eyes, however, his gaze quickly dropped to his lips, instead. And, of course, right on cue, out of nerves Eddie licked his lips, and it sent Richie’s mind into a spiral. He’d never felt about anyone the way he felt about the boy sitting next to him, and the way Eddie’s hair flopped gently in his eyes, and the way his lips were now pink and glistening, and the way his full cheeks were so rosy, Richie just couldn’t help himself anymore. </p><p>“You know, Eds, there’s something about you that I can’t quite put my finger on,” Richie said softly. He leant forward and placed the tip of his index finger on Eddie’s lips. “But I think it might be these.” </p><p>Eddie breathed in deeply, not at all expecting those words to come out of Richie’s mouth. He held that breath in as Richie slowly came closer and closer, but stopped as soon as his lips just briefly met Eddie’s. Both of them sat, lips touching like feathers, but neither making a move. Eddie could feel Richie’s breath from his nose hitting his upper lip, and he could smell the faint linger of heavenly cologne and smoke from his cigarettes, which made Eddie feel like he was in a dream. He didn’t even realise how badly he had wanted this. How long he had wanted this. </p><p>“Eddie,” Richie whispered. </p><p>Eddie could hardly think of words to speak, but he managed to breathe out a quick, “yeah,” as his heart pounded fast and hard in his chest. </p><p>“What the fuck?”</p>
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100 with Reddie
<p><b>100</b>: I’m sorry, but that was adorable.

</p>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p>
<p style="">“What do you mean you told everybody we broke up?”<br/></p>
<p>“I’m sorry, okay, I was really mad. In my defense, I was <i>planning </i>on breaking up with you- I just stopped being mad first.”<br/></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/180465516052" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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i&rsquo;m dying to know what it was like when eddie meets went and maggie in the &ldquo;joint custody of a book&rdquo; story
<p>Alright I’ve got a short HC for this. <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186355607642/hi-i-am-not-sure-if-you-still-taking-prompts-but">Part 1</a> here, <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186386201487/could-you-do-a-part-two-for-the-joint-custody-of">part 2</a> here</p><ul><li>So Richie brings Eddie home (after clearing it with his parents who are like ???? but allow it)</li><li>First night Eddie meets Richie’s parents and he introduces Eddie like, “Hey, Mom, Dad, this is Eddie, my co-parent.”</li><li>Maggie (who is used to Richie’s weirdness) smiles and asks,”Oh? Your co-parent? Who are you two parenting together?”</li><li>“Skinner.”</li><li>Maggie and Went exchange a glance, clearly about to ask more questions. Richie is barely containing his laughter and Eddie is bright red.</li><li>Eddie interjects</li><li>(because who knows what else Richie will say)</li><li> “Our psych book. We shared a psych book.”</li><li>Now Maggie and Went understand. Both grin. “Oh we’ve heard a lot about you.” Went says. Now Richie turns a deep shade of red and dramatically claps his hands over Eddie’s ears. </li><li>“Also he’s my BOYFRIEND who doesn’t need to hear any of your LIES.” He hisses as everyone else starts laughing. Richie grabs Eddie’s hand, “Come on, I’ll show you my room.”</li><li>“Wait I want to hear what you’re parents were about to say!”<br/></li><li>“No, no you really don’t.” Richie insists, shaking his head. <br/></li><li>“Keep that door open Richie!” Went calls after them, sharing a happy smile with Maggie that they’re finally meeting the boy Richie has been talking about during their weekly calls.</li></ul>
Tags: 

Post id: 186559646416
Date: Fri, 26 Jul 2019 11:53:32
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186559646416/could-you-do-a-part-two-for-the-joint-custody-of
Slug: could-you-do-a-part-two-for-the-joint-custody-of
Reblog key: po5WDaE7
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186386201487/could-you-do-a-part-two-for-the-joint-custody-of
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Could you do a part two for the joint custody of the book au?
<p>Baby you know it. Part 1 is <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186355607642/hi-i-am-not-sure-if-you-still-taking-prompts-but">here </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>‘Wanna study 2nite? Library is open l8’</p>
<p>Eddie smiled to himself at Richie’s terrible grammar as he replied with a quick, ‘Sure! See you in our spot’</p>
<p>He didn’t need to study tonight. In fact, he had other homework that he should definitely be working on but he could never pass up the chance to be next to Richie. They had a table in the back they liked, where they would spread the book between them, both of them sitting far closer than they needed to. They’d talk about the actual subject material for maybe twenty minutes and then move onto other things, talking for hours until the library closed. Richie made him laugh like no one else did, he’d almost gotten banned from the library for it and over the semester they’d grown closer. </p>
<p>They saw each other nearly every day, always under the guise of their joint custody for the book. It had started with Richie texting him and asking how it was doing, if Eddie was treating it right. Soon they were snapping pictures, pretending to show how good of care each was taking of it. Then of themselves holding it. Then just themselves, walking across campus or laying in bed. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186386201487/could-you-do-a-part-two-for-the-joint-custody-of" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hi, i love your writing so much !! i was wondering if maybe you could write something cute with Reddie + watching a movie ?
<p><b>Oh, you’re so sweet, thank you !! And sure I can, hope you like it !</b></p><p>Richie was bored. Both Stan and Bev were on vacations with their families, leaving him alone in his dorm room in the middle of the summer. He was so bored that staring at the wall was apparently entertaining enough for him to do for two hours straight.</p><p>It was 8pm on a… <i>uh….</i> some day in the middle of July (honestly who kept track of what day of the week it was when it was summer vacation?). Groaning to himself, cursing the outside for not even providing him some nice weather to take a walk in, he fell back down on his bed. </p><p>“Fuck it”, he muttered to himself, voice rough after not being used for hours. Throwing on a pair of colorful sweatpants and his stained comfort-hoodie, he grabbed his wallet and headed out. </p><p>Feeling the rain soaking through his clothes slowly, he started to sense the cold wetness hit his shoulders. He started to run, hoping they played at least <i>one</i> decent film at the movie theatre.</p><p>He stepped through the entrance only a few minutes later, happy he lived so close to a place like this. Scanning over the movie options quickly, he could only wrinkle his nose. A bad horror movie, some lame chick-flick drama film and a Marvel movie he’d already seen with Stan and Bev were playing, and he sighed. </p><p>He grabbed popcorn and a coke on his way to the counter, grumbling to himself. </p><p>“Uhm, I want to buy a ticket.” He leaned his hip against the counter.</p><p>“Sure, to what movie?” the girl working asked, looking at him expectantly. </p><p>“Uh”, he stopped himself. “Not the Marvel one, but just whatever’s first of the other two.“</p><p>If he was being honest, he didn’t really enjoy horror movies much, but a couple of his classmates had said this movie was exceptionally bad and not scary at all. He guessed he trusted them enough to take that chance.</p><p>She didn’t even raise a brow, probably having encountered spontaneous moviegoers before. </p><p>“Alright, only five seats are taken, so you can sit wherever you want.”</p><p>“Just as close to the middle as possible?”</p><p>“Sure.”</p><p>“Perfect.”</p><p>He paid, received the ticket and then he was off. Looking down at his ticket, he felt almost disappointed that it wasn’t the chick flick.</p><p>Walking in, he took a quick look around. There were two girls in the front, a couple in the back, and a guy sitting alone in the middle. Lit up by the screen with pretty golden locks and wide eyes, he was munching on some chocolate, sitting cross-legged in his seat with his shoes off. <i>Cute.</i></p><p>With the entire theatre completely empty, Richie could basically sit wherever he wanted, but looking down at his ticket, he saw that he was seated right next to the guy. </p><p>Richie was sure the guy probably wanted peace, but after spending three days alone, Richie was<i> craving</i> some human contact.</p><p>Without a single regret, he plopped himself right next to the guy, pulling off his hood and shaking out his curls. An annoyed sigh was to be heard from next to him, the guy probably trying to get Richie to move without saying anything out loud.</p><p>He couldn’t bring himself to care, only putting the popcorn in his lap and leaning back in the chair. Peaking at the guy in the corner of his eye, it looked like he was considering standing up and finding another seat. Quickly, Richie made a decision in the hopes of stopping him.</p><p>“You into horror movies?” he whispered, leaning a little towards the guy.</p><p>The guy turned then, locking eyes with Richie. “I am.”</p><p>“Did you know that this one is supposed to be particularly bad?”</p><p>The guy’s brows furrowed, a conflicted look in his eyes. “No”, he mumbled to himself, voice uncertain. </p><p>“Well it is, sorry to disappoint ya.” Richie leaned back in his seat again.</p><p>The guy scoffed. “<i>Well, </i>then why are <i>you</i> here watching it then?”</p><p>Shrugging, Richie popped some popcorn into his mouth and chewed loudly. “Bored.”</p><p>The guy just continued looking at him, an unimpressed look on his face. “Bored?”</p><p>“Yeah, bored.” Richie nodded his head. “And it’s always entertaining watching horror movies that are bad. Like, they try so hard to scare you, putting in extra jump scares – such a cheap horror movie trick too, don’t ya think? and they add all this suspenseful music even though the plot is bad and the acting is bad, and it’s just no saving, anyways, it’s fun to laugh about.”</p><p>The guy looked at Richie curiously, eyes softening. “Huh, yeah, I guess you’re right.”</p><p>Richie grinned at him. “I’m Richie.”</p><p>“Eddie.”</p><p>“Do you want some popcorn, Eddie?”</p><p>Eddie looked down at the snack offered to him before shrugging. “Sure, thanks.”</p><p>The pre-movie trailers were finished, and the two of them watched as the opening credits started, creepy music starting to roar through the speakers in the theatre. And even though the movie was supposedly bad, Richie couldn’t help the freezing of his heart when the movie faded into something dark and spooky.</p><p>Twitching uneasily, he closed his eyes to calm himself down. <i>It’s only a movie, it’s not real, </i>he repeated internally like a mantra. </p><p>When he opened his eyes again a few seconds later, he brely caught the words ‘based on true events’ flickering over the screen, and he sighed to himself, breath a little shaky.</p><p>“Uh”, he croaked, Eddie turning his head to look at him with a worried look on his face. “Can I be honest with you?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, chewing softly on his chocolate, and Richie watched the movement of Eddie’s jaw go up and down.</p><p>“I actually hate horror movies?” he smiled nervously, letting out a fake laugh.</p><p>“What, really?”</p><p>“Yeah, I get scared easily”, he confessed, feeling heat rise to his cheeks.</p><p>Eddie laughed softly, the sound as sweet as the chocolate he was eating. “Don’t worry, you can cuddle up to me when you get scared.” He was saying it sarcastically, obviously just messing around. But Richie chose to ignore that, instead focusing on the words.</p><p>“Can I?” He asked seriously, his voice sounding scared even to his own ears, the proposition so raw that Eddie watched him with wide eyes for a few seconds, probably not expecting that answer.</p><p>Eyes flickering over Richie’s face slowly, seeming to take in his features, his gaze locked on Richie’s eyes before dropping to his lips for just a second. He started smiling. “Sure.”</p><p>The two of them settled back into their seats properly, eyes focusing back on the screen, but every once in a while, they’d peak glances at each other. Richie settled his popcorn between them, and Eddie offered Richie some of his chocolate. </p><p>They were about 20 minutes in when an especially bad jumpscare made Richie yelp so loudly that he managed to scare the two girls in the front row, scaring them more than the actual part of the movie.</p><p>“Jeez”, Eddie chuckled. “You’re so jumpy.”</p><p>“I know, I just…” Richie shook his head. “I can’t help it.”</p><p>Eddie looked over at him. “Do you wanna go watch that other film they’re playing tonight? That drama film? I think it started just a few minutes ago, so we can still make it.“</p><p>Richie looked over at Eddie with wide eyes, feeling warmth bubble in his chest at the thought of Eddie offering something so sweet. They both smiled at each other, Eddie raising his eyebrows expectantly when Richie didn’t answer.</p><p>“Uhm”, Richie thought it over, but then shook his head gently and settled back in his chair, eyes glued to the screen again. “Nah, we can watch that on our second date instead.”</p><p>Richie tried playing it off casually, wanting to appear smooth, but his heart was hammering like crazy in his chest. He couldn’t believe he had just done that.</p><p>The silence that followed was thick, Richie seeing in his peripheral vision that Eddie was still watching him. Turning his head back, Richie bit his lip nervously, probably looking like a deer caught in headlights.</p><p>Eddie’s eyes were wide. “This is a date?”</p><p>If Richie wasn’t mistaken, Eddie’s voice had sounded hopeful. </p><p>He nodded his head with a shy smile and he reached over to grab Eddie’s hand, intertwining their fingers. He felt Eddie’s hand squeeze back gently. </p><p>“The first of many, I hope.”</p><p><b>Thanks for the ask, this was so fun to write!</b></p><p><b>Taglist: </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186559427476
Date: Fri, 26 Jul 2019 11:35:43
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186559427476
Slug: 
Reblog key: ChCWEw24
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/186548989839/what-is-your-favorite-thing-about-the-reddie
Reblog name: catsbrak
What is your favorite thing about the Reddie dynamic? What do you think makes them a good couple?
<p>favourite thing is probably how much they know each other/mean to each other. i love the playful bickering, and the dumb arguments and comments only for them to turn around and buy each other ice cream, finish each other’s sentences, share their dreams w one another in the little room above the garage, and the playful nicknames that eddie pretends to hate but really doesn’t&hellip; the fact that out of everyone it was richie who reacted so strongly to eddie dying, and kissed his cheek. they’re best friends and i think that’s the best part about them and what makes them a good couple.</p>
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#80 &nbsp;&ldquo;I didn&rsquo;t drive all this way to say &lsquo;hey&rsquo;.&rdquo; with reddie please!
<p>“I didn’t drive all this way to say ‘hey’, Eddie.” Richie huffed out feeling the embarrassment of the situation rise in his stomach.</p><p>“I sure hope so, after that shit you pulled I’d kick your ass if you came in here like that.” Eddie turned away from the door he just opened and walked into his strangely neat living room, something Richie would tease him about if he wasn’t so furious. </p><p>“Eddie, please, for the love of all things holy, let me explain-”</p><p>“There’s nothing to explain, Rich, I get it. But you didn’t need to run away, I doubt the kiss was that bad.” </p><p>Richie paused for a second, feeling his heart start to shatter. “You thought I ran away because I was disgusted by you?” </p><p>Eddie hesitiated and eyed Richie up and down like he was trying to reassest the situation. “Well, when you literally run away from someone after you kiss them, it doesn’t leave much to the imagination.” </p><p>Richie, despite common sense saying that this was a horrible move, grabbed Eddie’s hands and pulled them up to his chest. “Eddie, Eddie you don’t get it. I didn’t- I wouldn’t-” </p><p>Eddie sighed, “it’s fine, Rich, at least now I can move on.” </p><p>“No!” Richie said in an almost-scream, “no wait- Eddie don’t- I fucked up.”</p><p>“Yes, you did, that was fucked up.”</p><p>“Yeah! Yeah, it was fucked up! It’s fucked up because I didn’t mean to do it! I didn’t mean that at all!”</p><p>“Then what did you mean to do!?” </p><p>Richie sighed, knowing words will just continue to fail him because of how scrambled his thoughts were. He took a deep breath and grabbed Eddie’s face, “this, I meant to do this.” </p><p>They kissed, and the rest was history. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186241914076
Date: Fri, 12 Jul 2019 21:51:24
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186241914076/reddie-with-i-missed-you-and-kiss-me
Slug: reddie-with-i-missed-you-and-kiss-me
Reblog key: YP59AD3e
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Reddie with&nbsp;&ldquo;I missed you.&rdquo;&nbsp;and &ldquo;Kiss me.&rdquo;?
<p><i>This was super fun to write so thank you for the prompt!!! It’s taken from <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186231890806/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps">this list</a> </b></i></p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/46834093">AO3 link </a></b></h2><p>It was like the universe had been testing him for some reason and Eddie wasn’t sure how much more of it he could take. After finally getting together with his long term crush and best friend, Richie Tozier, Eddie was finally looking forward to spending the entire summer with his friends, and spending time with Richie as boyfriends. They even had a plan set out between them all, as well as all the things they were going to do over the course of the summer. </p><p>Then his mother had to go and announce that he was to spend the whole 10 weeks of his summer vacation with his aunt in Michigan. There was no arguments, Eddie was going and that was final. There was a part of him that hoped it was just a weird coincidence, but Eddie knew deep down that his mother must have known about him and Richie, and this was her master plan at keeping them apart for the summer. </p><p>Of course, Richie was pissed, as were the rest of the losers. Eddie’s departure put a dent in their summer plans, but Eddie assured them that things will be easier now, as they had an even number. He said all this with a huge smile, even though he was dying inside. His summer plans were screwed and he’d have to spend ten weeks doing old people things that were extremely boring. </p><p>His suspicions were proven to be correct the second he touched down in Michigan. His aunt was there to collect him, the spitting image of his mother and ushered him to the car. On their way to her house, she explained the numerous rules in place for his visit. He wasn’t to watch television after nine, phone calls home were only to last fifteen minutes and he was to be in bed by ten. </p><p>The ten weeks dragged by, and Eddie found himself wanting to go back to school. At least then he would get to see his friends and spend time with his boyfriend. He divided up his call time between his mother and Richie as well as the occasional call to the losers, but his mother always sounded bitter when he didn’t call her every day. </p><!-- more --><p>During his calls with Richie, he described all the fun they were having, at Eddie’s insistence. He described how they went swimming to the quarry, or went to see the new blockbuster movie at the Aladdin. Eddie felt his stomach churn with jealousy at each word Richie spoke, and he had to hide his tears from his aunt. If she found out he was crying, she might have blocked all calls to his friends all together. </p><p>“It’s not fair, Rich…I wish I was home with you. All our summer plans…” Eddie whispered one day, about five weeks into his visit. His aunt was out shopping so he got to spend a little more time on the phone to Richie. </p><p>“I know baby,” Richie breathed back down the line and all Eddie wanted to do was reach through the phone and grab him, holding on tight. “But you’ll be back the night before the Derry Fair, so we can still go together. We can still play all those rigged games and ride the Ferris Wheel.”</p><p>Eddie sighed, but nodded, even though Richie couldn’t see. The Derry Fair was his silver lining in all this mess. He would be home in time to experience it with his friends and <i>that </i>was what kept him going for the rest of the five weeks he remained with his aunt. </p><p>Finally, the day came for him to travel home and his aunt drove him to the airport, planting a huge sloppy kiss on his cheek and reminding him to let her know he arrived in Bangor safely. He nodded with a tense smile, edging further and further away from her until he couldn’t see her anymore. Scared that she would pull him back for another week, Eddie sprinted off towards security, breathing a sigh of relief when he was on the other side. </p><p><i>Through security. I’m almost home! - E</i></p><p><b>Can’t wait to see your cute face, Eds. I’m deprived! - R</b></p><p><i>Beep beep, Richie. - E</i></p><p><i>Can’t wait to see you too. - E</i></p><p>The flight back home went by quicker than Eddie expected, which was a good thing, and soon he was landing in Bangor and collecting his suitcase from the baggage claim. When he walked through into the arrivals lounge, his mother was waiting for him with her overprotective smile and Eddie deflated. </p><p>“Eddie-bear! You’re home!” She cooed, pulling him into a hug and planting a kiss on his forehead. She pulled back and held him out at arms length, clearly inspecting him for some reason or another. “You look pale, and tired. Do we need to make a visit to the emergency room?”</p><p>At the mention of the hospital, Eddie perked up and shook his head violently, “No ma, no need to go to the hospital! I’m not sick, I’m just fine. I’m sleepy from the long flight. A good night’s rest and I’ll be good as new.”</p><p>His mother pursed her lips, and Eddie could see the wheels in her head turning before she finally nodded and they headed out to the parked car. “Alright Eddie-bear, but maybe you should stay at home for a few days, I don’t want you getting sick before school starts.”</p><p>And there it was…the icing on the cake. His mother <i>knew </i>about the Derry Festival and she also knew that Eddie would want to go with his friends. Not wanting to miss out on the last chance of summer fun, Eddie put his foot down. “I’m going to the Derry Festival tomorrow with my friends Ma. I’ve missed them all summer and I’d like to have some fun with them before we go back to school.”</p><p>She clearly wasn’t happy with that, but there wasn’t a valid reason for her to keep him indoors, so she relented. “Fine, but you have to be home by eleven, after the firework display. Understood?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, exhaling in relief. He understood, and was perfectly fine with that. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>The following afternoon, Eddie got himself dressed for the day before rushing out of his house to meet his friends, not giving his mother a chance to change her mind. He saw Ben first, who was waiting outside the Aladdin, looking at his phone and Eddie let out a scream of his name. </p><p>“Ben!” Ben turned around and his face broke into a wide smile. </p><p>“Eddie!” They met in the middle, hugging each other tightly and Eddie had to resist the urge not to cry. When they pulled away, Eddie told Ben all about his awful summer, until the other losers were spotted from over the hill. As much as Eddie would like to have said he spoke to all his friends first, he didn’t. The second his eyes landed on Richie, he was off like a rocket. </p><p>The second he was close enough, Eddie jumped into Richie’s arms, wrapping his arms and legs around him like an Octopus, not planning on letting go. “Oh my god, <b>I’ve missed you!”</b></p><p>Richie chuckled into his neck, holding him close, clearly returning the passion of ‘not letting him go’. “I’ve missed you too Eds, so freaking much.”</p><p>A clear of a few throats caused them to break apart and Richie sat Eddie back down on his feet, lacing their fingers together instead. “Sorry guys…”</p><p>“You’re forgiven, but come on, I’d like to see the fair!” Bev grinned, taking Ben’s hand and walking ahead of the others. Eddie blinked…<i>when did that happen? </i>Richie seemed to sense his confusion and leaned down to whisper as they walked. </p><p>“Last week, during a game of truth or dare. Finally, right?” He laughed and Eddie chuckled along with him. When they reached the fair, it was already busy with families, teenagers and adults alike. All the losers went their separate ways then, making a promise to meet up for the fireworks at the end of the day. </p><p>Richie tugged on Eddie’s hand, leading him towards the stalls where they got some candy floss and attempted to win some prizes at darts and other games. It was almost like Eddie had never been away, how comfortable they were with each other, and soon they found themselves in the line for the Ferris Wheel. </p><p>Luckily, at that point there wasn’t much of a queue, so they were seated in no time and being sent up to the top. When it came to a stop, right at the peak of the wheel, Eddie looked around at all of Derry and for a second he thought it looked rather peaceful. He turned around to voice his thoughts to Richie but when he did, he realised that Richie was staring right at him. </p><p>“That’s not creepy at all,” Eddie teased and Richie nudged his side playfully. “Seriously though, do I have something on my face?” </p><p>Richie shook his head, and in a moment of softness, he reached a hand out to tuck some of Eddie’s hair behind his ear that his blown astray with the wind. “No…no you’re just…you’re beautiful and I’ve missed you.”</p><p>Now Eddie’s heart was hammering in his chest. He took in their situation and setting. It was almost considered romantic in every high school cliche movie. Eddie wasn’t a fan of them, not really, but right in that moment, with Richie staring at him, he wanted nothing more than for them to kiss. </p><p>“<b>Kiss me?</b>” Eddie voiced, his breathing a little light and he exhaled as Richie moved his hand to cup his cheek, bringing their lips together in what would be their second, but best, kiss so far. Richie’s lips tasted like the candy floss, sweet and strawberry and they were so damn soft that Eddie melted into the Ferris Wheel seat like goo. </p><p>So Eddie might have missed his summer with his friends and Richie. He might have not gotten to do all the things that he wanted to do, but as long as he never had to trade this moment up? He wasn’t going to complain. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b><i>taglist</i></b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a></i></p>
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Bro, can you do the &ldquo;flirting to steal wallet&rdquo; prompt for reddie?
<p>Dawg, you know it. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>“But he was cute! I don’t think he was <i>just </i>a thief! I think he was interested!” </p><p>“You’re an idiot.” </p><p>“But he touched my arm! I felt sparks Stan, sparks!”</p><p>Eddie watched his mark’s friend- Stan- shake his head ruefully. “Richie, that’s because he wanted you to think there were sparks. We need to call the police.”</p><p>Eddie knew he should leave. The fact that he was still there was idiotic and every minute that passed only made it worse. He’d gotten what he came for- the wallet- but he couldn’t tear his eyes away from the lanky dork it belonged to. Eddie had spent too long with him, even given the guy his real name, because he had felt it too. Sparks, some pull that told him to stay, to go back.</p><p>“Don’t be a fucking moron.” He muttered to himself, melting around the corner and pulling the wallet out from his pocket. Even this was foolish but he could justify it, seeing what he’d gained from the lift. <br/></p><p>The first thing he saw was Richie’s face, grinning up at him with bright blue hair. Eddie smiled. It was a terrible license photo- who’s wasn’t?- but Richie’s grin was genuine. Eddie took it out and flipped it over before rifling through the rest of the contents. He took the 20 odd dollars in cash and pocketed it. He hadn’t even expected that much. Credit cards were his best option, buying as much as he could before they were canceled. </p><p>Richie only had one credit card, a ratty one that expired soon. The other pockets held a token from an arcade, a glow in the dark condom and an printed out old fortune. Eddie shook his head, somehow not surprised that Richie’s wallet was full of useless stuff. He’d spent twenty minutes talking to the man and wouldn’t have expected anything else. The last pocket held a picture of Richie with some other people around his age, Eddie assumed his friends, all of them laughing and falling on each other. His heart ached from jealousy. <br/></p><p>“Richie! We have to call them. You need to cancel your credit card!” </p><p>The noise made Eddie pop his head around the corner again. Stan was standing now, hands on his hips and clucking like a disappointed mother hen. Richie’s only reply was a melancholy shrug. Stan grunted and Richie spoke. “I know okay, I know! I just- fuck Stan, I thought we had something! Do you know how long it’s been since I felt a spark?”</p><p>“Since Sandy.” Eddie watched as Stan fell beside Richie, putting an arm around him. “But this wasn’t a real spark Richie. I’m not trying to be a dick but it wasn’t. He wanted your wallet.”</p><p>Richie sighed, blowing his bangs up as he exhaled. “You’re right. Fuck. I really do have terrible taste.” </p><p>“Look, you make the call.” Stan offered. “I’ll go buy you one of those disgusting ice creams that’s shaped like a superhero.” <br/></p><p>“Spiderman?” Eddie smiled at how happy Richie looked and how annoyed Stan looked. Stan nodded, standing and walking away. Once he was out of sight Richie buried his head in his hands and Eddie made an impulsive decision. Quickly, before he could remind himself how dangerous this was, he scrawled a note on a scrap of paper and tucked it in the wallet. Then, when he saw a crowd coming, he fell in line with them, walking right past Richie and tossing the wallet by his feet. By the time he had hidden again Richie had seen it and was scrambling for it, looking for Eddie at the same time. Not seeing him Richie opened it and Eddie held his breath, his heart hammering in his chest, as Richie read the note.</p><p>“Stan! Fuck! Staaannnn!” Richie took off running and Eddie forced himself to keep walking, not wanting to hear the rest of the conversation. He just had to hope that Richie followed the note.</p><p><i>‘Meet me on the boardwalk tonight at 8- E’ </i></p>
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CAN YOU PLEASE GIVE US A CONTINUATION OF THE RICHIE PORNSTAR AU???
<p>You know itttt. Notsfw-ish  <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186222514552/okok-richie-being-a-solo-porn-star-and-one-day">Part one is here</a></p>
<p>For what felt like a long time the two stared at each other. Eddie the trying to think of an excuse, something to explain why he had his friend’s porn page up. It was Richie who spoke first though. <br/></p>
<p>“How- how long have you known?”</p>
<p>“Just today!” Eddie hurried to say. “I clicked on it and I- saw. I wasn’t- I’m not-” Eddie wasn’t sure what he was trying to say. Richie put down his laptop, acting more subdued than Eddie had ever seen him. </p>
<p>“Well. Fuck.” Richie ran a hand through his hair. “I guess- shit- I guess the secret is out.”</p>
<p>“I won’t tell anyone! I swear!” <br/></p>
<p>Richie nodded, grateful. Then he puffed out his cheeks, exhaling loudly. “I need to go I think. I need some time.”</p>
<p>Eddie tried to think of something to say, something to fix this, but Richie was already moving towards the door and Eddie had no words. His friend closed the door behind him and Eddie stood there, feeling like something had just broken.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186238920262/can-you-please-give-us-a-continuation-of-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>warning </b>for abusive relationships and alcohol</p>
<p><b>words:</b> 2,421</p>
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<p>Richie showed up to the party late
<br/>and in a bad mood. Justin couldn’t go, so he’d told Richie that he wasn’t
<br/>allowed to go either. Richie had not-so-politely reminded him that he was his
<br/>own person, that Justin had no say in where he went and when. Predictably,
<br/>Justin had sneered at him and called him a slut. “Sorry that I don’t want my
<br/>boyfriend drooling in the lap of every person he sees.” That had Richie close
<br/>to breaking, close to saying what he always wanted to when his boyfriend got
<br/>like this: <i>If I’m such a slut then why
<br/>are you dating me? </i>But then the dread would settle in Richie’s stomach, a
<br/>reminder that Justin was the only one who wanted him at all. If Richie wanted
<br/>to feel loved - and <i>god </i>was he
<br/>desperate to feel wanted - then Justin was his only option. Still, Richie had
<br/>left, and not without an eye roll so severe he thought he might’ve strained a
<br/>muscle.</p>
<p>His blood was still boiling as he
<br/>made his way over to the kitchen to grab a drink, but a familiar and very
<br/>drunken exclamation of, “Richie!” made him stop in his tracks. All of the ice
<br/>melted from his veins, from his stance, and he could feel warmth spreading
<br/>uncontrollably through him as he turned to see Eddie stumbling toward him.
<br/>“You’re here!” Eddie threw his arms around Richie’s waist, his head falling
<br/>against Richie’s chest. “I <i>missed </i>you!”
<br/>Richie couldn’t help but smile as Eddie beamed up at him before nuzzling his
<br/>face into his neck. </p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/186234968987/can-you-write-something-where-richie-is-dating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Behold! I give you 3+1 coffee shop au with blonde!eddie</p>
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<p>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19779424">AO3</a></p>
<p>===</p>
<p>i.</p>
<p>The first time Richie lays eyes on Eddie, he’s walking into the campus coffee shop to visit Beverly. He’s never been much of a coffee drinker, but it’s her first day on the job and Richie Tozier is a very supportive friend. (And if his real intention in visiting was purely to get a free cookie out of her, she probably already knew that.) Richie notices him as soon as he walks in, standing by the counter waiting for his drink order. He had blonde curls and waves that seemed to frame his face beautifully and the cutest face to match. Freckles dusted his nose and cheeks and his pink lips looked just downright kissable. He wasn’t sure how long he stood there staring at this strangers face before his eyes locked with his light brown eyes and suddenly he felt like a creep. He began to panic, looking away just as quickly as the eye contact was made, and instead made his way over to where Beverly was standing behind the register.</p>
<p>“Hey pretty lady,” he winks at her as he leans in to the counter. “Fancy seeing you here.” He regrets it as soon as he says it, thinking that the guy would probably think they were together. He’s tempted to look over at him, to see if he’s paying attention to their conversation, but he knows that’ll just make him seem like even more of a creep.</p>
<p>“Hey Rich,” she’s smiling at him knowingly, a look that promised he was going to get an earful later. “What are you doing here?” </p>
<p>“I missed your face, obviously,” he says almost distractedly. He’s still partially focused on the presence of the guy by the counter next to them, itching to go talk to him. Instead, he attempts to keep up a conversation with Beverly. “How’s your first day of work my love?”</p>
<p>“It’s fine so far but,” she begins as she leans in closer to him to whisper in his ear. “What I’m more interested in talking about right now is you going all googly-eye over that cutie over there.” She smirks as he shushes her, eyes going wide. He’s this close to looking over to check and see if the stranger was listening in, when he hears Beverly’s coworker shout out “Iced coffee for Eddie!” and just like that, his perfect angel’s gone.</p>
<p>“Fuuuuck I should have gone to talk to him,” he whines loudly now that the stranger, named Eddie apparently, is gone. “Bev did you see?? He looked like a fucking angel.”</p>
<p>She rolls her eyes at him, about to speak, when her coworker steps up next to her and interrupts. “If you’re talking about Eddie, he’s here all the time and he’s usually alone. He usually likes to keep to himself in the corner booth.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186234696252/reddie-coffee-shop-au-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b><small>Reddie</small></b><small> + “You make me happy” + “I love you”</small></p>
<p><small><b>send me a prompt(s) from<a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186199014887"> this list</a> and I’ll write up a short fic!!</b></small></p>
<p><small>Something was wrong with Richie, and Eddie was a little ashamed of how long it had taken him to notice it. He knew he wasn’t actually to be blamed for not knowing, it wasn’t as though he’d been spending much time around Richie lately. Getting dumped by the love of your life without warning or explanation usually prompts for you to avoid them for awhile. </small></p>
<p><small> But Eddie been missing Richie a lot, and it sort of made him starting paying attention. He was missing Richie because Richie wasn’t <i>around. </i>He wasn’t around at all. Eddie wondered if he was avoiding the group because of him, the break up, but then he noticed that Stan or Bev weren’t really around either. It made a small pit of nervousness settle in Eddie’s stomach and he finally asked Bill if they’d been kicked out of the Losers Club.</small></p>
<p><small>“No.” Bill said a little sharply. “I w-w-would’ve kicked Richie out for h-h-hurting you but he luh-left himself. Stuh-Stan and Bev chose him.”</small></p>
<p><small>That answer hadn’t sat right with Eddie either, but he’d chosen to accept it. That was when he noticed something was really off with his ex-boyfriend. </small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186226098622" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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a little request ive been dying for.. you know those YouTube videos (bestie picks bae) if you haven&rsquo;t you should watch em and see how it&rsquo;s like, but i really want you to write one about eddie&rsquo;s three bestfriends (you choose them) picking eddie&rsquo;s bae and eliminating the ones that aren&rsquo;t his type, and he ends up with richie!!!
<p>Okay I’ve never seen this but I watched an episode today so I’m basically an expert. Also Eddie has 2 friends bc it was easier (or because I misread the prompt, you decide) </p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>“I can’t believe I’m doing this.” Eddie mumbled, tugging his shirt down and wishing he’d worn his blue one instead. Bev had assured him that salmon was his color though and he always listened to her- at least for fashion advice. </p>
<p>“You’re doing it,” Bill told him, brushing lint off his shoulder, “Because you know we’re right.” Bev gave a firm nod of agreement. </p>
<p>“Eddie, sweetie, we love you to death but you pick the <i>worst</i> guys.” Bev said, her eyes apologetic but firm. Eddie wanted to argue but they three of them had been through too many ice cream and whiskey break up nights for him to have any ground to stand on. </p>
<p>“We’ll be starting in about a minute.” Someone from the crew called, handing Eddie a blindfold. He looked at his friends once more, his nervousness etched on his face. </p>
<p>“Listen, you just have to trust us.” Bill told him. “We’ll pick the right guy. We know you Eddie.” </p>
<p>“And, worst comes to worst, it’s one date.” Bev added.</p>
<p>Eddie took a deep breath and nodded. They were right. He went to the chair and tied on the blindfold. A minute later he heard people shuffling in behind him, crew telling them to stand on their marks. He could hear Bev and Bill whispering comments about the potential dates but couldn’t make out any of the words. He tried not to ring his hands as he waited. Knowing there were ten potential dates behind him made his anxiety rise. He trusted his friends, sure, but it was weird that they could see him - at least the back of him- and he wouldn’t know what  they looked like until the end. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186218763207/a-little-request-ive-been-dying-for-you-know" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: cute cute cute!, reddie

Post id: 186219263386
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 22:28:55
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186219263386/35-for-reddie
Slug: 35-for-reddie
Reblog key: Ew9J85pL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
35 for reddie??
<p><i>35. They jump into your car breathless and tell you to keep driving.</i></p><p><i>Sorry this took so long but here you go! Enjoy! TW for attempted assault!</i></p><h2><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/46802362">AO3 link </a></b></i></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p>It had started out as just a normal day for Richie. He’d gone to work at the radio station, come home, gone out for some groceries and then met up with his friend Bev and her fiance Ben at a restaurant for dinner. A completely normal regular day, that is until he got in the car and headed home for the evening.</p><p>The drive at first was pretty routine, Richie had the radio turned up pull blast as ‘Mr Brightside’ burst through the speakers and he had his window down, a cigarette perched between his teeth. It wasn’t until he stopped at a red light, the noise from the clubs on his left hand side, that it happened. </p><p>Out of nowhere, his passenger car door was flung open and a person threw themselves into the car, slamming the door closed behind him. Before Richie could even comprehend what was going on, the stranger panted out, “Keep driving, please, keep driving.” Just then, out of the corner of his eye, Richie spotted a guy emerge from the alleyway, blood running down his nose and rush towards the car. “Drive!”</p><p>Glancing at the now changing lights, Richie pushed his foot down on the gas pedal and sped away from the area, watching in his rearview mirror as the guy stumbled into the road, clearly swearing like a heathen. Richie’s heart was hammering in his chest and as soon as he felt that he was a good distance away from the club, he pulled into a layby and turned the engine off. </p><p>Once he had caught his breath, he turned to the stranger who was in the middle of dabbing his face with a tissue. “What- what the hell?” Richie asked, hoping to receive some sort of explanation now that they were out of the danger zone. </p><p>The boy looked up at him, and Richie felt the breath leave his lungs. Not only was the boy nursing a bleeding nose, and tears were forming in his eyes, but Richie thought he was the most beautiful human being he had ever laid his eyes upon, and there had been many. “I-I’m sorry…I didn’t know what else to do.”</p><p>“No, no it’s…it’s okay,” Richie shook his head, popping open his glove compartment and finding some facial wipes. “Here, these might be better than tissue paper at cleaning up the blood. Do you need me to take you to a hospital?”</p><p>“Thanks,” The boy said quietly, taking one out and wiping up the excess blood from around his face. He shook his head once he was done. “No no, I…I don’t think it’s broken or anything.” He placed the wipes back into the glove compartment and closed it up. “I’m Eddie…”</p><p>Eddie. Richie couldn’t help but feel that the name suited him. He nodded, and ran his fingers through his hair. “I’m Richie…and if you don’t mind me asking. What happened back there?”</p><p>The boy, Eddie, looked up at him properly then and Richie could see they were still wet with tears. He wiped them away with the back of his hand and sniffed, taking a deep breath, “I was just out with some friends, having some fun after work. Minding our own business and this guy just starts dancing with me. At first it’s fun you know? It’s just dancing. Then he starts to get all touchy feely and I say no.” </p><p>It didn’t take a genius to know where this story was going, but Richie didn’t speak up, he just continued to listen.</p><p>“Anyway the guy backed off, but when I went outside for fresh air he crowded me into the alleyway and tried it again, so I punched him in the nose. However he also got a swing at me, and that’s when I dashed for the car.”</p><p>Richie resisted the urge to turn his engine back on and turn around, anger flaring up inside him. “I’m so sorry Eddie, people are bastards and don’t understand that no means no.”</p><p>“They really are everywhere,” Eddie muttered and let out a laugh. “I’m so sorry for just…lunging at you like this. I’m sure you have better things to do than comfort me.”</p><p>Shaking his head, Richie laughed out a simple, “No, not at all.” He gave Eddie a genuine smile. “I was on my way home from dinner. I’ll take you anywhere you want to go, just pop your address into the sat nav okay?”</p><p>Eddie just nodded his head and Richie assumed he didn’t put up much of a fight because he really wanted to go home too. Richie didn’t blame him in the slightest. Once the location was inputted, Richie started up the car once more and they were on their way. Much to Richie’s surprise, Eddie’s place was only about five minutes away from his own. In the same neighbourhood. </p><p>They drove in silence for a while, the radio still playing away the greatest hits, until Eddie spoke up. “You’re Richie Tozier, aren’t you? The breakfast radio guy?”</p><p>Richie turned his head away from the road just for a second and gave Eddie a nod, “How’d you know it was me?” He asked. </p><p>“My roommate, Bill? He follows your social media accounts. Twitter, Instagram…you name it, Bill follows you on it.” Eddie laughed. “He follows everyone from the station, I think he’s hoping that if he retweet’s you often enough he’ll get a call out on the radio.”</p><p>“I’ll be sure to keep an extra close eye on my mentions then,” Richie grinned, focusing back on the road. Less than ten minutes later, they came to a stop outside of an apartment complex.</p><p>Eddie unbuckled his seatbelt, turning to face Richie before he slipped out of the car…and out of his life, forever. “Thanks again, Richie…seriously.” Eddie stressed and Richie shook his head. </p><p>“It’s no problem, honestly,” Richie assured him, flashing him another reassuring smile. He thought that Eddie would have opened the door and rushed out by now, but he was still staring at him, as though thinking something over. “You okay there, Eddie?”</p><p>“I want to make it up to you, for saving my ass back there,” Eddie blurted out and as Richie opened his mouth to assure him that it was fine, Eddie hushed him. “I’m serious…maybe…over dinner?” He asked, his voice going softer than it had the whole ride there. </p><p>This gave Richie pause and, thanks to his slow brain, it took him a few seconds to realise that Eddie was asking him out to dinner. “You want to go out to dinner?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, a nervous look on his face, “Yeah…I mean only if you want to of course.”</p><p>Richie just grinned and nodded his head, passing Eddie his phone so he could type his number in. Eddie grinned and complied, passing the phone back before opening the door and sliding out, closing it behind him. Richie waited until he was half way up the steps and rolled down the window. “Hey, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie turned back around, a questioning glance on his face, “Yeah?”</p><p>“It’s a date.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a></i></p>
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How about you all fuck off my best friend&#039;s blog and take your boredom and sadness elsewhere? Yall @anons need to calm down
<p>Bby. You’re a godsends. I love you so much. </p>
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bro i stan your account 👏🏼 you and you&rsquo;re writing is amazing 👏🏼💗 all these haters need to stfu
<p>Thank you! I really needed to hear that today.</p>
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i bet the &ldquo;original&rdquo; url holder doesn&rsquo;t even care your urls are similar lmao it&rsquo;s tumblr! social media isn&rsquo;t the world and you found an url you like! that&rsquo;s like saying &ldquo;my moms name is amy fuck off&rdquo; ????
<p>Probably not but then again, I really don’t know.</p>
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We love petty anons☕️
<p>We do 🙄🙄</p>
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Reblog key: lCjVoj3d
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
i find it very ironic the people telling you stop being a cunt are the ones sending hate via anon like a cunt and not talking to you maturely in a private message like an adult
<p>^^</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186212323526
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 16:07:37
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Reblog key: 748gK7UW
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Or you could just stop being a cunt about everything.
<p>Wow. Thanks.</p>
Tags: thanks., thanks a lot, you are all so fucking nice arent you?

Post id: 186206339116
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 08:25:25
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186206339116/why-are-anons-so-heated-about-your-url-like
Slug: why-are-anons-so-heated-about-your-url-like
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why are anons so heated about your url? like genuinely i want to know. they look stupid
<p>I wanna know too! Please tell me! I’m very interested. </p>
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anons are BIG MAD but i LOVE ur new url amy 💞💕💖💗
<p>I don’t see what their point is though?? Like loads of people put a spin on their url to get the one they like, it’s not like I did it out of spite!! I just really wanted that url!</p>
Tags: i think that because the fandom is quiet, people are trying to create discourse, again, well sorry buddy, not on my blog
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Amy, I love you and your new name, G or no G. 😘
<p>Thank you!!! I don’t know why it matters so much! </p>
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Just because you&rsquo;re missing a g in &ldquo;fucking&rdquo; doesn&rsquo;t mean your url is original.
<p>Again, i’m failing to see your point? There’s plenty of blogs with similar urls so if you could just back off? Thanks. </p>
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There&rsquo;s already an eddiefuckingkaspbrak who does amazing metas
<p>Uh&hellip;cool I guess? But it’s not the same url so I think I’m good.</p>
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&quot;I purposely get your Coffe order wrong just so you&#039;ll talk to me again&quot; Reddie, or maybe Benverly. What about both?!? OMG they use the same strategy and it worked out in different ways! OMG if you don&#039;t write it I sure will so please do it😱😂 (also, in every way you put out it, is funny. Richie and Bev that are flirting? Eddie that is trying to hide it? Ben that is totally flustered and Richie mock him? Everything is perfect! 😂✨)
<p>Your excitement for this made it so fun to write. &lt;3 &lt;3 Hope you like the end result dude! </p>
<p>“Ben Ben Ben! Ben! They’re coming!” Richie said, hitting his friends arm until he looked up from the drink he was making.</p>
<p>“Yes Richie I see them, they came through the front door. Now shut up!” His friend and coworker hissed, probably out of a legitimate concern that they’d hear him. </p>
<p>Richie was about to reply but then they were approaching, talking to each other and not yet looking at Richie or Ben.</p>
<p>“My two favorite customers, what can I get you today?” Richie asked, leaning on the counter and grinning as they walked up.</p>
<p>“If we’re your favorite you should be able to remember our orders.” The smaller of the two told him, smirking. </p>
<p>“Eddie!” His friend said, shaking her head. </p>
<p>“I’m right! We always have to reorder.” Eddie said, looking at Richie suspiciously. </p>
<p>He just shrugged. “But you keep coming back. There must be something you like.” Richie replied, winking at him.</p>
<p> “Your bagels don’t suck.” Eddie said. Richie could tell he was working to keep from smiling, his lips were pressed firmly together but the edges refused to listen. They were upturned slightly. Richie knew the expression well. Richie had been on the receiving end of it a lot in the past few months. It meant that Eddie wanted to be annoyed but wasn’t.</p>
<p>“Don’t shower me in compliments Eds, I’ll get a big head.”</p>
<p>“One of these days you need to learn my name and drink order.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186121735227/i-purposely-get-your-coffe-order-wrong-just-so" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Holy crow!!!! Can you do 18 from the kissing prompts for reddie????
<p><i>You got it, anon! Apologies for taking seriously forever with this! I hope it’s okay that I went the NSFW route :)</i></p><p><b>18. kisses where one person is sitting in the other’s lap</b></p><p><b>Warnings: NSFW</b></p><p>Eddie opened the front door as quietly as he could, not wanting to wake Richie, who would certainly be asleep at this hour. His shift at the hospital had run over again. And after what Eddie had seen in the emergency room that night, he’d driven around town several times before making his way home, unable to bring this freshest trauma into the sacred place he’d built with Richie.</p><p>He was trying his best. He really was. But sometimes he didn’t know how to cope with the horrors of his job.</p><p>To Eddie’s surprise, a lamp was still on in the front room. And perched on a chair under its glow was Richie — reading a book, of all things. He looked up at Eddie with a tired grin, eyes luminous in the lamp light.</p><p>“What are you doing up?” Eddie whispered. “It’s almost two in the morning.” He didn’t know why he was whispering.</p><p>“Wanted to wait for you,” Richie murmured, limbs uncurling as he stretched and stood.</p><p>“Oh,” was all Eddie said.</p><p>Richie looked at him with a frown, ever perceptive when it came to Eddie. “Did something happen?”</p><p>“…car accident.”</p><p>Richie stepped forward and took Eddie’s hands in his. “I don’t know what happened, but I know you tried your best. You always do.”</p><p>Eddie nodded slightly before suddenly noticing the wetness on his cheeks.</p><p>“Hey, hey,” Richie said softly, cupping Eddie’s face and gently wiping the tears away. “I’ve got you. <i>I’ve got you</i>.”</p><p>Eddie clutched at Richie’s hands, a shaky breath escaping him. “I’m just… I’m just tired.”</p><p>“I know, sweetheart,” Richie said. “Come on. Let’s a take a bath.”</p><p>Eddie laughed a little. “In the middle of the night?”</p><p>“What better time is there, my Eddie Spaghetti?”</p><p>“Haven’t heard that name in a while,” Eddie said, shaking his head, amused.</p><p>“You’ll always be Eddie Spaghetti to me,” Richie murmured, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s forehead. “Come on,” he said, pulling Eddie toward their bathroom.</p><p>Richie started the water going in the tub, plugging the drain before turning back to Eddie, who watched him fondly.</p><p>“Well?” Richie said, nodding at Eddie’s clothes.</p><p>Eddie wordlessly stripped off his scrubs, watching as Richie undressed in kind, until they both stood unclothed under the bathroom lights. He’d seen his husband naked so many times over the years, but there was still a part of Eddie’s soul that was always awed to see all of Richie Tozier uncovered, just for him.</p><p>He stepped into the tub, sinking down into the hot water with a sigh and settling against Richie’s chest.</p><p>Richie’s arms slid around Eddie’s waist as he rested his cheek against Eddie’s hair, fingers brushing over Eddie’s thighs.</p><p>They stayed like this awhile, feeling light under the darkness of the night, the twinkle of stars barely visible behind the curtain drawn over the window. The aches of Eddie’s body that always twinged after long shifts seemed more distant, seeping out of him with the press of Richie’s skin and the warmth of the bath, leaving a soft blanket of calm over his mind.</p><p>Eddie shivered as he felt Richie’s lips against his shoulder, mouthing a warm trail of kisses up until they rested against the side of his neck.</p><p>“Missed you,” Richie mumbled.</p><p>Eddie said nothing, instead twisting around and pulling Richie into a kiss, their lips fitting with well-practiced ease. He sighed as Richie’s tongue slipped into his mouth, stroking against his with equal parts tenderness and want.</p><p>Richie pulled back after a moment, panting slightly. “Bed?” he asked softly.</p><p>Eddie nodded, letting Richie help him climb out of the tub. </p><p>They toweled each other off, pausing every few seconds to let their lips find each other’s for what seemed to be longer and longer intervals, until they finally let the towels fall to the floor altogether, slightly damp bodies pressed against each other as they kissed with growing urgency.</p><p>Eddie let Richie tug him out of the bathroom and into their bedroom, giggling into Richie’s mouth as Richie stumbled over the rug at the foot of their bed and nearly fell.</p><p>“Goddamn rug,” Richie muttered, sitting on the edge of the bed. “Why did I let you talk me into getting that thing?”</p><p>“Because you love me,” Eddie said, hands on his hips as he stood in front of Richie.</p><p>“Mmmm, that’s right,” Richie said, eyes running over Eddie’s bare body. “I do.”</p><p>Eddie smiled as Richie reached out and yanked him down into Richie’s lap.</p><p>Richie tilted Eddie’s face up, pressing their lips together again.</p><p>Eddie gasped a little when he felt Richie’s hardness against his own. He felt his hips jerk forward involuntarily; a louder moan slipped out of him when Richie’s hips lifted to meet his.</p><p>He held onto Richie’s shoulders as Richie turned them around, laying Eddie on his back before grinding down against him. Eddie’s head fell back, a soft wail escaping him at the delicious, almost unbearable friction.</p><p>He wanted, <i>needed </i>more.</p><p>“Have I told you lately that you’re fucking hot?” Richie murmured into Eddie’s ear, grinning as Eddie grunted at the words. “That all I’ve thought about these past few days is tearing your clothes off, licking you all over, and then <i>fucking you </i>as hard as I can — until you can’t talk, can’t think, can’t even <i>fucking breathe?</i>”</p><p>Eddie felt his body quiver at the words, almost vibrating with need. “Th-then why don’t you?”</p><p>Richie moved to look into Eddie’s eyes, skin flushed.</p><p>Eddie’s hands cupped Richie’s face, pulling him down so that their lips brushed when he spoke. “Fuck me,” he said, voice low and husky. “As hard as you can. <i>Right now</i>.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes went dark, glittering. Eddie laughed a little when Richie shoved him back on the bed. Richie grabbed for something on the bedside table while Richie’s teeth simultaneously sunk into Eddie’s neck, wringing a needy moan from him as Richie sucked a bruise into his skin.</p><p>Eddie heard the familiar <i>pop </i>of the lube opening. A moment later, he felt a slick finger gently rubbing at his entrance.</p><p>Richie made his way down from Eddie’s neck, mouth licking and kissing down Eddie’s chest before closing around a nipple, suckling as the bud hardened.</p><p>Eddie moaned, arching up as Richie’s finger pressed inside him, gently stroking his inner walls. A tremble ran through his thighs, legs falling further open as another finger pushed in, more insistent now.</p><p>“Okay there, babe?” Richie murmured.</p><p>“Y-yeah, I’m — “ Eddie’s words cut off with a moan as he felt a third finger join the first two — stretching and pressing. “Oh, fuck.”</p><p>“Getting there,” Richie said, voice tight, laughing when Eddie shoved at his shoulder.</p><p>“Come on, Richie — ”</p><p>“I’ve got you,” Richie said, pausing to hurriedly tug on a condom.</p><p>Eddie’s breath stuttered in his throat as he felt Richie pressing into him, the initial burn almost immediately giving way to a sharp, all-encompassing pleasure. Waves of heat rushed through him, picking up at the sound of Richie breathing heavily in his ear.</p><p>A series of groans, gasps, and cries steadily escaped him as Richie moved, slowly at first before gaining speed, thrusting into Eddie with an ever-increasing firmness. The sounds falling out of Eddie’s mouth morphed into loud wails as Richie hit that spot that had Eddie seeing stars, toes curling in white-hot ecstasy.</p><p>“H-harder,” he whimpered, tugging at Richie’s back.</p><p>And Richie obliged, pressing so deeply, it was like there was no end between them anymore.</p><p>“Oh – oh god….” Eddie whimpered, voice high and tight. “Faster, please — <i>shit</i>— ”</p><p>Richie grunted, hips pistoning faster. Eddie’s arms wrapped around Richie’s shoulders, holding on tightly as Richie pounded into him.</p><p>“Fuck,” Richie groaned under his breath. “<i>Fuck</i>, you feel so good.”</p><p>The pleasure that had been building inside Eddie was reaching a crescendo, suffusing every part of him as his hips lifted to meet Richie’s thrusts, tugging Richie impossibly deeper. His erection dragged against Richie’s stomach with every movement, weeping pre-cum in trails over Richie’s skin. His pleas had fallen silent, the thrum of his body’s need so strong, he couldn’t speak.</p><p>Eddie felt Richie’s climax even as Richie cried out in his ear, Richie’s body shuddering as his hips continued moving through it.</p><p>And that was all it took. Eddie’s orgasm smashed into him with reckless fury — his body arched up as he screamed, every muscle tightening as he came all over both his and Richie’s stomachs, hips rutting forward against the air until they finally stuttered to a stop.</p><p>They laid there for several minutes, Eddie’s arms still tight around Richie’s shoulders and Richie’s locked around Eddie’s waist— harsh pants steadying and heartbeats slowing as they breathed against each other.</p><p>Eventually Richie pulled out of Eddie, disposing of the condom and grabbing a t-shirt from the floor to wipe them down.</p><p>“Damn, Eds. That’s an impressive cum streak, right there.”</p><p>“Oh, shut up.”</p><p>Richie smirked, pulling back the covers and urging Eddie under them before collapsing beside Eddie. He gathered Eddie into his arms, lips resting against Eddie’s temple.</p><p>“I missed you,” Richie whispered, repeating his earlier words.</p><p>“Missed you, too,” Eddie said softly.</p><p>Richie pulled Eddie more firmly against his chest, nose in Eddie’s hair. Eddie smiled as he felt Richie inhale.</p><p>“Did it measure up?”</p><p>“Hmm?” Richie murmured.</p><p>“To what you wanted?” Eddie clarified, face buried against Richie’s neck.</p><p>“My stupid fantasies are nothing compared to the real deal, Eddie Spaghetti.”  </p><p>Eddie flushed, unable to stop his lips from turning up. “You cannot start calling me that again.”</p><p>“I could call you Doctor Fuck instead — ”</p><p><i>“Oh my god.”</i></p><p>“That’s what I’m usually saying when you have your way with me — “</p><p>“It is way too late for this — ”</p><p>“Or is it too early?”</p><p>“Go to sleep, you idiot,” Eddie mumbled, smiling at his silly husband.</p><p>“…Eddie?”</p><p>“…yeah?”</p><p>“Can we, uh… Can we do that again in the morning? Before you leave?”</p><p>“…sure.”</p>
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Oi! Can you write some fluffy Reddie working in different shops at a mall? Pwease? Only if you want to, sweets!
<p>a/n: I haven’t written in AGES so I’m really glad I wrote this. I’ll get the other prompts out this weekend❤</p><p>also, the moody cow is an actual ice cream place and two of my friends work there :)</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie looked up from the cash register and sighed loudly. Stan and Bev looked over at where he was staring and let out a similar sound. The Moody Cow employees were at the opposite shop’s counter, with their adorable uniforms and perfect smiles as they scooped ice cream.</p><p>When Bev had seen a flyer that their favorite record store was looking for summer hires, she had immediately run to Stan and Richie and tried to convince them to apply with them. Richie agreed right away, but Stan had a taken a few days to warm up to it. That is until he spotted a pair of binoculars that he had nowhere enough savings for.</p><p>They’d been hired as soon as they completed a basic interview and that’s when they met the workers from the ice cream shop opposite the record store. There was Bill, who had a girlfriend and therefore got no attention from them. There was Ben Hanscom, who blushed whenever the three came over and gave the sweetest smiles that won Beverly over right away. Mike Hanlon was the only one who could make Stan blush just by talking to him and Richie often saw Stan stare at his muscles through the bright uniform. </p><p>Then there was Eddie Kaspbrak. Eddie had Richie hooked from the moment he smiled and then snapped at him after Richie tried to use a terrible nickname. Richie had developed a serious crush and every time he saw Eddie he couldn’t help but flirt with him.</p><p>Richie stared at Eddie for a few more seconds before going into the storeroom and grabbing a box to unpack. He grinned when he heard what music Stan had put on and started to dance along to Friday I’m In Love as he walked over to one of the wooden shelves. He was unpacking the records when he heard a small cough behind him. He turned around and gasped when he saw who it was. Before he could help it he was tumbling back into the shelf, hearing Eddie’s giggle as he fell.</p><p>“Oh, God! Are you okay?” Eddie asked, trying to stifle a laugh behind his hand. He held it out to help pull Richie up.</p><p>Richie grabbed onto him and smiled when he was back on his feet. “Uh, yeah. Your insane cuteness knocked me over.” That wasn’t entirely false. Eddie rolled his eyes and smiled fondly. </p><p>“Sure, Rich.” He let out a light chuckle before going over to the country shelf and looking at the different records. </p><p>Richie sucked in a deep breath before following him. “I didn’t peg you for a country type.” He said conversationally.</p><p>“I’m not. I fucking hate country music.” Eddie replied, averting his eyes.</p><p>Richie gave him a confused look. “What is your type then?”</p><p>Eddie finally looked up at him. “Tall, cute, curly-haired boys who work at record shops and flirt with me every time I walk by.” He had a hopeful look in his eyes as he stared at Richie.</p><p>Richie just stood there, gaping slightly. The Trashmouth had been rendered speechless. </p><p>Eddie turned bright red. “Oh my god, I’m so sorry. I thought you were seriously flirting and my friends have banned me from talking about you and said to just ask you out but I just tried and – I’m going to go now. He sharply turned around as Richie’s brain finally caught up with him.</p><p>“Eddie, wait!” Eddie turned around and Richie walked over to him. “I like you too, I’m just… stupid. It kind of took me a few seconds to process what you said.”</p><p>Eddie let out a sigh of relief. “Oh… I was so scared for a minute there.” He said, smiling softly.</p><p>“When do you get off work?” Richie asked. “I’d like to take you out to dinner.” Eddie grinned sweetly.</p><p>“Five. I’ll meet you by the fountain.” He started to leave before turning around and standing on his tiptoes. He pressed a quick kiss to Richie’s lips before running off. </p><p>Richie felt his cheeks heat up and slowly raised up his hand to his lips. He couldn’t wait for five o’clock to roll around.</p><h2>Send me prompts in my <a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/ask">ask box</a>!</h2>
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Hello, I love your writing! If it&#039;s okay could I request a prompt? Could you do something like Journalist Eddie having to interview and write about Rockstar Richie? Thank you!
<p><b>Heyyy thank you!!! &lt;3 this baby got a little long so you can <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/46304467">read on AO3</a> or below. </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie knocked on the door again, louder this time. He knew that it wouldn’t matter. And yet-</p>
<p>“Mr. Tozier? It’s Eddie, from Under the Radar? We have an interview.” Actually, Eddie thought, we had an interview that was scheduled to start an hour ago. He was sure that the man was off somewhere, snorting coke or sleeping with a groupie. And Eddie was stuck waiting until he decided to come back. He couldn’t leave, it had been a big deal for his small magazine to get this interview.</p>
<p> He sighed, leaning against the wall. This is why he hated interviewing musicians. He wasn’t even supposed to do it- someone else would always jump at the chance and Eddie was left to write pieces on other topics but tonight everyone was magically busy, leaving him here, waiting for the legendary Richie Tozier. </p>
<p>He was debating leaving when he heard voices around the corner. “My dressing room is over here. I’ll show you. It’s pretty swanky.”</p>
<p>Eddie pressed his eyes shut, sure that he was about to witness some weird musician seduction-  Richie with some barely legal girl who was eager to see his tuba- but then Richie turned the corner with a kid and his parents following. He  frowned, intrigued and confused.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186012825417/hello-i-love-your-writing-if-its-okay-could-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Amelia!!! May I request a fic with Vet!richie and Eddie who brings in his cat to get checked over because it ate something funny. Cue flirting and maybe a date arranged by the end? 🥺🥺
<p>Eddie sat in the chair, resisting the urge to fidget or pace. His cat, Applesauce, was yowling loudly, determined to let the whole waiting room know that she was both in pain and also protesting her current conditions. </p>
<p>“Listen,” He said as he lifted her travel cage. “I don’t like this either but you’re sick! We need to see the emergency vet.” The calico blinked at him then continued her lengthy song. “Yea, didn’t think that would work.” At least there was only one other person in the waiting room and they were bent over their phone, ignoring Eddie and his talkative cat.  He didn’t like this. It felt like they’d been waiting for forever. He wanted someone to tell him what was wrong. </p>
<p>Someone popped out from the back, holding a clipboard. “Mr. Kaspbrak?” </p>
<p>“Finally! Come on ‘Sauce.” Eddie picked up the carrier, following the nurse back to a small room where Applesauce was weighed against her will while Eddie recited her symptoms. </p>
<p>The nurse nodding, jotting down some notes but didn’t offer anything beyond,  “The vet will be here soon.”</p>
<p>Once alone Eddie hopped up on the table to sit by Applesauce. “It’ll be better soon.” He promised, reaching a hand in to pet her. </p>
<p>Applesauce didn’t seem to believe him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186009540202/amelia-may-i-request-a-fic-with-vetrichie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Is Eddie skinny?
<p>Uhh, I wouldn’t say he was <i>skinny. </i>He’s quite fit, as he does track and he’s got thighs to die for. He eats healthy but also indulges himself in treats here and there. He is happy with how he looks, and Richie is too, reminding him whenever they are in bed together.</p>
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You know I&rsquo;m just gonna ask and ask now!! What kinda bumps???? Who asks who out officially? Do Eddie&rsquo;s friends like Richie?
<p>ask all you want! live that life, amy!</p><ol><li>being completely honest, when i wrote — &amp; was writing — richie and eddie in guys my age, i envisioned them kind of .. how do i put this .. going through a super duper hard <i>honey-moon-i’m-in-love-i-think?-constantly </i>phase for the first couple weeks, and it kind of blinds them of some issues at hand, painting a perfect picture relationship when it isn’t exactly that. for one, eddie has to go back to school, right? and is still going through the works of what he wants to do in life, and looking into potentional options that would be significantly further away. and being the lil dipshit he is, he doesn’t communicate that to richie, which leaves the older feeling sort of .. out of the loop? and when it starts to near graduation for eddie, the communication levels aren’t nearly where they’re supposed to be. which causes a lot of fights and walk outs and hurt hearts and tears eyes. because richie is a big ball of sparky, in your face, communicative, lovable energy. he wants to talk it all out and find a solution and feel emotions as they come in intense waves; whereas, eddie, feels shame in those things. the relationships he had had before always made feelings and emotions like that — emotions about caring for the future with someone, real and true — seem trivial and insignificant. he feels like richie will just let him go and move on with another pretty stranger from his club. but richie feels like he’s so damn in love that he could never find another who could possibly understand him as well as eddie does. (<b>spoiler</b>: richie is right.)</li><li>kind of going hand in hand with richie being the more communicative one, he is the first one to ask out eddie. it comes as an accident, really. they’re in bed one night, teeth freshly brushed, hair still wet from the shower, laying on warm sheets that just came out of the dryer when eddie kicks his leg out at richie, entangling their ankles — and richie, being richie, ruins the cute moment with a fake, over the top <i>ouuuuuuch! </i>which, in turn, makes eddie ugly giggle in the way that has his nose crinkling and eyes screwing shut and stomach hurting and a hand covering his mouth as a snort sneaks out. and well .. richie, is just .. fucking floored. completely in love and enamored with the boy in front of him doing the simplest thing, which seems to be happening more and more to him as of late but .. god. eddie is — is just. just <i>laughing </i>and he feels this way. <b><i>“oh my gosh, eds. i have the cutest damn boyfriend in the world.” </i></b>he says, sighing dreamily. because well, eddie and him have been going on date after date for the past two months since they met that one night so, he assumes. </li></ol><p>&amp; oh god, eddie will stop dead in his tracks of wiggling their ankles together. his eyes widening comically, mouth gaping, and eyebrows furrowing like &hellip; <i>what the fuck. </i>he says something sassy in retort, like “umm. who said i was your boyfriend, huh?” with the dramatics and all. </p><p>and then <i>richie</i> will be the one turning white and freaking out because <i>what the fuck, richie, why did you assume? i why did you! EDDIES DIFFERENT!</i> — but eddie will just giggle again. breaking richie out of his worries, and eddie loses his own nerves once he sees how jittery richie gets — because richie never gets jittery. next, he says, “yes, i’ll be your boyfriend, richie. thanks for asking.” [chaos ensues]</p><ul><li>and yes! oh my gosh, eddie’s friends love richie. even if they’re closed off at first to the idea of someone as loud, crass, and bright being with eddie — but you gotta remember. this comes right after eddie just said he didn’t want someone immature, and at first richie can come off as exactly <i>that. </i>but once you get to know him, and i mean .. really sit down and listen to him and his stories you understand there is no one more caring and kind and aware and <i>tender. </i>no one more brave and hard headed and courageous and <i>fierce</i> — who loves to learn from someone like eddie, who teaches him love and warmth and how to be even stronger. i want that person to reflect in every richie tozier i write — and eddie’s friends come around. i can tell you more embarrassing stories if you want to know, though. hehe x </li></ul>
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29 with reddie??
<p><i>Acting out a fantasy</i>. I affectionately call this ‘Extra Credit’ because I am unoriginal. </p>
<p>NSFW</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Mr. Kaspbrak, come in, let’s discuss your grades.”</p>
<p>Eddie walked into the empty classroom, trying not to fiddle with his shorts or books as he did. “What’s- what’s wrong with them professor?”</p>
<p>“It seems that you’re failing.” The man stood, taking two quick steps towards Eddie and examining him. “Badly.” </p>
<p>“Failing! But I need this class!” Eddie let his eyes grow wide. “Isn’t there <i>anything </i>I can do?”</p>
<p>“You know it baby. Bow chicka wow wow.” Richie replied, grinning and swiveling his hips.</p>
<p>Eddie huffed. “Richie you said you’d try!” He looked up at his boyfriend. Thirty seconds in and he’d already broken character. </p>
<p>“Sorry! Sorry! You just looked like a porn star then- batting your eyes and offering me sex right off the bat.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186359980532/29-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>I have OH so many. I’m gonna organize by rating</p><p>G</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19110118">So He does</a>- Reddie- Richie has only just discovered that he’s absolutely head over heels for his best friend. Now that his crush is glaringly obvious, things are getting harder and harder for him, and the pining is starting to get painful. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12250257">Oh. Jealousy! </a>- Reddie. 

Bill’s having a sleepover at his house and Richie’s determined to have fun. So he decides to mess with Bill. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16360205">all up in the knitty gritty</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRjz3SBnY27vzv0w58YUVCw">@hcckstetter</a> 

Reddie. 

richie knits for all of the losers, but maybe this one project matters a little more.
<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12882936">Eight More Minutes </a>Reddie. 

Eddie keeps receiving anonymous love letters. As confused and intrigued as he is, he doesn’t really feel like he deserves them. Richie thinks Eddie deserves the world.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18073205">Stay </a>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> Stanlon. 

In need of a favor, Mike reunites with Stan after a less than favorable split. Of course, it’s hard to keep soulmates apart, the same way it’s impossible to keep magnets apart.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15372255">The Wooing of Will Byers </a>Byler 

It is the summer of 1985 and the Party are spending their days avoiding the heat in whichever location has the best air-conditioning— namely the movie theater and cool (literally) new shopping mall

</p><p>Teen</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12598800">Find Your Fire</a>  Reddie. Richie Tozier meets a cute firecracker of a guy when he accidentally sets off the fire alarm in his apartment.It’s just too bad that said guy has got a boyfriend - doesn’t he?</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12251574/chapters/27839475">Skittles and Soulmates</a> Reddie. 

When both you and your soulmate are sixteen, you’re unable to lie to one another.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18635284">The 14:23 from FL to ME</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> Reddie. 

Eddie takes the bus back home to Maine for his mothers funeral. He meets Richie Tozier on the way.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16035134">Warm you Up</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> (also ANYTHING Monse writes is soft and lovely) Stanlon.  Stan is cold and Mike offers to warm him up.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17677598">Honey, I’ll be seeing you down the road</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFMgdHSnC5TPSttMSMrdHBQ">@tozierhargreeves</a>  Reddie. 

Eddie is drunk and In His Feelings. Richie makes an effort. Bev is so done with the both of them.

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12192273">You trip me up</a> reddie. by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6h0ZiFN_xkUmPhj1GnsARA">@oneangryshot</a>  eddie is a mess, richie makes a mixtape, stan is a real angel here on earth

</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13096014">Give the past a slip</a> reddie. 

On his way to a live show for his popular podcast, Richie stumbles into a person from his past. He remembers.

</p><p>M</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18288161">I can’t help (falling in love with you)</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> Stanlon. &quot;Am I not allowed to show my husband how much I love him?”Stan places one of his own hands over Mikes, lacing their fingers together before turning and kissing the tip of each of digit. “You show me every day.”“Let me show you again.”</p><p>NR</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16138265">Shut up and Hold me</a>  Reddie. Richie Tozier didn’t understand half the thoughts rollin’ around inside his 13-year-old brain.Least of all the ones about Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18034115">A Birthday Kiss From my Eds</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> Reddie. 

Eddie’s gaze wandered downwards, taking in every detail of his best friend’s face until his eyes landed on his freckles. They looked like stars, and Eddie suddenly realized with a hammering heart that Richie was his universe.

</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="647" data-orig-height="413" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7c56493d848b493728bea1bfe500e0cb/dd34f70c8ee2a81f-05/s1280x1920/33c0f3a21854e0b15439a568757b1b7679e7915b.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="647" data-orig-height="413" data-media-key="7c56493d848b493728bea1bfe500e0cb:dd34f70c8ee2a81f-05"/></figure><p><b>I think my only complaint is I wasn’t addressed as sir, but ma’am is fine.<br/>Part <a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186268930267/reddie-2" target="_blank"><i>one</i></a> and <a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186338821242/sorry-to-bother-you-but-could-you-do-a-part-two" target="_blank"><i>two</i></a> here. Enjoy the finale!</b></p> <p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186357278322/please-please-please-write-a-part-3-to-the-porn" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hi! I am not sure if you still taking prompts but if you are , can you do the &quot;ran into each other at the bookstore and tried to get the last copy AU&quot; for Reddie ,please?
<p><i>Oh good, there’s one copy left</i>, Eddie thought, eyeing up the last used psych 101 book. There were plenty of news ones available, for 3 times for the price of a used one. Exactly what Eddie didn’t want. He darted over, grabbing the book. As he did he heard someone yell out, “Stop!”</p><p>He turned, seeing someone standing in the aisle and looking at him in disbelief. “I need that book.” The guy said, pointing to the book in Eddie’s arms. </p><p>“Tough shit.” Eddie replied, hugging it protectively. </p><p>“No you don’t get it, I can’t afford a new one. I need that one.”</p><p>“And I can?” He asked, taking a longer look at the guy. He was in an awful Hawaiian shirt with a nirvana band tee underneath and wearing scuffed up converse and ripped jeans. Eddie was guessing he’d used his book money to buy pot, if how he smelled was any indication.</p><p>“Listen kid-” The guy started.</p><p>“Kid? Fuck you we’re the same age!” </p><p>The guy grinned at him, holding a hand up. “Sorry, you’re just so short. Listen, buddy, just let me have the book. It’s the last one.”</p><p>“That’s exactly why you can’t have it.” Eddie was in no mood to be nice. This was his book damnit. <br/></p><p>The guy huffed, running a hand through his messy hair. “What’s your name?”</p><p>“Why? Are you going to look me up and jump me?”</p><p>The guy chuckled. “Fuck you’re a spitfire, huh? I’m Richie, I’m in the Henderson dorm.” He stuck out a hand which Eddie ignored.</p><p>“Eddie. I’m in Schilling.” </p><p>“Nice to meet you Eds. I’m assuming we’ll have at least one class together.” Richie said, nodding at the book.</p><p>“Not if you can’t get the book.” He quipped. To his surprise Richie laughed, loud and full. The noise made Eddie smile. </p><p>“Touche short stuff.” Richie shoved his hands in his pockets, looking at Eddie and the book. “I’ve got a proposition for you.”</p><p>“I’m not having sex with you in exchange for the book.”</p><p>Richie grinned and pointed at him. “Not where I was going but I like the spirit. No, joint custody. We’ll both pay for the book and then we’ll split up time with it.”</p><p>“What about in class?” </p><p>He shrugged. “We’ll have to sit together.”</p><p>Eddie thought about it, chewing on his lip. “And when we both need it?”</p><p>“Built in study buddy.” </p><p>Eddie hummed, considering the offer. “What’s in it for me?” He asked. Richie frowned and Eddie added, “I’ve already got the book, why should I share with you?” </p><p>“The joy you’d get from helping a fellow student?” Eddie shook his head and Richie chuckled. “I didn’t think that would work.” He looked Eddie up at down, considering his options. “I’ll bring snacks the study sessions. All semester.”</p><p>Eddie nodded and Richie stuck out a hand. “I like junior mints,” Eddie told him, shaking Richie’s hand. </p><p>“Minty fresh, I like it.” Richie took his hand back and smiled at him again. “This is the start of something beautiful Eds, I can feel it.”</p>
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When do you think you will update the checkmate series?
<p>I’m actually hoping to update it this weekend!!! </p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, checkmate series
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about your funkos: is it 5 pounds per funko? and how much is shipping/postage?
<p>Yeah! £5 per Funko and £3 shipping in the uk and if in the US it all depends! </p>
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reddie + 14
<p><b>I’m not entirely sure this constitutes <i>lazy</i> morning sex but oh well! here you go! Dirty stuff ahead! </b></p>
<p>One thing that usually surprised people to learn about Eddie was how much he enjoyed sleeping naked. Not that the number was that high, but the couple people who knew were shocked by the fact. Richie was one of them, his boyfriend who had recently been promoted to live in boyfriend. He had discovered quickly that, without the threat of a third party walking in, Eddie tended to spend most of his nights in the nude. Not that Richie minded, because he didn’t, not one bit. Many occasions of morning wood had been both caused and enhanced by the sight of his gorgeous boyfriend lying naked beside him. <b><br/></b></p>
<p>Because of this, morning sex became a frequent occurrence. As mentioned before, Richie suffered–okay he didn’t really suffer at all–through a lot of erections caused by the sight of Eddie’s chest, thighs, ass, dick, mouth, hands, really any part of his slightly tanned skin was enough to send Richie into a frenzy. But luckily for him, Eddie’s sexual appetite bore a striking resemblance to his own, bountiful and unpredictable. </p>
<p>On this particular morning, Richie woke to the sight of Eddie lying on his stomach, one arm under his pillow and one leg bent upward so he was facing Richie in the slightest. His eyes immediately raked over the muscles of his toned back, all the way down to where the thin sheet rested against his lower back. He wanted to slip that hand beneath the sheet so badly, but at the same time, he wanted to make sure Eddie got the chance to sleep in; he’d been working a lot of hours lately and came home exhausted. So Richie could wait a couple more hours until Eddie woke up naturally by himself.</p>
<p>But he didn’t have to. Because pretty soon Eddie mumbled against his pillow, “Go ahead baby.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186308467255/reddie-14" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Could you do 24 and 7 with Reddie?
<p><b>Order up! We got some long distance Reddie with a hearty helping of dirty talk. Warning: this order does in fact contain smut.</b> </p>
<p>Long distance was hard. There was no doubt about that. With the two of them off to college at opposite ends of the country (and too stubborn, too determined, too in love to bear taking a break), they relied on technology more than anything else in their lives. Snapchat, to send cute (and dirty) selfies. Skype, to be able to see each other and talk, almost as if they were together (and do dirty stuff). Good ol’ phone calls, to spend hours talking and talking (and, you guessed it, dirty stuff). Obviously nothing could compare to the real thing, but Eddie describing, in great detail, what he would do to Richie if he was there was the next best thing.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>It was getting to the point where Eddie could say the words, “Can you hear me okay?” and Richie would immediately get hard. They’d been apart for a couple years now, of course meeting for birthdays and holidays to see each other in person. But it had been far too long since their last visit and the two of them were growing antsy to see each other, kiss each other, touch each other. Oh boy, when the two of them got together next, there would be a whole lot of that. But for now, they were forced to the phone, Richie laying alone in his dorm while Eddie rode a late night bus to his off campus apartment. </p>
<p>“I don’t know what exactly I’d do if I was there,” Eddie said, his voice husky from its low volume to prevent the driver from hearing him. Sure, he sat at the back of the bus and it was fairly loud to cover up the dialogue, but Eddie would be mortified if he heard anything that was about to come out of Eddie’s mouth. “I think I’d put your cock in my mouth first.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186312280835/could-you-do-24-and-7-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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i had a party last night and you woke up on my couch but i don&rsquo;t know who you are for reddie?
<p>    Eddie woke up with a headache and major dry mouth. Every time he threw a party with his roommates he promised himself that he wouldn’t drink so much. And every time he failed. He knew his limits but there was something about jello shots that proved to be his downfall. “Stupid Mike,” He muttered, cursing his roommate and Eddie’s inability to refuse him. <br/></p><p>    He tried to sit but there was something on his chest, a person’s foot and leg was on him. “What the hell!” He said as he pushed them off and looked at the rest of the person. He didn’t know them, he didn’t even remember them from the party yesterday. Whoever it was looked like they had a worse night than him, his red hair was tousled and it looked like someone had drawn on his face- probably with permanent marker, knowing Eddie’s friends.  <br/></p><p>    Whatever, not his problem, Mike or Bill probably knew who he was and Eddie wasn’t going to worry about it. He stood, planning to stumble back to his bed but the other man groaned when Eddie got up.</p><p>    “Come back and cuddle.” He said, reaching for Eddie without even opening his eyes.</p><p>    “I’m not sure you want me to cuddle with you.” Eddie replied, his hands on his hips.</p><p>    The man’s eyes shot open and he squinted at Eddie. “You aren’t Stan.”</p><p>    Eddie shook his head. “I am not.”</p><p>    “Where’s Stan?” The guy asked, sitting up and rubbing his face. </p><p>    “You mean Mike’s boyfriend Stan? Probably in Mike’s bed. I’m not sure you want to join them.” </p><p>    The man nodded slowly, like he was processing it. “Where am I?”</p><p>    “My house.” Eddie couldn’t help but smile. The guy looked dazed. He was definitely hung over but there was something cute and soft about him. “ I’m going back to bed now, in an actual bed.”</p><p>    “Oh, that sounds nice.” The man stood, looking at Eddie and waiting for him to move. </p><p>    “What are you doing?”</p><p>    “I wanna come too.” </p><p>    “To my bed?” Eddie asked, sure he had misunderstood. </p><p>    “Yea, thanks for the offer.” The man strode forward, putting his chin on Eddie’s shoulder. “No funny business though, I think I’m still drunk.”</p><p>    This was weird, bizarre even but for some reason Eddie didn’t care. “Okay, fine.” He lead the man to his room, which had been saved from the craziness of the party. “It’s only a full size.” He commented, pointing to the bed.</p><p>    “ ‘S fine, better for cuddles.” The man stripped off his shirt and pants and crawled in, holding an arm out for Eddie. “Come on. I’m gonna be the big spoon, just for you.” </p><p>    Eddie pressed his lips together to stop from smiling. “How nice of you.” He fell into the bed, letting the man wrap an arm around him. He had to admit, it was nice, being held like this. The man instantly held him tightly, moving until they were flush. “What’s your name?” Eddie asked, deciding he should know before he fell asleep.</p><p>    “Richie.” He said with a wide yawn. </p><p>    “I’m Eddie.” </p><p>    “ ‘S cute. You’re cute.” Richie buried his head in Eddie’s back. “Gonna sleep now.” </p><p>    Eddie chuckled, leaning back into Richie’s arms and closing his eyes. Years later, when they told people that this was how they met Richie always made sure to add that he had somehow had the very good luck to wake up next to an angel and that there was no way he was letting him escape, drunk or not. </p>
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<p><b>Not even gonna lie, this started as another prompt (lazy morning sex) but then I decided it would fit better here. So ta-da, dirty stuff ahead. </b></p>
<p>Richie woke that morning to the pleasant feeling of Eddie’s hand lazily petting his cock. He inhaled a thick breath through his nose as he stirred further from his slumber. Before his eyes were even fully open, he let out a soft groan and then another at the feeling of Eddie’s lips pressing hot, lingering kiss against his neck and chest. The first thing he saw when he opened his eyes was the way the covers moved from the motion of Eddie’s hand, which was now fully wrapped around his hard length and stroking it intently. He must’ve woken up with some decent morning wood to already be this hard.<br/></p>
<p>Richie reached over to grip Eddie’s chin and pull him in for a slow, but deep kiss. “Good morning handsome,” he purred against his lips. </p>
<p>“Mornin’,” Eddie hummed in content as he continued stroking Richie’s dick. Even though the speed was languid, the technique didn’t lack, Eddie expertly twisting his wrist and swiping his thumb in just the right way that drove Richie crazy. He always joked that he could live off of Eddie’s handjobs alone, not that he’d ever want to give up his ass or mouth, but even just his hand was sufficient enough to completely undo him. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186298659185/reddie-6-plsss-69" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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You: writes literally anything  Everyone in this fandom: PART TWO PLEASE.  As I say this, if it is not of inconvenience could you write a part two for the wallet theft au???
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="168" data-orig-width="560"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a52e37ce55cd7fcab26eda3865c6fdda/ff668421c40bdd19-2c/s640x960/6cc741f99dd95585845bcedb638ce14a3e611fee.png" data-orig-height="168" data-orig-width="560" data-media-key="a52e37ce55cd7fcab26eda3865c6fdda:ff668421c40bdd19-2c"/></figure><p>I love you guys. Don’t worry I’m a little obsessed with this AU too. <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186238434852/bro-can-you-do-the-flirting-to-steal-wallet">Part 1 is here</a></p>
<p>“Are you sure this is a good idea?” Bev asked, peering out from their protective cover to check the boardwalk.</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head. “No, I know it isn’t. But I have to. I need to see him again.” </p>
<p>She nodded. Eddie was knew she didn’t understand but she had agreed to come, be a look out. They’d agreed on some hand signals, letting her know if he needed a distraction so he could disappear or if she could leave. His heart was hammering in his chest and he hoped that he’d only need the latter signal.</p>
<p>“I think I see him.” Eddie followed her outstretched arm to see a man approaching the area. He was alone and clearly looking for someone. “He’s cute, in a gangly way.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186279584457/you-writes-literally-anything-everyone-in-this" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Okay I need you to write Reddie and the &quot;sex to cure hiccups&quot; scenario! Please!
<p>Holy cow this got long. NSFW!! <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“I’ve -<i>hic</i>!- had these for days! I’ve tried- <i>hic</i>!- everything!” Eddie said, falling onto Richie’s couch. He looked completely miserable, his lips formed in a pout as his body shook from the hiccups. <br/></p>
<p>“I know Eds.” Richie sat next to him, rubbing his friend’s back. Eddie had tried everything. Richie had been there when Bev tried to scare Eddie (it worked, he screamed but still had the hiccups), when Eddie tried to drink out the opposite side of a cup (that hadn’t worked, his shirt had ended up drenched) and when he’d bit a lemon (Eddie had made the cutest face Richie had ever seen but it had done shit for the hiccups). He knew Eddie hated this, he’d been losing sleep because of them. </p>
<p>“I’m going to have to- <i>hic</i>!- go to the doctor.” Eddie added, putting his head on Richie’s shoulder. He could feel each time Eddie hiccuped, his small body jolting against him. Eddie hated going to the doctor, it was an absolute last resort for him. Ever since Sonia he had a lot of anxiety around going and avoided it whenever possible. Richie knew that. He’d do anything to help Eddie not have to go.</p>
<p>“There’s one thing you haven’t tried.” He said carefully. Richie had been up late researching other hiccup cures. This was one of the only ones that seemed credible.</p>
<p>“What? Richie -<i>hic</i>!- what is it?” Eddie sat up, looking eagerly a him. </p>
<p>“Prostate massage.” He said, quickly adding, “It’s supposed to help. The orgasm volts you back to normal. Or something. I don’t really get the science behind it.” He wanted to keep rambling but stopped, watching Eddie’s expression instead. He thought Eddie would be disgusted or tell him to shut up but to his surprise he nodded.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186284344257/okay-i-need-you-to-write-reddie-and-the-sex-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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for the kink rate... I&rsquo;m really curious because you mentioned it in the list of things eddie might try in the checkmate fic: age play? like would you ever write that? (also that fic is so good wow ❤️)
<p>No | rather not | I dunno | I guess | Sure | <b>Yes</b> | FUCK yes | Oh god you don’t even know |</p><p>Yeah i did mention it in the lists! I’m not sure, Eddie is going to be experiencing a lot of new things in that fic series so maybe they’ll try it! I think that age play would be more daddy/baby. Not too heavy as I don’t think they’d be into diapers and pacifiers!</p><p><i><b>Send me a kink and I’ll rate it on whether Reddie would do it</b></i></p>
Tags: reddie, age play kink, notsfw
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for the kink rate: choking?
<p>No | rather not | I dunno | I guess | Sure | <b>Yes</b> | FUCK yes | Oh god you don’t even know |</p><p>I don’t know if I would personally be into choking, but I know for a fact that I have written it in a few of my fics as well as rp’d it so I wouldn’t be opposed to it!</p><p><i><b>Send me a kink and I’ll tell you if REDDIE would do it! </b></i></p>
Tags: kinks, choking, reddie
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Eddie ily😘 Who did you and richie meet?
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/606d85584c247a8d51f09685e557f802/400ce482e1e75d26-74/s640x960/8e248f5fc2b84aca5586e6d3a5e4105d476d63d6.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="606d85584c247a8d51f09685e557f802:400ce482e1e75d26-74" alt="image"/></figure><p>We met on the playground. He got his ass kicked by Bowers, as per usual, and I was there to pick up the pieces since I was the only 6 year old equipped with everything needed for a possible apocalypse. Ever since then he’s expected me to patch him up for every little scrape and bruise.</p><p>-Eddie</p><p><strike>I totally read this as ‘how’ did you and Richie meet so I’m sorry!-Michele</strike></p><p><a href="https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/tagged/and-i-shortened-it-so-its-abrupt-because-im-hella-lazy">Read Richie’s Version Here</a></p>
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7 + reddie :)
<p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank"><b><i>Send me a number and a ship and I’ll write a funky lil ficlet~</i></b></a></p>
<p><b>Warning</b>: every villain is Lemons.</p>
<p><i>Reddie + Long Distance S*x</i></p> <p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186272756712/7-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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&#039;does this suit make my ass look weird- oh shit you aren&#039;t my friend&#039; + reddie
<p>If there was one thing Richie Tozier was sure of, it was that he was the best best-man in history. He knew, also with a fair amount of certainty, that he knew of the impending proposal before either of the grooms did. He could see their love blooming from a mile away and the proposal from even further; it was just a matter of when it would happen and who would beat who to the punch. <br/></p>
<p>Stan did, of course. But only by a day and a half. </p>
<p>So now, with the wedding coming up in a few short months, they were putting last minute changes together for the bridal party. Patty and Bev both had their dresses sorted out months ago, and now all the groomsmen (and of course, himself, the best best-man) had to get their tuxes situated. It had been a grueling process, trying to sort everything out and match the desired colors, but good ol’ Richie Tozier had a way of making things happen.</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186273783090/does-this-suit-make-my-ass-look-weird-oh-shit" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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12 + Reddie
<p><b><i>Requests are officially closed! Thanks for sending them in!</i></b></p>
<p><b>Warning</b>: every villain is Lemons.<br/></p>
<p><i>Reddie + On the floor ;)</i></p> <p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186273964437/12-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hello lovely! I&rsquo;ve got a prompt for you if you are ever bored!!! How about a reddie fic based off your favorite foxes in love comic? Only if you want to 💗
<p>Omg dude, you are dangerous. This became a THING. Based off <a href="https://foxes-in-love.tumblr.com/post/186043243360">this comic </a>but basically Richie can eat nightmares and Eddie has a lot of them. You can also read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/46860898">this on AO3</a><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>For as long as he could remember Richie had this gift, or curse, depending on how he felt on any given day. He had the ability to see into people’s dreams and to eat the nightmares. He loved to watch the calm settle on people’s faces once he took their pain away but it also burned him to eat them. Once, after a particularly bad one, he’d had heartburn for days. He promised himself to slow down, to learn his limits, but he never could. Knowing he could help someone and not doing it would destroy him. <br/></p>
<p>He never told anyone about his ability. How could he without ending up in a government lab or somewhere worse? Even his closest friends didn’t know. He hated it, it was a lonely way to live, but it was necessary. Telling people couldn’t lead to anything good- for anyone. <br/></p>
<p>“Eds, you look exhausted.” He said, sliding between him and Mike at the lunch table. </p>
<p>Eddie shrugged, looking down at his sandwich. “Couldn’t sleep.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186261002402/hello-lovely-ive-got-a-prompt-for-you-if-you-are" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Eddie &amp; Reddie for the questions thing because I miss both
<p>i just did richie &amp; eddie as individuals, so i’ll do reddie if thats’ chill!</p><ul><li><small><b>when I started shipping it if I did</b>: i wanna say i started shipping them on my own, but that would be a lie. my introduction to IT was the 2017 movie, and then i started shipping them through fandom and then formed my own opinions after that. </small></li><li><small><b>my thoughts</b>: BABEYS SOULMATES STEPHEN KING IS FUCKING COWARD. </small></li><li><small><b>What makes me happy about them: </b>they’re so fucking dumb and in love and its so obvious and well written and stephen king DID THAT </small></li><li><small><b>What makes me sad about them:</b> 

they’re so fucking dumb and in love and its so obvious and well written and stephen king DID THAT… and then said lol jokes </small></li><li><small><b>things done in fanfic that annoys me: i</b> dont like fics where richie is one step up from being abusive and eddie is like its okay bc  ilu. </small></li><li><small><b>things I look for in fanfic</b>: lately i’ve been really into fics where they have kiddos!!!!!!! </small></li><li><small><b>Who I’d be comfortable them ending up with, if not each other</b>: Eddie w/ Mike like PEAK softness or Richie w/ Bev :) </small></li><li><small><b>My happily ever after for them</b>: just like, read SCL. I got u fam. thats’ my real canon anyway. </small></li><li><small><b>who is the big spoon/little spoon</b>: richie tozier is a little fucking spoon </small></li><li><small><b>what is their favorite non-sexual activity</b>: richie love love LOVES watching eddie work on cars or any sort of something, because he gets so focused and his tongue stick out and richie loves him bye </small></li></ul>
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Reddie- Richie is a coffee drinker.  Eddie is a tea drinker.  Richie is a barista and Eddie is a customer- seeings how cute Eddie is Richie decides to playfully argue about how coffee is better than tea. It ends with Richie giving Eddie his number while calling him Tea Boy.
<p>Aw this is so cute, so I made a moodboard for it!!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ee525fcbe076fbe1374c9b25dcff4324/7ff7d8c94638564e-63/s640x960/45ebf1b82cfda2cb6b442f57d92899f972321f81.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>Let’s say send me headcannons and I’ll make a moodboard!</b></i></p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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Ahh Fran! Guys my age! Tell me more!!! I need more of that universe I beg of you!
<p>amy ! i have any answers to any question you ask. for anyone who wants to ask really .. but umm i <i>can</i> tell you that richie n eddie are still dating (going strong, with some bumps in the road) but now the friend groups are finally, truly merging + close to each other ;)</p>
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could we see a lil reddie kiss (only if you wanna draw it)? That would be so cute❤️
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1339" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/980f0acd2be97b304b7d53c6d622b5f6/676f0b863f263338-e7/s640x960/0be18029d244d3baad7b81c5b321a7eacd7f1fef.png" data-orig-height="1339" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>babes :,,))</p><p>Thank you so much for the request!!</p><p>Click for better quality</p>
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<p>Snaily! Hello &lt;3 Glad you like the nickname. This was such a good prompt!</p><p>“Fine! Eds and I don’t need you. We’re going to go watch Tangled -the hands down BEST disney movie!- on our own!” Richie declared dramatically before turning to Eddie. “Come on Eds! And we’re taking our snacks!” Richie stuffed the twizzlers in his sweatshirt then reached down, offering Eddie his hand.</p><p>Eddie glanced at Bill, who he was sitting by. “We voted and Moana won fair and square.” Bill said with a shrug as Mike nodded behind him. </p><p>“I’m with Richie then.” Eddie said, accepting the hand and letting the lanky man pull him up. </p><p>“We will see you losers later.” Richie said, giving their friends the double finger as they left. Then he looked at Eddie, “Picking Moana over Tangled, can you believe it? Smh.” </p><p>“I don’t think you’re actually supposed to say the letters.” Eddie said, smiling as he followed Richie to his room one floor below. </p><p>“Why not? It saves time.” Eddie’s hand was still in Richie’s and he squeezed it playfully. Eddie knew he should draw back but he didn’t. He liked that they were still touching, that they always seemed to be touching. Truthfully, he’d been disappointed when Richie had been late for movie night and he’d ended up between Bill and Ben. Richie had been perched on the bed next to Bev, his head on her back, and Eddie hadn’t been able to think of an excuse to move closer.</p><p>“Okay Eds, I know Casa be Tozier lacks some of the charm of Ben’s room but we can still have fun.” Richie said, suddenly seeming nervous as he flopped down on his bed. Eddie went to sit on his roommate’s, a football player who never seemed to be there, but Richie shook his head. “Eds, we have the smallest TV known to man, you’re gonna have to sit by me. I showered today, promise.” </p><p>Eddie hesitated for a second and then moved next to Richie, trying to maintain some distance between them. However, like always, Richie had no sense of personal space. After popping the movie in he nestled next to Eddie, his head falling to Eddie’s shoulder. </p><p>“You’re so much more comfortable than Bev. She’s all bones.”</p><p>“Are you calling me fat?” Eddie asked, carefully reaching over and taking Richie’s glasses off. He didn’t like taking them off in front of other people because he hated how he looked without them. Richie treated them like a shield, something to hide behind. Eddie seemed to be the exception though and Richie happily hummed as Eddie put them on the bed side table. </p><p>“I would never. You’re just- comfortable.” He replied, nuzzling Eddie playfully. Eddie gave in, bringing his hand to Richie’s hair and playing with it. </p><p>The movie started and both began their running commentary, talking about how sexy Flynn was and how the horse reminded them of Stan. Soon they were laying on the bed on their stomachs, faces as close to the screen as they could get. </p><p>“I should get a chameleon.” Richie said. “He could be my mascot.”</p><p>Eddie turned to look at Richie, shaking his head. “You barely remember to feed yourself.” </p><p>Richie looked at him and Eddie realized how damn close they were. Their shoulders were pressed together and Richie’s mouth was inches from his. </p><p>“Maybe it’s like a baby, my paternal instincts would kick in.” Richie said, smirking at Eddie. </p><p>He shook his head. “I don’t think that’s how it works.” Eddie watched as Richie ate some of their twizzlers, pulling it apart with his long fingers and eating the strings.</p><p>“Did you want some Eds? I’m probably hogging them.” Eddie nodded, expecting Richie to hand him one but instead Richie grabbed one, holding it to Eddie’s mouth and pulling it back as Eddie took a bite. </p><p>“We could totally lady and the tramp this.” Richie said, looking at the rest of the twizzler. </p><p>“What?”</p><p>Richie put an end in his mouth then held the other end up for Eddie, gesturing for him to take it. As he parted his lips Eddie wondered if Richie was planning to keep the big finale. They ate, the movie forgotten in the background as they inched closer. When he reached the end Eddie hesitated but Richie didn’t, taking the final bit and squeezing his eyes shut as he pressed his lips to Eddie’s, like he was already anticipating the rejection and didn’t want to see it. </p><p>But Eddie had no plans to pull back, not when he’d wanted this kiss for nearly a decade.  Richie tasted like red licorice and Eddie knew that he’d associate the taste with him for the rest of his life. </p>
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YA KNOW WHAT IS THIS????✨✨✨ THE REQUEST OF THE REDDIE SEQUEL WITH THE ANGRY ACTOR WITH BEAUTIFUL EYES OF COURSE &gt;:D
<p>OH MAN I WAS HYPED ABOUT THISSSSSS. :D :D Companion piece to <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185797573012/youre-the-one-person-who-can-do-my-elaborate">this</a></p><p>“I’m still not sure about the tights.” Eddie said, turning in the mirror. “Are you sure they look okay?”</p><p>Richie swallowed, biting back a million inappropriate comments as the smaller man spun in the mirror. It was Richie’s first day as a costume designer, a job that his best friend Bev had helped him get after realizing that, even though he couldn’t dress himself for shit, he had an eye for fashion. She’d gone over everything with him then sent him to help the actors with their costumes, telling him to get measurements and preferences. </p><p>What she hadn’t told him was that his first actor was going to be a gorgeous man with big doe eyes that Richie kept getting lost in. </p><p>Realizing that Eddie was still waiting for his response he nodded. “I’m sure.” </p><p>Eddie hummed then nodded. “Okay fine. What else do you need?” He asked, looking at Richie with his hands on his hips.</p><p>Again, Richie refrained from saying ‘your number’ or ‘your hand in marriage’. “Just some measurements.” </p><p>“Fine. Can I check my email while you do it? I’m waiting to hear back about a job.” Richie nodded, maneuvering the tape around Eddie’s hips and waist as the smaller man scrolled through his phone.</p><p>“What’s the gig?” Richie asked, needing to say something. Otherwise he was only thinking about his hands on Eddie and that wouldn’t lead to anything good. </p><p>“Project manager at a nearby company. You know, in case community theatre doesn’t pan out.” Eddie replied with a little laugh that caught in Richie’s heart. “What about you?”</p><p>“When I’m not dressing attractive actors I’m a radio DJ. This is just a side gig.” </p><p>“Attractive?” Eddie asked, his eyes falling to Richie, who was crouched near his hips, measuring Eddie’s calf. </p><p>Richie looked up at him, trying to gauge if Eddie was upset. He seemed to be mostly intrigued so Richie nodded. “Very attractive, especially the short ones.”</p><p>Eddie pursed his lips but Richie saw a hint of a smile. “Just because you’re a damn tree doesn’t make me short. I’m average height.” </p><p>“I’m sure that’s the only average thing about you.” Richie said before he could stop himself. A blush appeared on Eddie’s cheeks and Richie scrambled to add, “Not that! I meant like, personality.”</p><p>Eddie laughed. “Oh did you? Okay. Well maybe we can-” He was interrupted by the stage manager calling for all the actors.  “Looks like we’ll need to finish this conversation later.” Eddie said, winking at him.</p><p>Richie couldn’t bit back a small groan as he watched Eddie walked away in his tights. He’d only gotten half the measurements and he was definitely looking forward to getting the rest.</p><p>Luck was not on his side though. Bev snatched up the rest of the measurements when he was with the kids, trying to coax them out of the tutus. Then Eddie seemed to be the only actor who never had a costume issue, meaning that Richie never had a reason to talk to him. He worked with everyone else as they tore a stitch or needed something lighter for the intense stage lights but never Eddie. Even though the man developed a reputation for being intense and precise Richie never got to see it. </p><p>Opening night came and went and then the next few weeks flew by. Now it was the last show and Richie was in the audience, planning to attend the after party with Bev. He’d gotten to talk to Eddie a little over the last few weeks but it was never enough time for him to tell if what they had was just flirting or something more. And now he was nearly out of time. </p><p>“Hey, are you Richie?” Someone came up and asked him during intermission. Richie recognized him as one of the stage hands. </p><p>“Yes?” </p><p>“One of the actors needs your help with a costume change.” </p><p>“Now?” There was an hour left of the show. What could they possibly need?</p><p>The man shrugged. “I was told to find a guy wearing a ‘horrible Hawaiian shirt who looked like he’s never heard of a comb’.” The man put it all in air quotes then looked at Richie. “That’s you right?” </p><p>Richie puffed out his cheeks, nodding and following the man backstage. There  he found Eddie sitting in front of the mirror, turning when he heard Richie.</p><p>“Wardrobe malfunction Eds?” he asked, his heart hammering. They were alone and Eddie was in his stage make up. Richie had always loved the look, it made Eddie’s eyes even bigger and his lips practically begged to be kissed, they were so red and full. </p><p>“Yea, I- I think I stretched too far.” He said, spreading his legs and pointing to his inner thigh. There was a rip in the fabric, about two inches long. “I didn’t want it to get worse.” </p><p>Richie nodded, trying to be professional as he bent in front of Eddie, grabbing a needle and thread. “Easy fix. It only has to last a few scenes right?” Eddie nodded and Richie got to work, pinching the fabric so he could sew it together. “You know Bev could have helped too?” She was backstage somewhere, on costume duty for the night. </p><p>“I didn’t want Bev’s help.” Eddie told him, his voice low. Richie didn’t dare look up, knowing if he did he’d never finish the job. </p><p>“Done.” Richie said, biting the thread off before he realized how close it put his head to Eddie’s groin. His hand had fallen to Eddie’s thigh, covering most of it and he looked up, knowing that he was bright red. “Shit- I-”</p><p>Eddie though looked utterly taken. He was biting his bottom lip and staring at him. Richie’s breath hitched just from the sight of him. Growing bold, he put his hand on Eddie’s other thigh, moving closer. “Unless you don’t mind?” He asked. </p><p>Eddie hesitated only a second before launching himself at Richie, both of them tumbling to the ground as Eddie landed on him, connecting their lips. Eddie’s legs fell to either side of Richie’s hips and Richie eagerly kissed him back, tilting his head to better claim Eddie’s lips. Eddie’s tongue licked against his lips and Richie parted them, eagerly moving his tongue against Eddie’s. </p><p>Then music roared and they heard the telltale sound of act two starting. Eddie pulled back, sitting back on his knees, still on top of Richie. “You’re coming to the after party right?” he asked. Richie nodded. “Find me.” Eddie said, crawling off him and disappearing before he missed his cue. </p><p>Richie lay on the ground for a minute longer, catching his breath and smiling to himself. He loved the theatre. </p>
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You&#039;re the one person who can do my elaborate stage make up  so every night you spend half an hour in close proximity to my face and I am Distress&quot; Stanlon (IT WAS SO DIFFICOLT TO REMEMBER, I HAD NEEDED TO CUT THE SCREEN IN HALF FOR WRITE THIS AH)
<p>Thank you!! I appreciate the effort!! &lt;3 </p><p>“I added some extra gray to your smoky eye tonight.” Mike said, stepping back and giving his work one final look. “I think it adds something. Last night’s got lost in the lights.”</p><p>“Thanks.” Stan replied, turning to examine his face. When he first started acting he thought he’d hate stage make up, having something caked on his face for hours. And, for a long time, he had, people added too much blush or made him look permanently surprised. Until Mike. Stan had told off at least half a dozen make up artists (earning him quite the reputation) and had been ready to learn how to do his own make up until Mike showed up. The man was amazing. He had a lighter hand than the others had, not caking it on and instead accentuating Stan’s features. He made Stan look fierce, formidable. Perfect for his role as the villain in the play.</p><p>The only issue was that the meant spending a lot of time with Mike very close to his face. Every night, Mike would spend an hour leaning in and gently touching Stan, tilting his face with the tips of his fingers and leaning in until Stan could feel his breath. It was overwhelming. It was so bad that Stan’s heart raced whenever he even thought of the make up chair. </p><p>“Do you like it?” Mike asked, starting to put the  make up away. </p><p>“Mike you know that I do. I always do.” He said, turning and smiling to the other man. Mike returned the gesture, looking pleased. </p><p>“Hey, I know that you’re picky as hell. I gotta check.” </p><p>Stan hit him playfully, pretending to be hurt. He had been told he flirted like a grade schooler but sometime in Mike made him want to touch the man however he could, including hair pulling or light hits. </p><p>“I’m not picky! Everyone else was just terrible at it.”</p><p>Mike’s smile grew. “You’re picky as hell Stan. But don’t worry, it’s one of your best traits.” </p><p>“I-” Stan was grateful for the make up, it hid his blush. Stan knew that he could be demanding, wanting perfection from everyone, and people rarely saw that as a positive. Mike though, Mike seemed to take it as a challenge, determine to meet his expectations.</p><p>“Don’t hurt yourself thinking up a reply.” Mike said, snapping his case. “Besides, you’re a famous actor, being rude comes with the territory.”</p><p>“Community theatre is hardly famous.” </p><p>“Give it time.” Mike glanced at the clock. “Break a leg tonight.” </p><p>“I will. Are you sticking around?”</p><p>Mike shook his head. “Richie set me up on a date so I’ll be out making small talk at a diner.”</p><p>“Oh.” Stan’s face fell before he could stop it. The news hurt more than he expected. He knew that he and Mike didn’t have anything official beyond casual flirting but he thought that maybe Mike felt something too.</p><p>“Don’t look so disappointed. I can bring you back a shitty burger.” Mike said, nudging Stan’s shoulder. Mike often brought Stan food after a show, the two of them eating together and talking about how the performance went. </p><p>“You’ll be too busy with your date.” Stan sounded sullen. He knew it but he couldn’t stop himself.</p><p>“I’ll come back for you, if you want.” </p><p>“It’s fine.” Stan said shortly, shaking his head. “Enjoy your date.” He left without looking at Mike again, feeling rejected even though he’d never made a move on the man. </p><p>His performance that night was sub-par and he knew it. He couldn’t stop thinking about Mike on his date, about someone else making him laugh or about Mike’s gentle calloused hands on their face. It ate him up. </p><p>When he finished he flung himself into his chair, beginning to angrily scrub the make up off. </p><p>“Don’t do that, you’ll hurt your skin.” A voice said behind him, plucking the make up wipe from his hand. “Turn around. I’ll do it.” </p><p>It was Mike. Stan stood, feeling foolish for early. “Mike, I’m sorry. I was an ass.” </p><p>Mike stepped in, starting to wipe the make up off with incredible gentleness. “You’re always an ass.” Mike’s hand curled on Stan’s cheek, his thumb taking off the make up.</p><p>“Not to you.” He mumbled.</p><p>Mike chuckled and grabbed a second wipe. “Close your eyes.” He directed and Stan compiled, feeling the cool wipe on his eyes. “I thought about that when I was on my date- it was awful by the way- I kept thinking about this angry actor that has the most beautiful eyes and who can be a total ass when he wants to be but can also be sweet and kind.” </p><p>Stan’s eyes flew open and Mike was much closer now, his eyes trained on Stan’s. “Is it Eddie? Because Richie would be really upset.”</p><p>“It’s not Eddie. Close your eyes again.” </p><p>Stan pursed his lips but compiled, feeling the wipe on his other eyelid. Then he felt something else, something much better. Soft lips on his, just for a brief second before they pulled back. Stan opened his eyes, seeing Mike smiling at him. “Told you it wasn’t Eddie.” </p><p>“Thank god,” Stan said, stepping back in and putting his hands on the man’s broad shoulders to kiss him again. </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="196" data-orig-width="811"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0d1f7335acce2f5c482cec3433f75ba8/tumblr_inline_pttvim65Yk1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="196" data-orig-width="811"/></figure><p>Okay y’all, ask and ya shall receive.<a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185867873857/reddie-love-island-au-please-i-didnt-know-i"> Part 1 is here</a></p><p>“You know he’s only with you because you score high in the ratings right?” Meredith asked, popping her gum at Eddie. “It’s not because he likes you.” </p><p>He had to resist rolling his eyes. Little did she know but he was very aware of that so her taunt wasn’t a dig so much as a fact.</p><p>“I’ve seen him flirting with Jason.” She added, giving him the side eye to watch his reaction. Eddie stiffened but didn’t reply. “And now they’re both gone. Interesting isn’t it?” </p><p>At this he couldn’t resist glancing around the bar and pool. As much as he hated to admit it, Meredith was right. He didn’t see Richie or Jason anywhere. </p><p>“Oh baby, is he already bored with you? That’s totally harsh.” </p><p>He slammed down the rest of his drink, deciding to go back to the room. He didn’t have any reason to be jealous, he reminded himself. It was a sham. </p><p>Except that it wasn’t. Not for him. </p><p>“Fuck this stupid show,” He muttered to himself as he walked on the path back to their room. He decided that what he needed was to go to sleep, to have the day be over. Then he heard people talking in the bushes and stopped, walking over when he recognized the voices. It was Richie and Jason, Jason had Richie’s hand pressed against his chiseled chest and he was grinning wolfishly. Richie looked uncomfortable but he wasn’t moving away. </p><p>“Come on, I know where there’s no cameras.”  Jason said,  his eyes slowly raking over Richie.</p><p>“I don’t-” Richie started but Jason put a finger to his lips.</p><p>“Aw sugar, he’ll never know. I’m very discreet.” </p><p>Eddie must have snarled or made some noise because suddenly two heads whipped to him, one pleased and the other guilty. </p><p>“Well damn, we got caught.” Jason said, shrugging. </p><p>“Eds, its not what it looks like! Eds!” </p><p>But Eddie was already leaving, practically running to their room. Once he was in he slammed the door shut, throwing his weight against it so Richie couldn’t open it. </p><p>“Eds! Come on!” Richie knocked on the door. “He fucking cornered me! It wasn’t what it looked like!”   </p><p>As much as Eddie wanted to leave the door closed he wanted to yell at Richie face to face more. He yanked open the door, scowling at the taller man. “No? It wasn’t? It wasn’t Jason flirting with you and you letting him?” </p><p>“Well-”</p><p>“Yea that’s what I fucking thought.”</p><p>“Why do you care Eddie? All this-” Richie swept his arm out at their room and Eddie. “It’s fake right? So fuck it, as long as it helps with ratings who fucking cares?” </p><p>Eddie opened then closed his mouth, unsure what to say. Richie looked so damned pleased that he had rendered him speechless and all Eddie wanted to do was wipe the damn smile off his face. </p><p>So he did the only thing he thought of. He grabbed Richie’s lapels and pulled him in the room, kissing him deeply as the door closed behind him. Richie made a surprised noise but then kissed him back, picking Eddie up and pushing him against the door so his could grind against him. Eddie arched into the contact, wanting to be as close to Richie as he possibly could, hating that they were wearing clothes. </p><p>“Naked. Now.” He muttered, his hands going to pull off Richie’s shirt. </p><p>“Wait, fuck, wait.” Richie put his hands over Eddie’s and stepped back, shaking his head. Eddie instantly curled in on himself, feeling the sting of rejection. He started to pull back but Richie stopped him, shaking his head. “No! It’s not that.” Richie lifted Eddie’s hand to his lips, kissing his palm. “I <i>like</i> you. You’re passionate and furious and willing to do what it takes to win. It combines to one damned sexy package. But before we do this I want to know that it’s real, that it’s not for the cameras or to get back at Jason.” </p><p>“Oh.” Eddie said quietly. He hadn’t expected that, any of it. Richie was looking at him expectantly so he nodded, smiling slightly. “It’s real. It’s been real.” </p><p>Richie grinned, stepping in and kissing him again.   “In that case, I have big plans for you and that bed and I don’t want want to waste another second.”</p>
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<p>

<b>Redde + They caught you when you slipped on ice and nearly fell over.</b>

<br/></p><p>Richie did not like ice skating. There was a reason that his friends always said he was like a newborn giraffe- all legs, no coordination. Slapping blades to the bottom of his feet did nothing to improve that.</p><p>“Richie eventually you need to let go of the wall.” Mike said, skating up alongside him with ease, hand in hand with Stan. </p><p>“Nope, this wall is my friend and I am safe here.” He replied, gripping it tighter.</p><p>“Richie come on, you’ll be fine.” Stan said over his shoulder as they started to skate away, perfectly in sync.</p><p>“Easy for you to say,” he mumbled, watching them. Once he was sure they wouldn’t see he let go of the wall, taking a few cautious steps. “Oh, oh maybe I can do this.” He said, continuing to move forward slowly. </p><p>Then someone knocked him and he went flying, only stopped by strong arms wrapping around him. Richie clung to the arms, trying to stay upright as he got his legs back under him. </p><p>“Fuck, thanks, you saved my life.” Richie said, finally looking at the person who caught him. He was a very cute and amused looking guy around his age. </p><p>“I think you’re exaggerating a little.” The guy said with a smirk. “But I’m happy to help, you looked terrified.” </p><p>“I was, I wasn’t sure how to stop.” He wanted to seem cool but quickly abandoned that, the man had caught him mid-scream. </p><p>“Turn your foot 90 degrees.” The man said. Richie realized he was still clinging to his forearms but neither made a move to step back. “First time?” Richie nodded. “We can get you a chair, that’s how we teach the kids- letting them lean on a chair.”</p><p>“I’d rather lean on you.” Richie said, winking at the guy. He was rewarded with a soft blush and head shake.</p><p>“That’s not the best way to learn.”</p><p>“Well cutey, maybe you can show me the best way.” </p><p>“Eddie. And-”  He glanced at a clock on the wall. “I have a lesson in ten minutes.”</p><p>“I’m Richie and fine, ignore our obvious spark.” Richie started to let go then realized how far they were from the edge. Eddie giggled at his obvious discomfort and took Richie’s hand, threading their fingers together. </p><p>“My hero.” Richie said, scrambling to grab the wall again. He expected Eddie to skate away but he stood there for a second, watching him. “It doesn’t get better than this,” Richie promised. “I’ll be shimmying back to safety.”</p><p>“I’m free after my lesson. If you’re still interested in learning proper technique.” </p><p>Richie brightened. “I’m very interested. Very very interested.” Eddie smiled back, giving Richie the address of a nearby coffee shop to meet at in an hour.</p><p>Maybe ice skating wasn’t so bad. </p>
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could you draw some kiddo losers ?? i haven&rsquo;t seen them as kids in your style yet :00
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="1495"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/66c429bf60b9fb2d85f97330e518a6b9/tumblr_inline_p4sm0vYFWa1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="1495"/></figure><p>did these today to nail their kid designs for the animatic :) (the rest of the losers I’m gunna work on too- they will also be in the animatic as kids, middle schoolers, teens and young adults!)</p><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-aged-up-stickers-pre-order">PRE-ORDER AGED UP LOSER STICKERS- CLOSES MARCH 22ND</a></p>
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Title: meet me in paris (i cant remember if i sent you one yet)
<p>Yes so Eddie goes a takes a full year abroad after college graduation. He and Richie have been together since the end of high school, and they’re both SUPER unsure of how they’re going to like .. function with the time differences and Eddie being away for whole ass thirteen months. But they KNOW that this is an experience that Eddie can’t pass up, so they try to make it work. </p><p>Eddie goes to Greece and Rome and Africa and like… all the cool places you could imagine. France is one of the last places he’s going to. Richie surprises Eddie there, arriving the night before he does. That’s when Richie proposes. </p>
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For the title thing: I&rsquo;ll Keep Waiting (but only for you)
<p>Reddie au. Richie and eddie totally like each other but Richie wants to be the perfect guy (also maybe has some self esteem issues :( ) so he asks Eddie of he’ll wait to date until richie feels like hes ready. Eddie, of course, says yes. Cue to richie trying to be the best he can be -getting his college degree, a job, taking cooking classes. And eddie keeps waiting for him, every time he asks richie says hes not ready yet so eddie waits. </p><p>And waits. </p><p>And waits. </p><p>Finally one day eddie shows up at richies place with flowers and dinner reservations amd richie is like ‘no im not good enough for you yet’ and eddie just shakes his head and is like &lsquo;youve been perfect for me since we met in kindergarten. Im done waiting, lets start.’ </p><p>And richie sure as hell isnt going to argue with that. </p>
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Title: And I can&#039;t disguise the way I feel (but I know it&#039;s not true)
<p>Mmm. I think this is gonna be like an office au.</p><p>So Richie and Eddie work for a paper company, richie as a salesman and Eddie as the receptionist. For as long as Richie could remember he’s been head over heels in love with Eddie. The only downside? </p><p>Eddie has a fiancé. Who is a complete and utter dick mind you.</p><p>Eddie on the other hand, thinks Richie is <i>amazing. </i>They are best friends in the office and get along like a house on fire, playing pranks on the supervisor, Stan, at any given moment.</p><p>But Eddie’s engaged to Bill&hellip;he loves Bill&hellip;right?</p><p><a href="https://reddie-spaghettis.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me a title and I’ll come up with a plot</b></a></p>
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Title: For Us to Fall Apart (Would Be The Greatest Tragedy)
<p><b>ANGST!! thank you for this McKenna&hellip;thank you ;’)))</b></p><p>So i’m thinking that this is set maybe in the 1920’s. Eddie and Richie’s family have been close and so have the boys ever since they were born. As they years pass however their friendship develops into more and they become secret lovers. During gatherings, they sneak away for late night rendezvous and they fall for each other hard and fast. They don’t worry about the future at all until it hits them smack in the face at Eddie’s 23rd birthday party. </p><p>His mother has chosen a wife for him, as he has to get married and provide heirs to their estate. Her name is Myra and the wedding will be in three months time. Eddie, not wanting to be married to, not only a woman, but to someone he doesn’t love, asks Richie to run away with him. Richie agrees, not wanting to stand idly by and let the love of his life marry another. </p><p>Before they can leave however, they are found out by one of their friends, William, and he tells Eddie’s mother out of spite. Richie is arrested as laying with another man is against the law, and Sonia refuses to believe that Eddie did so willingly. </p><p>Unable to change her mind, Eddie is forced to stand and watch Richie be put to trial and subsequently found guilty. </p><p>Which is punishable by death.  </p><p><a href="https://reddie-spaghettis.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me a title and I&rsquo;ll come up with a plot!</b></a></p>
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&ldquo;The only way you&rsquo;re getting off is on my thigh.&rdquo; holy shit..... PLEASE
<p><b>Notsfw ahead! - Tumblr won’t let me add a read more :(</b></p><p>Eddie only had himself to blame, really. It was his choice for wearing his incredibly short shorts to the barbecue, showing off as much of his tanned skin as he could. He should have known that Richie wouldn’t have liked the way all the other guys at the party were staring at him, licking their lips whenever he bent over, showing off his ass. It was meant to tease his boyfriend, Eddie wasn’t thinking about all the other lustful sex addicts in the area.</p><p>He was on his way to the bathroom in Bill’s house, as the barbecue was out in his backyard, when a hand wrapped around his wrist and tugged him into the spare bedroom. The second the door was closed, he was pinned up against it, wrists above his head and a thigh between his legs.</p><p>“You really are driving me crazy tonight, aren’t you?” Richie’s voice was low in his ear, sending shivers of arousal down Eddie’s spine. He wasn’t going to lie, this was the outcome he was hoping for when he chose his outfit that evening. “Such a slut, letting all those guys drool over you, but they can’t have you can they?”</p><p>Eddie whimpered, rocking his hips forward and grinding against Richie’s thigh, his head already spinning. “No- no they can’t…”</p><p>“That’s right baby, they can’t have this. You know why? Because you’re <i>mine.</i> This ass is mine, those lips are mine, your cock is mine.” Richie growled and pushed Eddie forward so he was completely pressed up against the door, unable to move.</p><p>A moan fell from Eddie’s lips as he tried to move, to get <i>some</i> sort of friction to help him along but Richie was stronger than he was now. Right then, Eddie cursed the fact that Richie liked to go to the gym to build up his lanky arms. Once upon a time he was the strong one, but now…fuck. “Richie…” he breathed, tone begging.</p><p>Richie chuckled, moving his hands so that Eddie’s wrists were gathered in the one, and he trailed his fingertips down over Eddie’s stomach to the waistband of his shorts. “Begging already?” Richie tutted. “Whatever will I do with you?”</p><p>Eddie watched as his lips pursed, clearly thinking over how he wanted the night to play out. Whilst he was distracted, Eddie began moving his hips again. It only lasted about a second before Richie stopped him, his eyes dark. “Oh come on…” Eddie whined. “Please.”</p><p>“You wanna get off on my thigh baby?” Richie asked, his voice thick with arousal and Eddie nodded his head, fast and needy. Richie seemed to accept this and he nodded his head before locking the door in one swift move, pulling Eddie over to the bed. </p><p>A squeak left Eddie’s lips as he landed on his back, Richie moving up between his thighs and leaning down, brushing their lips together. They hadn’t kissed all night, and Eddie was just realising how much he craved Richie’s kisses. He leaned up, closing the distance between them properly, tongue pushing past Richie’s parted lips and exploring his mouth. </p><p>Whilst Eddie was distracted with their kiss, Richie pulled them up into a sitting position and undid his tie, bringing Eddie’s wrists around behind his back and tying them together. Once they were secure, he broke the kiss, earning a whine from Eddie. “Hush, you want to be a good boy right?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head eagerly as Richie unbuttoned his shorts and tugged them off as well as his boxers before he did himself of his own clothes. “Please…”</p><p>Without speaking, Richie maneuvered eddie so he was straddling Richie’s thigh, his cock leaking precum over the skin. “You wanted to get off on my thigh so bad? Then the only way you’re getting off is on my thigh.” He smirked at Eddie, teasing glint in his eye. “Go on then.”</p><p>Eddie didn’t need to be told twice. He rocked his hips back and forth on Richie’s thigh, his cheeks turning a light shade of red as the friction was good, but just not enough. He opened his mouth to beg for more, for Richie to touch him, but the firm look in his boyfriends eyes told him he was serious. If he wanted to come, he had to do it on his thigh and his thigh alone.</p><p>Tears gathered in Eddie’s eyes as he became frustrated, moans of need spilling from his lips with every thrust forward. Due to his hands being behind his back, his own thighs were burning from keeping his balance, but he knew not to complain. Richie could just easily get up and stop right then and there and leave him needy.</p><p>“Look at you, so desperate, riding my thigh,” Richie hummed, his hands massaging his thighs, squeezing the skin. “Only I can make you feel like this, right baby? Only me. No one else can make you fall apart like this.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, Richie’s words helping him edge closer to the orgasm he so desperately wanted. “N-no…no only you. Just you R-Richie.” His eyes fluttered closed, his stomach twisting deliciously. “I- I’m so close Rich…”</p><p>“Come for me, baby,” Richie breathed into his ear. “Come on, I want you to come to for me. All over my thigh like a good boy. Come on baby.”</p><p>It only took a few more thrusts of his hips before Eddie’s climax hit him, his back arching as he came all over Richie’s thigh, some spattering over his stomach. Richie grinned, massaging Eddie’s thighs throughout, keeping him grounded until he came down from his high. “H-holy shit…”</p><p>Richie chuckled, untying Eddie’s wrists in one go and running his fingers through his sweaty curls. “Is that what you wanted baby?” He asked, leaning up to brush a kiss over Eddie’s lips.</p><p>Eddie opened his eyes, blissed out and sleepy, something that always followed an intense orgasm. “Mhm, you know it was.” He whispered. “I love you.”</p><p>“I love you too, Eds. Let’s get dressed and go home yeah?”</p><p>With a yawn, Eddie nodded. “Mhm, okay…but don’t call me Eds.”</p><p>“Whatever you say baby.”</p><p>* * * * * </p>
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&ldquo;The only way you&rsquo;re getting off is on my thigh.&rdquo; holy shit..... PLEASE
<p><b>Notsfw ahead! - Tumblr won&rsquo;t let me add a read more :(</b></p><p>Eddie only had himself to blame, really. It was his choice for wearing his incredibly short shorts to the barbecue, showing off as much of his tanned skin as he could. He should have known that Richie wouldn’t have liked the way all the other guys at the party were staring at him, licking their lips whenever he bent over, showing off his ass. It was meant to tease his boyfriend, Eddie wasn’t thinking about all the other lustful sex addicts in the area.</p><p>He was on his way to the bathroom in Bill’s house, as the barbecue was out in his backyard, when a hand wrapped around his wrist and tugged him into the spare bedroom. The second the door was closed, he was pinned up against it, wrists above his head and a thigh between his legs.</p><p>“You really are driving me crazy tonight, aren’t you?” Richie’s voice was low in his ear, sending shivers of arousal down Eddie’s spine. He wasn’t going to lie, this was the outcome he was hoping for when he chose his outfit that evening. “Such a slut, letting all those guys drool over you, but they can’t have you can they?”</p><p>Eddie whimpered, rocking his hips forward and grinding against Richie’s thigh, his head already spinning. “No- no they can’t…”</p><p>“That’s right baby, they can’t have this. You know why? Because you’re <i>mine.</i> This ass is mine, those lips are mine, your cock is mine.” Richie growled and pushed Eddie forward so he was completely pressed up against the door, unable to move.</p><p>A moan fell from Eddie’s lips as he tried to move, to get <i>some</i> sort of friction to help him along but Richie was stronger than he was now. Right then, Eddie cursed the fact that Richie liked to go to the gym to build up his lanky arms. Once upon a time he was the strong one, but now&hellip;fuck. “Richie…” he breathed, tone begging.</p><p>Richie chuckled, moving his hands so that Eddie’s wrists were gathered in the one, and he trailed his fingertips down over Eddie’s stomach to the waistband of his shorts. “Begging already?” Richie tutted. “Whatever will I do with you?”</p><p>Eddie watched as his lips pursed, clearly thinking over how he wanted the night to play out. Whilst he was distracted, Eddie began moving his hips again. It only lasted about a second before Richie stopped him, his eyes dark. “Oh come on…” Eddie whined. “Please.”</p><p>“You wanna get off on my thigh baby?” Richie asked, his voice thick with arousal and Eddie nodded his head, fast and needy. Richie seemed to accept this and he nodded his head before locking the door in one swift move, pulling Eddie over to the bed. </p><p>A squeak left Eddie’s lips as he landed on his back, Richie moving up between his thighs and leaning down, brushing their lips together. They hadn’t kissed all night, and Eddie was just realising how much he craved Richie’s kisses. He leaned up, closing the distance between them properly, tongue pushing past Richie’s parted lips and exploring his mouth. </p><p>Whilst Eddie was distracted with their kiss, Richie pulled them up into a sitting position and undid his tie, bringing Eddie’s wrists around behind his back and tying them together. Once they were secure, he broke the kiss, earning a whine from Eddie. “Hush, you want to be a good boy right?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head eagerly as Richie unbuttoned his shorts and tugged them off as well as his boxers before he did himself of his own clothes. “Please…”</p><p>Without speaking, Richie maneuvered eddie so he was straddling Richie’s thigh, his cock leaking precum over the skin. “You wanted to get off on my thigh so bad? Then the only way you’re getting off is on my thigh.” He smirked at Eddie, teasing glint in his eye. “Go on then.”</p><p>Eddie didn’t need to be told twice. He rocked his hips back and forth on Richie’s thigh, his cheeks turning a light shade of red as the friction was good, but just not enough. He opened his mouth to beg for more, for Richie to touch him, but the firm look in his boyfriends eyes told him he was serious. If he wanted to come, he had to do it on his thigh and his thigh alone.</p><p>Tears gathered in Eddie’s eyes as he became frustrated, moans of need spilling from his lips with every thrust forward. Due to his hands being behind his back, his own thighs were burning from keeping his balance, but he knew not to complain. Richie could just easily get up and stop right then and there and leave him needy.</p><p>“Look at you, so desperate, riding my thigh,” Richie hummed, his hands massaging his thighs, squeezing the skin. “Only I can make you feel like this, right baby? Only me. No one else can make you fall apart like this.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, Richie’s words helping him edge closer to the orgasm he so desperately wanted. “N-no&hellip;no only you. Just you R-Richie.” His eyes fluttered closed, his stomach twisting deliciously. “I- I’m so close Rich…”</p><p>“Come for me, baby,” Richie breathed into his ear. “Come on, I want you to come to for me. All over my thigh like a good boy. Come on baby.”</p><p>It only took a few more thrusts of his hips before Eddie’s climax hit him, his back arching as he came all over Richie’s thigh, some spattering over his stomach. Richie grinned, massaging Eddie’s thighs throughout, keeping him grounded until he came down from his high. “H-holy shit…”</p><p>Richie chuckled, untying Eddie’s wrists in one go and running his fingers through his sweaty curls. “Is that what you wanted baby?” He asked, leaning up to brush a kiss over Eddie’s lips.</p><p>Eddie opened his eyes, blissed out and sleepy, something that always followed an intense orgasm. “Mhm, you know it was.” He whispered. “I love you.”</p><p>“I love you too, Eds. Let’s get dressed and go home yeah?”</p><p>With a yawn, Eddie nodded. “Mhm, okay&hellip;but don’t call me Eds.”</p><p>“Whatever you say baby.”</p><p>* * * * * </p>
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fic title: with a heavy heart (i regret to inform you)
<p>Oh man. Angst city dude. </p><p>Okay so picture it, all the losers are out celebrating bills birthday.  Theyre all drunk and happy and having fun. Richie is drunker than the others and pulls eddie (his boyfriend) and tells him for the first time that he loves him and wants to move in together. Eddie is ecstatic and they make out on the dance floor. </p><p>Then disaster. Richie, drunk stupid Richie, wanders out into traffic and gets hit by a car. Everyone rushes to him and tries to help but they cant see how bad it is through all the blood (how does one person have so much blood?). Ambulance comes, richie is rushed to the hospital.  Everyone follows, waiting nervously in the waiting room for hours with no updates except that richie is still in surgery. </p><p>Finally a nurse comes out and asks to talk to eddie alone. Eddie won’t leave the others though so they all stand, holding hands, as the nurse tells them Richie’s fate. </p>
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Stanlon &amp; Edging
<p>I wrote this instead of sleep because my life is a chaotic cluster of vague habitual actions </p><p>Stan saunters over to Mike and drops down to rest his chin on his knee, “Michale Hanlon, you need to turn off that laptop and come to bed,” he yawns softly, “I can’t sleep without you…”</p><p>Mike barely looks up from typing, “Almost done baby.”</p><p>“You said that three hours ago,” Stan pouts, stroking his fingers over the inside of his thigh, “It’s late. I feel like I barely got to see you today.”</p><p>Mike shrugs, “Just wanna finish. Once it’s done ‘m all yours okay?”</p><p>Stan presses a kiss to his knee, “Mmmm. You work then. I’ll just…keep myself busy…” he leans against the couch, continuing to kiss up his leg, “Is this ok?”</p><p>Mike strokes his curls gently, “Yeah it’s ok,” Stan can hear the smile in his voice.</p><p>Stan hums softly, “I’ll make you a deal,” he murmurs against the inside of Mike’s thigh, “You get to finish…when you finish your paper. A little incentive for you,” he kisses over the bulge in Mike’s boxers, smiling as he feels his cock twitch in interest, “That sound good to you?”</p><p>“Yeah babe,” Mike still doesn’t look up, but he sounds like he’s breathing a little harder, much to Stan’s pleasure, “Sounds good.”</p><p>Stan pulls his boxers down, licking a stripe up his cock, sucking on the tip. He bobs his head slowly, appreciating the subtle change in Mike’s breathing. One hand continues to type while the other grips the curls at the base of Stan’s neck. Stan exhales through his nose practically purring as Mike’s hold tightens, “Stan, baby…”</p><p>Stan pulls back “Yeah baby love?” he presses a kiss to his inner arm softly.</p><p>“Gotta give me more…” he finally looks up from his computer, “Please…”</p><p>Stan smiles back “Finish your paper and you get to come. Unless you wanna call it a night…” his eyes sparkle at the challenge.</p><p>Mike draws him up for a kiss, “Nah…gives me the incentive right?” he whispers against his lips.</p><p>Stan smirks, pulling away “Ok then. Better get back to work,” he smooths a hand up his thigh as he mouths at his balls, “Just wanna make you feel good…”</p><p>Mike nods, continuing to type away, clicks faltering every so often as his fingers dip down to pull on Stan’s curls. Stan’s in no hurry, licking and sucking slowly over Mike’s cock, eventually taking it all the way to the base, nuzzling his nose into Mike’s skin, before pulling back slowly, “I like the way you smell…”</p><p>Mike takes a moment to regain his breathing, a soft chuckle leaving his lips, “Yeah?” his chest heaves as he takes a shaky breath, “Stan…baby come on please?”</p><p>Stan looks up at him, jerking him off slowly, “Are you done with your paper yet?” he presses a kiss to the weeping tip as Mike shakes his head, “Then no,” he licks the bead of precum off the tip, reaching into his own pajama pants to touch himself, “God, I’m so hard just from tasting you…” he rocks forward, whimpering against Mike’s inner thigh.</p><p>Mike makes a strained noise of frustration as he shoves his laptop off to the side and pulls Stan into his lap, “You’re proofreading that for me tomorrow,” he says as he practically attacks his neck with bites and kisses.</p><p>“Deal,” Stan takes his face in his hands and kisses him deeply as they both finish kicking off their sweats, “Right now though…”</p><p>Mike kisses him deeply, fishing out the lube they had stashed in the couch cushions. He fumbles with the cap for a moment before spreading it over both of them and wrapping his hand around both of them and jerking them off in slow strong strokes. Stan gasps against his lips, hips rocking forward as Mike’s strong hands work over them both. Their moans mingle together, hands drifting over each other.</p><p>“I’m close,” Mike whispers against his neck, hand speeding up in desperation.</p><p>Stan nods, kissing wherever he can reach, “Come for me…” he captures his lips in a soft kiss, “Did so well for me baby love. So so good,” he moans as Mike comes, covering both of their hands, “Feels so good,” he moans against his neck as he comes seconds behind Mike, “I love you so much…”</p><p>Mike smooths back his hair gently, kissing the tip of his nose, “I love you too little lamb,” he kisses his forehead, smiling fondly as Stan leans into his lips, “Do you still want to sleep?”</p><p>Stan lays his head on his shoulder “Sleep is good,” he mumbles against his neck.</p><p>Mike chuckles softly, kissing his forehead again, “Yeah, sleep is good.”</p>
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uhhhh could you do #69 dialogue &ldquo;We&rsquo;re not just friends and you fucking know it.&rdquo; + #14 kiss &quot;at a party&quot; for reddie please and thank you! &lt;3
<p><small><i>Anita……….. I’m sorry this took a literal 75 years. You’re my favourite and ily &lt;3. </i></small></p>
<p><small><b>CLOSED TO ALL PROMPTS UNTIL AUGUST. </b></small></p>
<p><small><b>Warnings for: </b>biphobia and the q slur </small></p> <p><a href="https://shaszam.tumblr.com/post/185644112732" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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38 for reddie?
<p><b><i>cop/person getting a speeding ticket au</i></b></p><p>Sooooooo I went way off script for this prompt. Hahaha. Hope you still enjoy!</p><p>***</p><p>“Nope.  Nope nope nope nope nope.”  Stan’s instantly waving his hands in front of his face and walking away from the front door as soon as he opens it.  </p><p>“What?” Richie says, smiling innocently from where he’s taking up the entire loveseat, a paper penis hat tipped precariously atop his nest of dark curls.  </p><p>Stan hisses at him through clenched teeth.  “<i>I said no strippers, Richie!  Come on.</i>”</p><p>The cop at the door–<i>”cop,”</i> though the stripper uniform looks pretty damn realistic–looks slightly dejected.  </p><p>Richie purses his lips and feigns confusion.  “We <i>were</i> getting pretty rowdy; I think you should see what the officer wants before we all get arrested.”  He leans over, nearly tipping over the side of the couch, taking in the compact, adorable fake cop, all big brown eyes, thick eyebrows, soft hair, and pink lips, still standing obediently on Stan’s porch.  “Are you trained to use excessive force?”  He waggles his brows.  The stripper rolls his eyes, though he’s smiling, Richie notes with satisfaction. </p><p>Stan growls in frustration, throwing his hands up and ushering Stripper Cop into his house and shutting the door behind him.  “Fine, come on in, I know this isn’t going to stop until you do.”</p><p>“Are you sure?” the guy asks, and Richie smiles at his cute raspy voice, taking his entrance as an opportunity to eye him up some more. </p><p>“No, but I’m assuming my idiot best man,” Stan gestures toward Richie, who bows grandly, “already paid for your services, so.  Make yourself at home,” Stan huffs.  “Just <i>don’t</i> give me a lapdance; I’m off limits.”  He mutters to himself as he makes his way back across the living room to his favorite recliner: “All I want is a quiet night playing poker with my closest friends, I said.”</p><p>“And you got it, Stan the Almost Married Man.”  Richie sits up straight and pours himself another couple of fingers of scotch.  “This right here is a present from the best man to himself.”</p><p>“Emily Post would be so impressed,” the stripper drawls through a smirk as he scrolls through what Richie can only assume is a playlist on his phone.  He supposes now that his cover is blown, there’s no point in him carrying on the cop roleplay charade. </p><p>Stan cracks up at that remark, actually slapping one of his knees.</p><p>“No idea who that is, but I gather from the context ‘twas a dig at me.”  Richie pouts.  “I’m hurt, Officer Cutiepie.”</p><p> “I take it all back,” Stan says when he finally recovers from his laughing fit.  “You can stay as long as you like–what’s your name?”</p><p>“Eddie.”  Stripper Cop awkwardly reaches over to take Stan’s proferred hand.  </p><p>“Eddie!  Light of my life, fire of my loins–”</p><p>Beverly smothers her drunken laughter into a pillow. </p><p>“–I officially call first dibs on your professional sexy-dance services.”  Richie sits up as straight and tall as he can manage and spreads his knees in preparation.</p><p>“Sorry, Stringbean,” Eddie shoots back, the entire group losing their shit.  “If the groom declines, then it’s ladies first.  And if the best man’s over six feet tall, I’m afraid he doesn’t get a ride.”  He gives Richie a flirtatiously apologetic shrug. </p><p>Richie clutches his chest and collapses dramatically onto the loveseat.  “Benny,” he reaches over to scratch at Ben’s thigh, “Call the paramedics, seriously, I think I’m in love.  We may have a dual nuptial ceremony on Saturday!”</p><p>“Something tells me that proposal’s gonna get shot down, Rich,” Ben says, not unkindly, nursing his own glass of scotch. </p><p>“Something tells me your friend is right,” Eddie smiles, sauntering over to Beverly’s chair as the opening beats to <i>That’s the Way Love Goes</i> by Janet Jackson emanate from the tiny speakers he’s set up. </p><p>Beverly gasps and starts dancing a little in her seat.  “Unexpected musical selection.”</p><p>“Keepin’ it real classy, Eds.  Seems unfair, though, that the biggest lesbian in the room should get the first dance.”</p><p>“Fuck you,” Bev chuckles, flicking some water from her glass at Richie.  </p><p>“I think the biggest lesbian should always get the first dance.”  Eddie smiles sweetly at Bev and starts grinding over her lap. </p><p>“Okay, Eddie’s officially my favorite.”  Bev lets her hands be guided to his hips.  “I may beat you to that proposal, Rich.”</p><p>“If it’s a sexless marriage, I’m down.”  Eddie rolls his hips, clutching his fake nightstick to keep it from banging against his thigh.  </p><p>Richie rolls over onto his back, his scotch perched on his chest, though his face is turned to Eddie, eyes roving his figure as it moves skillfully.  “Shot down twice in one night.  I may never recover.”</p><p>“What do you think?” Eddie asks Bev playfully.  “Should I pay him some attention?”</p><p>“It’s a slippery slope, Eddie,” Ben smiles.</p><p>Beverly silently urges Eddie over to the loveseat, where he plants a knee on either side of Richie’s hips and starts unbuttoning his shirt.  A dopey smile spreads across Richie’s face.  He slips off one of his rings and holds it out to Eddie.  “<i>Ma cherie</i>.”<br/></p><p>***</p><p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> @constantreaderfool <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lizacore</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a></i></b></p>
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We&#039;d love a part 2 to the reddie G.O. au fic!
<p><b>Part 2 to <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185546136907/can-i-request-a-ficlet-about-angeleddie-and">this</a></b></p>
<p><b>Hey-o folks this is still a vague Good Omens AU and therefore it has SPOILERS. So if you haven’t finished the show or book you may want to skip it.</b> </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Now what?” Richie asked, glancing at Eddie from the other side of the park bench. He was sprawled out, taking up most of the bench and delegating Eddie to a small corner. </p>
<p>But he didn’t mind. Eddie sat up a little higher, thinking back on the events of the week. The impending apocalypse. Finding Adam. Saving Adam. Saving the world.</p>
<p>Though, honestly, he wasn’t sure how helpful he’d been there. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185608442297/wed-love-a-part-2-to-the-reddie-go-au-fic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reddie OR Stanlon 38 (of course, when you have the chance ❤)
<p>
<b>Reddie + You help a lost child find their parent together. </b><br/></p>
<p>“Hey kiddo, are you lost?” Eddie asked, bending down in front of the alarmed child. He had been walking home from work through his regular park when he’d noticed the kid sitting on a park bench, his knee bleeding as he sniffled loudly. Normally he would have just kept walking but something about the boy’s sad eyes made him stop. He couldn’t just leave a lost kid. </p>
<p>The boy nodded, his red curls bobbing as he did. “Do you want me to help you find your parents?” Another sad nod. “Okay.” Eddie looked around but didn’t see anyone. He sat next to the boy, keeping his voice as warm. “What’s your name?”</p>
<p>“I’m not ‘posed to tell stwangers.” The boy answered. He had a slight lisp, probably from his prominent front teeth.</p>
<p>Eddie smiled. “That’s good. You shouldn’t. I’m Eddie. You don’t have to tell me your name if you don’t want to. Can you tell me where you saw your parents last?”</p>
<p>The boy pointed through the trees. “I’m with my dad. We were playing hide and th-eek.” </p>
<p>“Well you must be a really good hider.” </p>
<p>“I twipped.” The boy said, pointing to his knee and torn pants. “It hurts.” </p>
<p>Eddie nodded, pulling his backpack off. “Can I clean it for you? I think I have some band aids too-”</p>
<p>“Are they batman? Dad buys me batman ones,” The boy asked, big blue eyes watching Eddie. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185590437427/reddie-or-stanlon-38-of-course-when-you-have-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Do you know the fic where Richie and Eddie go to different colleges and their roomates don&rsquo;t know they have an SO So they assume their SO are like them but when they meet them they shocked cuz there like opposites but they end up liking the others SO anyway?
<p>Hey Anon,</p><p>I think you want <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12372279">let&rsquo;s hear it for the boy(s)</a>.  Enjoy!</p><p>(if they have a tumblr someone plz let me know and I’ll tag them) </p>
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REDDIE LOVE ISLAND AU PLEASE!!!!! i didn&rsquo;t know i needed it. but now i do. ^3^
<p><b>Ok Anon, I didn’t know what this was so this is a very loose AU based on my google search :) </b></p><p>“Richie, wake up. The cameras will be here any minute.” Eddie said, shaking his snoring companion.</p><p>“Five more minutes mom.” Richie replied, swatting at him.</p><p>Eddie sighed. “Really Richie? Every goddamn day?” He shoved the sleeping form until Richie finally woke up, rubbing his eyes and standing up as he grabbed his glasses from the bed stand. </p><p>“Where are you going? We need to be in bed together!” </p><p>“Bathroom. I’ll be back before the cameras, don’t fret that pretty lil’ head.” Richie told him with a tired wink. </p><p>Eddie set his jaw, watching Richie stumble to the bathroom. There were still times he wondered if he’d gone temporarily insane to agree to Richie’s proposal but he couldn’t deny that it was working. The audience loved them- their constant bickering and insults only seemed to make people like them more and Eddie had to admit that they worked well together, playing off each other and inciting jealousy in the others. </p><p>When Richie had approached him the first day of filming and asked if he wanted to pair up Eddie had immediately disagreed. Eddie wanted win the 50,000 and Richie didn’t seem like the type to take anything seriously. Eddie had already seen him stealing pieces of cheese and sticking them in his pocket. </p><p>But then Richie had pointed out Eddie’s other options - a man who hadn’t stopped taking selfies and another who seemed to only own speedos- and the proposal seemed more appealing. Richie promised that they didn’t actually have to date, they only needed to look like it and that he would listen to Eddie’s advice when they were on camera. So far it was working. Every time they choose each other at a re-coupling their ratings went up, the two always acting like no one else was even an option. And no one suspected that they weren’t dating- a few intense make out sessions and waking up naked had ensured that. </p><p>“See? I’m already back. Did you miss me princess?” Richie asked, crawling into bed and immediately wrapping his arms around Eddie. </p><p>“Don’t call me that.” Eddie mumbled, leaning against Richie and trying not to melt as Richie peppered his shoulders with kisses. “You don’t need to do that yet, they aren’t here.” </p><p>“But those damn hidden ones are on. Besides, you’re cutest in the morning when your anger hasn’t fully charged.” Any retort Eddie had died as Richie’s hand spread over his stomach, his palm flat over his bellybutton. </p><p>Richie had been doing this more often, stretching the limits for what Eddie considered ‘fake’ dating but Eddie never stopped him. Part of him had stopped wanting it to be fake, even if the thought of telling Richie mortified him. During the last challenge Veronica, a vapid woman that was more plastic than flesh, had tried to convince Richie to go with her, going so far as to messily kiss him on camera, and Eddie had felt his stomach sour. Even though Richie had pushed her back, telling her to back off, it had reminded Eddie how easily he could lose Richie and he hated it. He didn’t come on this show to fall in love, he came on to win, and Richie and his stupid amazing hair and cocky grin was messing with that plan. </p><p>“You’re an ass.” He replied, biting back a moan.</p><p>“I’m your ass though. And your dick and whatever else you’ll have, remember? That’s why we have the cutesy celeb nickname and everything.” </p><p>At this Eddie rolled his eyes. “Ugh, don’t remind me. Maybe we should go into acting, people are really eating up our fake relationship. We’ve got everyone convinced.” </p><p>Richie’s kisses stopped and instinctively Eddie knew he had upset the other man. He flipped so he could look at Richie. Richie didn’t meet his eyes, instead tracing the bedspread with his finger. “What?”</p><p>“Nothin’.” </p><p>Eddie sighed. “Richie, what’s wrong?”</p><p>“I was just thinking-”</p><p>Any chance they had of talking alone disappeared as their door opened. “Hello are you boys <i>reddie</i>?” The camera man asked as he entered, using their obnoxious nickname. “Love see you two all cuddled, that’s exactly what the audience wants. How about we start with a big ol’ kiss today? Then we can get to the interview?” </p><p>Eddie spared a glance at Richie. The other man shrugged, leaning in to capture Eddie’s lips in a long kiss as the camera man counted down. Eddie leaned into it, letting himself pretend for a second that it was real. </p>
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holy fuck me up first times the charm and the checkmate series is going to fuck me up i&rsquo;m so fucking excited
<p>Eeeep! Yeah it’s probably gonna fuck you up a lot but I have no regrets!</p>
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IM OBSESSED WITH CHECKMATE WTF ITS AMAZING
<p>Thank you!!!! I’m really happy you liked it, especially since I hadn’t written anything notsfw in a long ass time! </p>
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Do share your G. O. Reddie headcanons!
<p>Yooo okay lemme just</p><ul><li>So obviously Eddie is Aziraphale and Richie is Crowley </li><li>I actually think the roles are perfect because a lot of Eddie’s conflict in IT has to do with him blindly doing what he’s told even though it’s not always what he thinks is right</li><li>And imagine Richie not asking questions sksksksk </li><li>Richie <i>hates</i> himself for falling but he hides it behind his jokes </li><li>Richie never actually terrifies his plants, actually he lies to Eddie and tells him that he only threatens them when in reality Richie calls them sweet names and tells them to grow for his Eddie</li><li>Eddie spaghetti goes way further than it should because Eddie loves food !</li><li>Chubby Eddie rights </li><li>The Bentley is called Silver (yes I know that’s Bill’s bike but you can’t stop me)</li><li>Richie actually NEVER leaves Eddie alone all throughout history</li><li>He’s constantly bugging him no matter what point in time it is</li><li>Except for when they have the destructive holy water conversation </li><li>Eddie made Richie see so much Shakespeare and Richie pays him back by forcing him to go see EVERY Queen concert </li><li>Neither of them will admit it but they enjoyed it all</li><li>Richie actually really wanted to reach out to Eddie before he fell but he was always busy (making the stars) </li><li>And Eddie eventually became busy with the responsibility of guarding the gates of Eden </li><li>maybe Richie felt some strange new confidence with knowing that almost none of his actions had consequences anymore </li><li>Okay so Georgie (who is Adam :)  ) is practically their child after the almost apocalypse and secretly Richie loves it the most </li><li>They live together too even though Georgie had rebuilt the bookshop </li><li>And let’s just say both Richie and Eddie are more happy living together than they had ever been in 6,000 years </li><li>(Also they get their shit together after their executions)</li></ul>
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Coul you please add me to a tag list for first time&rsquo;s a charm? Thanks!
<p>Of course!! Consider yourself added! ❤️</p>
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47 + reddie for the meet cute prompts
<p>

<b>47 + reddie Texting the incorrect number but continuing the conversation.</b>

<br/></p>
<p>‘That blind date was awful’ Eddie sent to Mike. ‘He took me to McDonalds and then asked me to pay for both of us. Then he argued with me about why theatre was a dumb major! What the hell? Who does that?’<br/></p>
<p>Eddie put his phone down, taking a long drink of his wine while he waited for a reply. He hated blind dates. He hates most dates. They were full of boring conversation and pretending to laugh at jokes. What was the point?</p>
<p>“Maybe I should give up. Become a nun.” Eddie muttered to himself. Then he laughed, imagining himself in a habit. </p>
<p>When he glanced at his phone he saw that Mike had replied. </p>
<p>‘That sounds like bullshit. U r worth at least white castle’  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185777826377/47-reddie-for-the-meet-cute-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Pls give us horny college reddie
<p>For some reason all I can think of is Reddie at different colleges and when they visit each other, Eddie literally does not leave Richie’s tiny little dorm room (bed).  He only brings one pair of pants (to travel with) because all he wears for a week straight is oversized t-shirts and underwear. This ensemble Drives Richie Bonkers and causes him to miss all kinds of class.  (That and Eddie throwing a leg over him to prevent him from leaving the tiny twin bed every morning, sucking a gentle kiss just under his ear, and purring <i>don’t go</i>.)</p><p>Come sophomore year, none of Richie’s friends has met his boyfriend because every time he visits, they cannot keep their hands off each other the entire time. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185787793351
Date: Sun, 23 Jun 2019 08:13:08
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185787793351/hows-this-for-an-original-prompt-stanlon
Slug: hows-this-for-an-original-prompt-stanlon
Reblog key: y4edz6y0
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185777187042/hows-this-for-an-original-prompt-stanlon
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
How&rsquo;s this for an original prompt &mdash; Stanlon waiting in the airport for their delayed or missed flight and trying to find ways to entertain themselves/each other?
<p>“Damn.” Mike look at the departure board. It was completely blank. The winter storm had stopped all flights, no one was getting in or out of New York tonight. It also looked impossible to get an uber to go to a hotel until the next morning. He was stuck in the airport until the storm let up.</p><p>He turned to look at the others he was trapped with. Most people hadn’t bothered showing up so the airport was fairly empty. It was him, a couple families, some sleeping people and one cute guy who was scowling at his phone. Mike decided that he was his best bet to save him from a night of boredom.</p><p>“Hey,” He said, falling into an empty chair across from the man. He was huffing at his phone and rolled his eyes as he read something, his curls falling across his face.</p><p>“This is bullshit,” He muttered to himself. A second later he seemed to realize that Mike was talking to him and looked up, his expression softening as he did. “Hey. Sorry.” </p><p>“Did you have big plans?” Mike asked, pointing to his phone when he got a confused look.</p><p>“Bachelor party in Vegas.” </p><p>“Sounds fun.”</p><p>The man shook his head. “No, not exactly. But I’m the best man and being there is one of my jobs. Where were you going?”</p><p>“Family reunion in Mississippi.” Mike replied. Then he stuck a hand out, “Since we’re both stuck here all night, I’m Mike.”</p><p>“Stan.” </p><p>A few hours later and they were talking comfortably. They had raided one of the few open stores, buying far too many snacks, and were now playing ‘never have I ever’ with random pieces of candy.</p><p>“Never have I ever been on a farm.” Stan said, taking a drink from his tea. </p><p>“Never?” Mike turned his head to look at him. They were on the floor, sitting side by side, maybe closer than they should be but Mike wasn’t about to move. He was rapidly falling for Stan’s dry wit and knowing smile so if Stan was okay with them sitting side by side so was he.</p><p>“Nope,” He said, shaking his head. “I take it you have?”</p><p>“Grew up on one.” He said, watching Stan’s long fingers pluck a random piece of candy from their pile and open it for him. For a second Mike thought- hoped- that Stan was going to feed it to him but then he dropped it in Mike’s hand. He ate it, frowning. “It’s something grape-y.” </p><p>Stan laughed at his expression, leaning his head against the wall. “What was it like? On the farm?”</p><p>“Amazing. I miss it every day. The cows, the sheep, the silence.”</p><p>“Why’d you leave?”</p><p>“Left for college, stayed away because there are no jobs there.” He shrugged. “I visit when I can though. The horses still remember me.”</p><p>Stan smiled at him. “It sounds fantastic. I’d love to see it.” Stan seemed to quickly realize what that sounded liked and flushed, adding, “I mean, a farm. In general. Not yours specifically.”</p><p>“I’d love to show you mine.” Stan smiled and now Mike flushed. “The farm that is!” He buried his head in his hands, glancing up only when he heard Stan’s muffled laugh. </p><p>“We’re both terrible at this.” Stan said, covering his mouth with his hand, hiding his laugh. </p><p>Mike reached out, grabbing Stan’s hand and pulling it down. It made them both blush harder but he couldn’t help it. “You don’t have to cover your laugh.” He said quietly. </p><p>“Habit. Years of braces and teasing.” Stan’s voice was lower too. Both had leaned in and Stan’s hand was still in his. </p><p>“Got any names? I’ll take ‘em down.” </p><p>Stan’s eyes twinkled. “Too many names for that.”</p><p>“They were all idiots. You have a great smile and laugh and-” Mike wasn’t really sure how he was going to finish that thought, especially as Stan’s face moved infinitesimally closer to his. </p><p>His thought was interrupted by the loudspeaker, announcing that the flight to Vegas was now boarding. Shocked, Mike looked around, seeing that the airport was full again. They’d talked all night. </p><p>“That’s me.” Stan told him, standing and slinging his bag over his shoulder. </p><p>“Have fun.”</p><p>He grimaced. “I doubt it.” He hesitated, hands wringing the bag. “I enjoyed this though. I was not looking forward to sleeping in the airport but this was, well, great. Thanks for keeping me company - and for the sugar high- and enjoy your reunion.” </p><p>Mike stood, moving near Stan but not touching him again. “I will. And you too, it was a good night.” </p><p>“It was.” </p><p>They both stood there, staring at each other but neither moving, until the loudspeaker announced that it was the final boarding call. “I gotta go.” Stan said reluctantly. </p><p>“Bye.”</p><p>“Bye.” Stan gave him a small wave and turned. Mike watched him walk away, debating what he should do- if he should do anything- before gathering his own things, berating himself for chickening out. </p><p>He looked down the hall once more and decided he had to <i>try</i>.  It wasn’t ever day that he found someone he wanted to talk to all night. He sprinted thought the airport, praying that the plane hadn’t left but when he got there the gate was closed and the plane was gone. He stared at it for a minute in complete disbelief. </p><p>He’d missed his chance. </p>
Tags: stanlon, this was really good, but wheres the rest amelia???, you cant leave it there!
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hello friend! do you have any headcanons for reddie + cheek kisses? -🐌
<p>Oh snaily (can I call you Snaily? Prof. Snail?) this is soft.</p><ul><li>I’d like to think that Richie starts kissing Eddie’s cheek when they’re little. Maybe like 5. </li><li>His cheek looks so soft!!! How can he not?</li><li>He starts doing it and at first Eddie protests but he gets used to it (like he gets used to everything with Richie, its not worth the fight (and maybe he kinda likes it too??))</li><li>Richie is all about the light butterfly kisses, giving Eddie one as a greeting whenever he sees him</li><li>Then maybe a messier, wet ‘smack!’ when Eddie does something that he thinks is extra cute or adorable. Eddie always rolls his his and wipes his cheek after, telling Richie how gross he is. </li><li>Eddie rarely kisses Richie’s cheek back.  </li><li>(think of the germs!!)</li><li>The first time he does it is after Richie falls off the slide. Eddie is immediately at Richie’s side, cleaning up his knee with his fanny pack supplies while Richie tries not to cry.</li><li>When he’s done Eddie takes another wipe and cleans Richie’s cheek.</li><li>“What’d you do that for? That’s not dirty.” Richie asks with a frown, ready to be insulted. </li><li>Eddie goes bright red and presses a quick kiss to Richie’s cheek before darting away, leaving Richie on the ground, his knee forgotten. </li><li>(And maybe that was the first time Richie realized that he felt different about Eddie than the others)  </li><li>Over the years Eddie’s kisses Richie’s cheek a few more times, Richie kisses Eddie’s a million times. </li><li>Then they turn 14 and the losers start dating and Eddie realizes his feelings for Richie are much more than just as an annoying friend (of course it’s once he gets a girlfriend and Eddie is a jealous mess). </li><li>Richie is Richie and his behavior towards Eddie doesn’t change. He still slings an arm around him and kisses his cheek as a standard greeting. </li><li>But now Eddie can’t handle it. He darts out from Richie’s grip, telling him they can’t do that anymore, that Richie’s girlfriend will get jealous and they’re too old for stupid cheek kisses anyway.</li><li>Richie’s heart sinks but he sees how upset Eddie is so he stops. No more kisses, no more touching. </li><li>Both of them hate it but neither will admit it to the other. </li><li>At least until Richie breaks up with his girlfriend a month or two later. Eddie is the one who comforts him, holding Richie as he cries about his first love. </li><li>Eddie presses a kiss to Richie’s cheek, telling him that he’s amazing and that he’ll find someone</li><li>And, <i>oh shit</i>, Richie forgets about her as he remembers his feelings for Eddie. </li><li>(The ones he’s been trying to ignore for years) </li><li>Things go back to normal, both of them pretending that this is fine. That they’re just friends who kiss (on the cheek) and nothing else.</li><li>(Even though they both desperately want to tilt their heads just a bit, till they connect their lips instead)</li></ul>
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#24 for reddie???
<p><b><i>literally bumping into each other</i></b></p><p><i>I took this *super* literally.  Enjoy!</i></p><p><i>I channeled <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> for this Richie… and myself for this Eddie. XD</i></p><p><i>***</i></p><p>Richie tips the styrofoam cup up as high as it’ll go, tapping on its bottom to release the hot cider sediment-y goodness, swallowing it down with a happy hum and hook-shotting the empty cup into the nearest bin.  He’s a little disappointed that Stan and Mike left him doing bumper cars solo so they could smooch while cozied up in front of a plate of funnel cake, but there’s nothing he loves more than the autumn festival, so he can’t be <i>that </i>mad.  <b><br/></b></p><p>“I work on cars for a <i>living</i>; why wouldn’t I be the driver here?”</p><p>His attention’s suddenly grabbed by the couple in front of him: a douchey jock-looking dude who’s almost as tall as Richie and his much shorter, saltier companion, who’s just gone from zero to sixty.  From his profile, Richie can see he’s got fiery hazel eyes and a pretty mouth. </p><p>The jock turns to his boyfriend, clearly trying to be cute and make a joke of it.  “Aren’t you supposed to be at least <i>this tall</i>,” he levels a palm a few inches above Short Fuse’s head, “to drive?”  He nudges him playfully with his shoulder, but Short Fuse isn’t having it. </p><p>“That’s not fucking funny.  Don’t patronize me.”</p><p>“Eddie,” Jock Guy sighs, “you’re taking this way too seriously, babe.”</p><p>“Well if it isn’t such a big fucking deal, why won’t you just let me drive?”</p><p>It’s a good point, Richie thinks, one for which Jock Douche apparently doesn’t have a response. </p><p>Short Fuse–Eddie–shakes his head as they finally approach the conductor at the front of the line.  “You and your bullshit ego can ride alone.  I’m getting my own car.”  He pays for a second ticket and splits from his boyfriend in an admittedly adorable huff.  </p><p>Richie seizes on the opportunity, jetting over to the car nudged up right next to Eddie’s and launching himself inside.  He straps himself in and leans on the tiny steering wheel while they wait for the other cars to be filled, Eddie gripping his own wheel with murder in his eyes.  </p><p>“Eddie, right?  That was very well handled, that whole situation.  I’m impressed.”</p><p>Eddie deflates somewhat, hurt flashing across his features.  “He’s being a dick.”</p><p>Richie licks his lips and raises his eyebrows.  “‘Being’?  Orrrrrr…?”</p><p>“Undecided.”</p><p>“Welp,” Richie drums his fingers on his wheel, “either way, I’m gonna fuck with him.  <i>I’ve</i> made up <i>my</i> mind.”</p><p>“…What?”  Eddie turns to him, an amused smile playing at the edges of his mouth.  </p><p>“I don’t like the way he was treating you, so…”  Richie purses his lips in mock-consideration.  “I’mma ram his ass into a wall.  Repeatedly.”</p><p>Eddie cackles, and it’s so fucking cute, Richie silently vows to himself to try to blow up his boyfriend’s little electric car, even if it isn’t physically possible.  “I don’t even know you.  You definitely don’t have to–”</p><p>“Richie.”  He lays a hand over his heart.  “I never play to win, anyway.  If my friend Stan hadn’t abandoned me, I’d be ramming his ass into a wall instead–only in that case, it’d be out of love.  Besides, I’ll help clear the way for <i>you</i> to dominate and prove your boyfriend wrong.”</p><p>“He’s not my boyfriend,” Eddie confesses in a lowered voice, mindful of the other drivers.  “It’s our second date.”</p><p>Richie bites his bottom lip, leaning over the wheel even more in a move that he hopes looks seductive instead of like a six-foot-four guy in a toy car.  “Is there gonna be a third date?”</p><p>“Doubtful.  I don’t know what happened; he was nice on the first.”</p><p>“Sounds like the tagline for a Lifetime movie.  Now I <i>have</i> to ram him into a wall in self-defense.”</p><p>Eddie hides another smile, his cheeks flushing.  “Is this your preferred tactic for hitting on random guys at carnivals?”</p><p>“Pssh.  I’m not hitting on you.”  Richie leans back in the driver seat, shifting into game mode.  “If I were hitting on you, you’d know.”</p><p>Just then, the grid turns on, their cars humming to life and hovering above the floor.</p><p>“Get your game face on, Eds.  It’s go time!”  The buzzer goes off, and Richie blows him a kiss as he peels out. </p><p>Richie stays true to his word, putting on quite the show, pinning Jockface into a corner almost immediately.</p><p>Eddie’s date whips his head around while trying in vain to separate from Richie’s car.  “What the fuck?  Are you serious?!”</p><p>“Stop underestimating the vertically challenged!  It’s not cool, bro!”</p><p>Across the floor, Richie can hear that now familiar cackle from Eddie again.  </p><p>“Get away from me!  What the fuck is your problem?!”</p><p>“You’re my problem, my dude–and everyone else’s!”</p><p>Pretty soon after that, the Jock is threatening actual bodily harm on Richie, which is his cue to peel out and zip clear across the floor and far away from him. </p><p>“I didn’t think you’d actually do it.”  Eddie’s pulled up next to him and breathless with laughter.  </p><p>“I’m a man of my word, Eds.”</p><p>“Too bad I don’t play so fair,” Eddie teases–right before he slams Richie into the nearest wall.</p><p>“OHH!”  Richie clutches his heart.  “BETRAYED!”</p><p>Eddie quickly tries to get away from him, but Richie gives chase, tapping his car playfully in a bumper car version of grab-ass.  They continue on like that for the rest of the game, having forgotten nearly everyone else on the floor, including Eddie’s asshole date.  </p><p>When the cars go lifeless, the guy storms off in a cloud of testosterone and self-righteousness, and Richie chuckles to himself, fully planning to celebrate with another cup of cider.  Except Eddie’s standing right in front of him when he exits the vehicle. </p><p>“<i>Shit</i>, you’re tall,” Eddie laughs, looking up at him as he stretches to full height.  </p><p>“Tall with the reflexes of a mongoose.”  Richie does a faux karate move.  “You’re not trying to reconcile with…?”  He looks around for Eddie’s date.  “Guess not.  He’s gone.”</p><p>“Good riddance.”  Eddie stuffs his hands in his back pockets.  “Wanna go get a funnel cake?”</p><p>Richie smiles wide.  “Am I your date now?”</p><p>Eddie spins on his heel, walking ahead of him.  “I wouldn’t go that far.”  Then, he turns over his shoulder.  “Not yet.”</p><p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> @constantreaderfool <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lizacore</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a></i></b></p>
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Can I be your best friend?
<p>I’m afraid I already have a best friend and she is irreplaceable. But you can certainly be my friend!!!</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> I love you ❤️</p>
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Wait I have more. Richie is constantly sending Eddie TV show recs and thinks that Eddie doesn&#039;t watch them until one day Eddie pulls out a random parks and recs quotes and Richie is DELIGHTED.
<p>Eddie being like “yeah okay” everything Richie mentions a show or movie or even music being good and Richie doesn’t think Eddie gives any thought into it, but he finishes lines from the movies and sings along under his breath when Richie belts out the lyrics to one of the songs and Richie’s always like… that’s love bitch. </p>
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Asking for @intheshadowsiwalk When is Richie&rsquo;s birthday and what did you get him last time??
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f1c7c21e511037ffc948832364affe1d/tumblr_inline_pspc9lWn161w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>It’s December 3rd! And last year I got him this hollowed out guitar that was made into shelves for his room since he’s into music n shit.</p><p>-Eddie</p><p><strike>(mod note: I’m neglecting the birthday on Richie’s missing poster from chapter one because I think he’s a Sagittarius) </strike></p>
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Once in college Eddie got really drunk and tried to run away from the group and Richie caught him and asked why. Eddie started crying and said he was trying to run to his boyfriend- and then cried more (happy tears) when Richie reminded him that he was right there.
<p>Oh my God, Eddie is defintely a total rambly drunk. Everything is “my boyfriend” this and “my boyfriend” that, no matter who he’s talking to. He’ll go over to Richie and be like “the other day, my boyfriend…” and launch into a whole story about something Richie himself had done the other day, and Richie is *heart eyes* and Eddie ends every “my boyfriend” story with “and I love him so much”. </p><p>Sober Eddie denies all these stories, but the Losers enjoy Eddie completely exposing himself every time he drinks.    </p>
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One time in HS Richie gets a really bad haircut (person couldn&#039;t cut curly hair) and he&#039;s big sad. Eddie tries to convince him its not that bad but Richie hates it so that night Eddie reads up on how to cut hair and offers to fix it for him- Richie insists that Eddie cuts his hair from then on
<p>Richie got easily three detentions for refusing to take his hat off before he even let Eddie see the hair cut, and Eddie’s like “it’s not that bad” but they both know he’s a liar. </p><p>And once Eddie starts cutting Richie’s hair for him, Richie literally never goes to a barber again for the rest of his life.  </p>
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Do you remember the fan fic Heart to Break, it&#039;s from like half a year ago or something. I cant remember who wrote it and also cant find it on ao3, do you know where to find it?
<p>Yeah, I remember it but I think it was maybe deleted? I don’t remember the blogs that wrote it either I’m afraid! Sorry :(</p>
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I&#039;ve been in the fandom pretty long and I just wanted to tell you how much I still love The Sea Around Us. Thanks for blessing me with the ability to read that story &lt;3
<p>This&hellip;actually made me smile so wide! The sea around us is like my favourite fic I’ve written and it will always hold a special place in my heart. Thank you so much :’))))</p>
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I know you just finished the Internet friends prompt but oh my god would you consider writing when Richie finds out Eddie is cancer free?? I&rsquo;d seriously cry
<p>Okay this is gonna be shortish. <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185271989842/if-youre-doing-requests-can-i-please-please">Part 1 here</a>, <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185344145537/ahhhh-amelia-please-can-ya-do-a-part-two-of-the" style="">Part 2 here <br/></a></p><ul><li>Richie and Eddie have been dating about 3 years at this point, with lots of ups and downs (many of the downs caused by Sonia) and Eddie is felling better.</li><li>Richie tries to visit Eddie at least once a month, bringing him little trinkets from New York. Eddie has a whole shelf of the weird things Richie brought him (his favorite is a lucky cat from Chinatown). <br/></li><li>He had one bad bout where both of them were worried, clinging to each other and saying what they thought might be their last goodbyes. <br/></li><li>But that was a year ago. Today Richie is next to Eddie at his latest appointment. <br/></li><li>(Over the years Eddie managed to get it so Richie was at the appointments with him instead of Sonia. It was quite the fight but he won in the end) <br/></li><li>They’re both trying not to get their hopes up but when the doctor comes in with a grin they both feel hopeful, Eddie grabbing Richie’s hands. <br/></li><li>“Great news Eddie, we couldn’t find any cancer. I think we can successfully declare you cancer free.” <br/></li><li>Both of their mouths drop open.</li><li>“Really?” Eddie asks, tears already forming in his eyes. “You’re sure?” <br/></li><li>The doctor nods, smiling. “I’ll give you two some time.” She leaves and they turn to each other, both crying. <br/></li><li>Richie gathers Eddie in his arms. “I knew you could do it, you and that stubborn little body.”</li><li>Eddie laughs, leaning against him. He never thought this would happen. He wanted to tell Richie that it was him, that he gave Eddie the best reason to fight, but he’s crying too hard. Richie is already making a list of all the things they need to do, starting with Eddie moving away from his mom. <br/></li><li>“Come to New York baby, you’ll love it.” <br/></li><li>Eddie eagerly agrees. He wants to live on his own for a bit but he also wants to be closer to Richie (and further from his mom). <br/></li><li>6 weeks later Eddie moves to New York. a year after that he moves in with Richie, another year after that Richie proposes. <br/></li></ul>
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Will you and Richie ever wear anything matching? I just think it would be really cute
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/072902a03eff909c85efdd1ece9785be/tumblr_inline_psngfi6nJr1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>We actually have matching jackets we got together so…yes.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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&quot;Angels dont have a heaven waiting for them when they die.&quot;
<p>THIS WAS HIGHKEY A ROUGH PROMPT BUT W/E WE’RE DOING A MERMAID TYPE SHIT IN THIS HOUUUUUSEE 😎</p><p>——<br/></p><p>The diver was handsome, unarguably so. His eyes were deep, full of teasing and, somehow, deep emotion. His dark hair mimicked the waves Eddie lived in, the waves he /made/. Richie was his name, and deep sea diving was his game said boy had joked when the two first met. Meeting Richie was a startling thing; Eddie had never seen a human in his <i>life</i>. He knew they existed, but just didn’t care to find out. Until, of course, the awfully gorgeous explorer dove deeper than he usually did. </p><p>It didn’t take long for Eddie to fall for him, deep and hard and unconditionally. It was like one of those things that were just <i>supposed</i> to happen. <i>Inevitable</i>, that was the word. It was the word their basis of their relationship would balance upon. Everything that happened was on purpose and was meant to happen, without a doubt in the merman’s mind. </p><p>Today was a day like any other: Richie held Eddie’s dew-kissed curls in his lap, the merman’s tail rising and falling absentmindedly in the lazy waves that came to rest against the shore softly. The sun was just a whisper away from the horizon, lighting up the sky with brilliant yellows and muted oranges. A sunset like no other, but Eddie never got tired of seeing them. He was grateful for Richie, for introducing him to the beautiful things he had missed, amongst other things. </p><p>Eddie’s words were soft, just a bit distracted while Richie pressed his fingers to each of the boy’s freckles that exploded across his arms during the summer. “I hate that I’m down here.” </p><p>Richie stopped his unconscious humming. “What do you mean?” </p><p>“I hate that I’m confined to the water. If it were up to me, I would be living with you every day, kissing you until you couldn’t breathe.” </p><p>The man with the glasses let out a light chuckle. “Believe me, I wish for that almost every day, my love, but we’ve hardly a choice. I mean, wishing on a star can only do so much.” </p><p>“That’s because wishing on a star only works in bullshit fairy tales, ‘Chee”, Eddie cooed, the corners of his lips curling up into a smile. Leave it to Richie to brighten his mood so effortlessly. <br/></p><p>Richie’s smile was intoxicating. “Who said this wasn’t a fairy tale, Eds?” And before the guy with wet curls could whine his usual response — “You know I <i>hate</i> that nickname, Rich” —, their lips were connected, a content sigh slipping from his lips. </p><p>Eddie pulled away after some time, raising his eyes back to the sky. It was growing darker, the blue sky smoldering together with all the technicolor. If he stared long enough and with enough force, he could see a few stars start to flicker through, turning their usual cartwheels and winking at the odd couple. “Richie, do you believe in Heaven?” </p><p>“No.” His answer was strong and firm, it made Eddie look up at him. But his face was impassive. “A lot of bad shit happens to good people, people who could be considered angels. And <b><i>angels don’t have a Heaven waiting for them when they die</i></b>, I believe. It’s a sham, all that <i>sin</i> that Bible spouts. I stopped believing it so long ago. It makes this life thing a little easier.”<br/></p><p>It was so very obvious to the merman that there was something bothering his lover, but he wouldn’t get him to speak. Not know. Maybe later. “Am I your angel?” </p><p>The human seemed a little startled by the question, staring down at the guy with a tail who had stolen his heart. His face relaxed into a smile. “Of course.” </p><p>“Then you’re wrong. Because I believe that an angel’s heaven is the arms of one they love. And I’ve never felt more at peace when you’re wrapped around me.” He wanted to pause, watch Richie’s eyes light up and cloud over the way they did when they were alone and were especially sappy, but he rushed on. “I’m gonna find a way to get me to stand on two feet. For you.” <br/></p><p>Richie grinned wildly. “Even if it means you have to fuck with witches a little?” </p><p>Eddie’s smile was just as mischievous. “<i>Especially</i> if it means I have to fuck with witches a little.”  </p>
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<p>Sorry!!!!! I had to add in a little angst, you know, for drama purposes ;) </p>
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Reddie space au! 💞
<p>(I know there was supposed to be a moodboard with this but I’m just gonna write the drabble I’m sorry 😓)</p><p>“Eds?” Richie called out, his voice echoing throughout the metal halls he was wandering in and out of. </p><p>He turned a corner and found Eddie by a large window, the biggest in the station and the one directly staring down on Earth. Richie found Eddie here often, he usually didn’t bother Eddie but he couldn’t help but intrude after he heard Eddie’s quiet sniffles.</p><p>“Eddie,” Richie called out in a louder voice. Eddie turned his head and looked at Richie with big red eyes that shined from unshed tears. “Eddie, please come to bed.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “I gotta- I wanna keep watching. Please.” </p><p>Richie walked over to Eddie and placed his hand on his shoulder. “Eddie, he’s gonna be okay.” </p><p>Eddie shook his head again, “you don’t know that. We’re up here a whole year longer than we’re supposed to be and- and I might miss him.”</p><p>It wasn’t supposed to be a very long mission. Well, mission isn’t exactly the word any of the men would give it, but that’s the best they got. It was supposed to be four years on the space station, six men would watch it operate and if all went smoothly, they’d be sent back home. </p><p>The space station ran perfectly too, perfect for four straight years. It was perfect for Eddie Kaspbrak, the man who just barely joined the team. He almost turned the offer down because his father was in the hospital with cancer, his odds of survival were great right up until Eddie was about to take the offer. His father’s health took a severe turn for the worst and the doctors were afraid he wouldn’t last. Still, Frank Kaspbrak told his son to leave and promised he’d be alive when he’d come home. </p><p>Four years later, a month away from going home, the space station had a severe malfunction, one that was terribly concerning to HQ back home. It was quickly fixed by the team but HQ insisted on another year, they said it might need constant maintenance and they would need to find a new team to send up after them that would be better specialized.</p><p>Eddie was the most torn up about this. He was terrified he wasn’t going to see his father ever again, he only knew he was alive, but never if he was doing good or soon to die. </p><p>The only man who made the news even remotely bearable was Richie Tozier, Eddie’s secret boyfriend and crew member. </p><p>On top of Eddie not seeing his father, he was a closeted gay man. He knew he couldn’t come out, it would’ve damaged his chances of ever being put up in space again. He really thought he could pull it off too, but then he met Richie. Richie who flirted with him and made his stomach do flips. He couldn’t deny he liked Richie. It got worse and better the day that Richie told Eddie he loved him and he wanted nothing more than to be with him. </p><p>Two years later, they’re still on the damn ship but Eddie has Richie, and that makes things a little better. </p><p>“You’re not gonna miss him, love.” Richie said in a tone that left no room for argument. “I swear to god, I will fight with HQ to no end until they let us down. I promise, you’re going to see him again.”</p><p>“I love you,” Eddie whispered, “I couldn’t do this without you.”</p><p>“I love you too, my star.” Richie leaned down and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s lips, “I love you so much.”</p>
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<p>I’m combining this ask with <a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/185317762431/okay-but-one-of-those-cheesy-fic-tropes-where-the">this</a> post!</p>
“Hello sweet Edward!” Richie called out, turning heads from how loud it was. He waved to the boy making coffee behind the counter. It was a small Starbucks but Richie loves it. It was local, smaller than most, and the cutest boy the world has ever seen works there. Not to mention he makes amazing coffee. 

“Eddie!” Stan, who was standing at the register, called out. “Come take this moron’s order!” 

“Love you too, Staniel,” Richie said, blowing a fake kiss.

Eddie was quick to take over, he always was and it made Richie swoon a little. When Richie walked in, which was every day, Eddie took over the counter for only his order. He’d take the order, make his drink, then they’d part ways. People who only casually come in find it weird, one customer even complained, but regulars just roll their eyes and wait. 

“Hi, Richie,” Eddie said sweetly, “what can I get you today?”

“All these formalities!” Richie said in a shocked tone, “I think we’re a little past this, aren’t we?” Then he ran his hand over Eddie’s own.

“You’re a customer, aren’t you?” Eddie responded in a teasing tone.

“I’m a- a customer?! Is that all I am to you?”

“Well, you’re a great annoyance too.”

“Eddie!” 

“You’re such a baby,” Eddie said with a giggle. The giggle made Richie’s heart soar, god he loved the sound of it. 

They stared at each other with matching smiles for only a moment before Eddie punched in his order.

“Hey! You didn’t ask me what I want!”

“I already know what you want.”

Richie scoffed, “I order something different everyday, there’s no way you know.”

Eddie raised his eyebrows and pointed to the menu hanging above Richie’s head. “The s’mores Frappuccino just came in, it’s seasonal so it’s gonna be gone soon, and you try something new everyday.”

Richie stared at Eddie in shock, and Eddie wore a smirk that said “I win.”

“Please marry me,” Richie blurted out. 

Eddie barked out a laugh and held his hand out for Richie’s money. “Your trash mouth runs faster than your brain.”

“Bold of you to assume I wasn’t already planning on asking you to marry me,” Richie said in a matter-of-fact tone and handed over a five dollar bill. 

“Well, you got me there.” 

After the order was placed, Eddie walked to where the drinks were made and Richie followed him from behind the counter. 

“So, Eds,” Richie started, “doing anything tomorrow night?”

Eddie looked up at Richie with a knowing glance, “maybe, how about you, doing anything?”

Richie rocked himself on his heels and shrugged, “maybe.” 

They stared at each other for only a second longer before Richie’s drink was finished and passed over the counter.

“Well, I’ll see you tomorrow, Eds-“

“Eddie!” Bev called from the corner of the coffee shop where the closet was. “Eddie get over here! Shit- bring Richie too! He’s tall!”

Richie and Eddie shared the same confused look before Richie called back, “uh? Bev I don’t work here!”

“I’ll give you five bucks! Just haul ass!” 

Richie shrugged and looked at Eddie, “well, we should save her.” 

Eddie sighed and nodded, he walked around the counter and met Richie in the middle. They walked over to Bev, who had the closet door held open and pointed inside. 

“Okay, look there’s two heavy boxes at the very top of the shelf in the corner. Richie, you pick them up and hand them down to Eddie, then bring them out here, okay?”

Eddie wanted to make a comment about how she’s using his shortness against him, but he didn’t say anything. Richie handed his drink over to Bev and walked in with Eddie on his tail. They both took two steps in before the door was slammed shut on them.

“Bev? Bev!” Eddie called out, “Bev! Open this door!” 

Eddie tried to pull the door open but it wouldn’t budge. He looked down and saw the shadow of a door-stop holding them in. 

“Bev! What the fuck let us out!”

There was no noise on the outside of the door, then there was a shadow of feet and a note slipped to them both. Eddie picked it up and read it out loud. 

“You can come out after you’ve confessed your feelings to each other.” 

Richie came up behind him and took a look at the note, then he burst out into a fit of giggles.

“Okay what the fuck? They can’t be serious.” 

“Yeah no kidding, I thought they already knew.” 

“They’re dumb.” 

“So dumb.” 

The two stood in silence for a minute before Richie pulled Eddie’s face up and pressed a deep kiss to his lips. 

“Richie!” Eddie squeaked, “they could come get us at any moment!”

“That doesn’t mean I can’t have a little kissy time with my hot as fuck boyfriend, does it?”

Eddie rolled his eyes and attacked Richie with his own kisses. Of course this soon turned into a full on make out session, one that they couldn’t tear away from if they tried.

“Eds, baby,” Richie said breathlessly, “I love you.” 

“Richie, I love you t-“

“Stan!! Stan I did it!” Bev suddenly called from the door, the door that was now open. 

“They’re kissing?” Stan said, though it was muffled.

“Yeah!!” Bev almost ran out but she stopped when Eddie shouted at her. 

“Bev you fucking moron!! We’re already dating!” 

Bev’s smile dropped instantly, “wait… no? You’re lying! You would’ve told us!”

“We figured you already knew!” 

Bev walked away silently as Richie laughed his ass off. 

Oops.
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can you do tipsy eddie taking care of drunK drunk richie
<p><b>A lovely trope. </b><br/></p>
<p>“Eds, Edddsss, Edddsssss,” Richie called out, rolling onto his side. “Where’d you go? Fuck, talking is hard.”  </p>
<p>“I’m right here.” Eddie said, sliding back down next to Richie on the floor. Richie immediately scooted over to him, pressing himself to Eddie’s side and sighing happily. <br/></p>
<p>They’d ended up on the floor after getting back on the couch sounded too difficult. The two were alone in the big house they shared with the other losers, everyone else was out with friends or significant others and they’d decided to get drunk. It had been a long week for both of them and when Richie had pulled out a bottle of vodka Eddie had eagerly agreed.</p>
<p>That was several hours ago and now they both pleasantly drunk and giggly. Eddie had stopped drinking an hour ago, knowing his own limit, but Richie was still going strong.</p>
<p>“Here, I got you water.” Eddie said, pressing the cup into his friend’s hands. </p>
<p>“You gotta help me, I can’t see it.” Richie mumbled. He’d taken his contacts out and his glasses were lost somewhere in his mess of a room. Eddie wrapped his hands around Richie’s, slowly raising the cup to his friends lips and letting him sip the water.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185388576962/can-you-do-tipsy-eddie-taking-care-of-drunk-drunk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Oh no Nonnie, I’m sorry!! I’d love to give you some thought about Eddie’s freckles. I like to imagine that they decorate his shoulders and the bridge of his nose. In the summer they double as Eddie tans, going from a spatter to spreading over his skin. <br/></p><p>As a kid Eddie hated them and tried to get rid of them with lemon juice or refusing to wear tank tops so no one could see them but when he meets Richie the other boy tells him that they’re fairy kisses, they that make Eddie special ‘cuz the fairies chose him to give all these kisses to. 6 year old Eddie is delighted by this and he never tries to get rid of them again. Instead he finds that he loves them, being proud of his fairy kisses (even once he knows that’s not what they are he still secretly thinks of them like that). <br/></p><p>Once he and Richie get together Richie tries to count them (Okay, he’s been trying to count them for years but now he finally openly can), pressing a kiss to each one as he counts. Of course, Eddie always starts giggling and Richie gets distracted, losing count. The highest he’s gotten is 57 before he gives up. <br/></p><p>Richie loves to buy Eddie tank tops that show off his freckles (and his arms) and Eddie wears them all summer. Basically it’s adorable and they are in lurve. <br/></p><p>Hope this helped &lt;3 <br/></p>
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Reddie + 3? ❤️
<p><b>3. Teacher/Student AU</b></p><p>

(✿ﾉ◡‿◡)ﾉ :･ﾟ✧:･ﾟ✧

<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185357180897/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short#noted" style="">Send me a prompt!</a></b></p><p>“We’re gonna get caught… That wouldn’t be- er- ideal?”<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed, slumping on Richie’s lap. He ran his fingers through Richie’s hair, which was slicked back for the occasion. Eddie’s school invited Richie to speak to their drama students, to which Richie was…. confused. Reminding Eddie he bypassed college intentionally, he didn’t know what he could tell students clearly smarter than himself.</p><p>Nobody seemed to care though. They all hung on to his every word; he was a famous comedian and wrote for a successful web series. Youngest in the game right now.</p><p>Eddie let it slip to his teacher who exactly his boyfriend was, and the invitation was sent. Richie dressed up in a snazzy suit (although it was cheetah print), fixed his hair, and actually found someone to shine his shoes. Meanwhile, Eddie took advantage of the lack of dress code in college to slip into a skirt and knee socks to go with his normal sweater vest and button up shirt.</p><p>“Isn’t this… weird?” Richie asked. Huffing, Eddie pressed his forehead against Richie’s. He could feel his hands brushing up his thighs; his fingertips drummed up the bare skin of his ass. “You’re like… I mean- it’s illegal right?”<br/></p><p>“So skirt and knee socks aren’t sexy?”<br/></p><p>“As an outfit, Eds? Yes! But- I dunno- it’s weird-”<br/></p><p>Climbing off of Richie’s lap, Eddie hopped onto the desk, crossing his legs. He leaned back, and Richie could <i>just</i> see the lacy lime green panties Eddie wore.</p><p>“How about we establish our characters? I’m Delilah, a twenty-two year old student here. You’re-”<br/></p><p>“Dionysus, the party god-”<br/></p><p>“Why are you so bad at roleplaying?” Eddie whined, falling back on the desk. He didn’t hear Richie get up, and he certainly didn’t expect Richie to grab him by the hips and pull him close.<br/></p><p>“How about I’m Richie Tozier, nailing my boyfriend on his teacher’s desk?” he offered. Eddie giggled, sitting up and wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck. He pecked his lips, flicking his tongue against the bottom one.<br/></p><p>“I like the sound of that.”<br/></p>
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we need a sequel to the drunk eddie au!! i need them meeting for the first time after that!
<p><b><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185357639157/reddie-17">PART ONE HERE</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185357180897/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short#noted">Send me a prompt!</a></b></p><p>(☞ ᐛ )☞ </p><p>Beverly bit her lip as she mashed down on the X button, shooting Stan’s character to smithereens. Richie flopped over the edge of the couch, sinking between them. His head hit the floor, his feet near Stan and Beverly’s heads. Scratching his ankle with his toe, earning a look of disgust from Stan, Richie stared at his phone.</p><p>No missed calls. No texts. Nothing but a notification from Verizon.</p><p>“He’s gonna call. I just know it- Stanny Bananny you were there! You saw how he threw himself at me!” Richie exclaimed. Stan scoffed, pausing the game.<br/></p><p>“I heard he was piss drunk. He peed on you, right?” Bev teased.</p><p>“Threw up,” Richie admitted begrudgingly. Over a week passed since the party. He didn’t know where to find the cute twink– worst of all, he didn’t know the guy’s name. Referring to him as “the cute twink” was getting ridiculous, as much as he liked the nickname. “I thought we had something real-”<br/></p><p>“Dude, he threw up on you-”<br/></p><p>“HANG ON EVERYONE SHUT UP!” Richie shouted, interrupting Stan. His phone buzzed, and Richie scrambled up, banging his ankle on the coffee table. He shut off the TV, earning complaints from his roommates as he answered the call. “Hello?”<br/></p><p>For a moment, there was silence. Richie began to worry this was going to be a robot.</p><p>“I-is this um… Hi, this is Eddie Kaspbrak. I um- I woke up with this phone number in my pocket-”<br/></p><p>“You’ve been asleep this whole week?”<br/></p><p>“What?! No! I just- I-”<br/></p><p>Richie laughed, holding the phone between his ear and shoulder as he fished a cigarette from his pocket. Taking a quick drag, he said, “Nice to hear from you, Eddie Kaspbrak. I’m Richie Tozier. I believe you owe me a new pair of shoes, but I’ll settle on a date.”</p>
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reddie, mermaid AU?
<p>(Sorry I know I was supposed to add a moodboard but I felt the story was more important to get out so :/ )</p><p>“You’re awfully pretty,” Richie sighed as he looked up to Eddie with heart eyes.<br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head, “I’m just the only human you get to see.” </p><p>“No,” Richie shook his head, he rolled over to his back and lifted his tail up out of the water only for it to fall back down and splash Eddie. “I see plenty of humans if I’m sneaky, plus merpeople don’t look all that different than humans, Eds.” </p><p>Eddie chuckled and pulled his legs over the dock so he could let them chill in the water. Richie reached out and gently wrapped his hand around Eddie’s ankle. He hummed as he felt the warmth of it and swam closer to press a chaste kiss against it. It made Eddie giggle and jerk a little, but he didn’t pull away from Richie, he loved the feeling of the merman’s kiss. </p><p>“Eds?” Richie called out quietly, almost unheard. </p><p>“Yes, Richie?” </p><p>“I don’t know how… but I’m gonna be with you.” Richie’s voice suddenly grew more determined and he flipped back to a more or less sitting up position in the water. “I’m going to become human… I don’t care what it takes.” </p><p>Eddie hesitated before making a move towards Richie, but it only lasted a second before he threw himself into the water right beside his boyfriend. He quickly pulled Richie into a loving hug and pressed a deep kiss to his salty lips. </p><p>“No,” Eddie said once they broke away, “I wanna be a merman with you. I want it more than anything.” </p><p>Richie gave Eddie a toothy grin that showed off his beautiful, sharp teeth. “We’re gonna figure it out, even if it means we gotta fuck with some magic.” </p><p>Eddie nodded, “I’ll fuck with magic for you, baby.” </p>
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Reddie + 6?
<p><b>6. meeting at a coffee shop au</b></p><p><b>Requests are now closed! Thanks everyone!</b></p><p>The wind whipped Eddie’s umbrella inside out. Whining, he struggled to contain it as rain doused him. He expected New York to give him less grief than Maine, but he couldn’t complain. New York was still New York.</p><p>Shoving the umbrella in the trash, Eddie spotted a shop called Brewed Awakening on the corner. Eagerly, he hurried inside, warmth rushing over his face and exposed hands. The smells of coffee and pastries filled his nostrils as he breathed in. Approaching the counter, he couldn’t help but notice the young man fixing the drinks.</p><p>“I’ll be with ya in a sec,” he called over his shoulder. He was pouring another order from a blender, drizzling on whipped cream and caramel sauce. “Order for James!” He slid the cup onto the pick-up counter, then locked eyes with Eddie. His wild hair was stuffed into a beanie, and he wore normal clothes underneath an apron with the business name on it. “What can I get you?”<br/></p><p>“U-uhm,” Eddie stammered, realizing he’d never ordered a coffee in his life. He was half distracted by the tattoos on the barista’s arms, half distracted by the menu options. When he moved to New York, he expected more of a whirlwind adventure. Not his dumpy apartment that shook when the trains passed. “What- what would you recommend?” A smile on his face, the barista clicked his tongue.<br/></p><p>“Is this your first time ordering?” he asked. Eddie hesitated, then nodded. “Here’s a tip for this place: Creme Brulee Frappe. It’s white chocolate and caramel; not on the menu.” A small smile crept onto Eddie’s face, and he nodded.<br/></p><p>“One of those please,” he said.<br/></p><p>“Coming right up. Can I get a name?”</p><p>“Eddie.”<br/></p><p>“Good to meet you, Eddie. I’m Richie.”<br/></p><p>Richie made Eddie’s drink in just a few minutes, writing his name as “Eds” on his cup. He threw in a free cookie, which Eddie thought was just a sweet gesture. However, on the subway ride home, as he nibbled the chocolate chip treat, he noticed a napkin inside the paper bag. Written in Richie’s messy scrawl was a phone number.</p><p><i>Give me a call sometime, Eddie. I’d love to show you around.</i></p>
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reddie proposal?
<ul><li>One weekend, after they’ve been dating for a few years, Richie and Eddie decide to go on a small vacation. </li><li>They pick a small town a few hours north, there’s a museum there that Eddie wants to visit plus plenty of beaches (Richie ‘accidentally’ packs Eddie’s skimpiest swimsuit). 

They pack for a weekend trip and leave keys with Stan &amp; Mike so they can feed their adorably chubby cat, Papaya.

</li><li>But when the weekend finally rolls around it’s pouring rain, like cats and dogs, apocalyptic flood proportions of rain.</li><li>That’s fine though, they’re cute and in love. They load up Richie’s shitty car and start driving- </li><li>Then go back because Richie forgot something. </li><li>An hour after they’d planned to be they were on the road, singing along to 80s hits while Eddie feeds Richie gummy worms (and a constant stream off color jokes) </li><li>Finally they’re at the museum!</li><li>Which is closed for renovations. </li><li>Eddie is starting to get irritated- and cold- but Richie is undeterred. “We can just spend the weekend in the hotel baby, no problem” He says, rubbing Eddie’s shoulders to warm him up. Eddie grumbles but agrees, anything that gets him to a hot shower. </li><li>They start out again- Richie booked them a cute B&amp;B outside of town. </li><li>Halfway there the car starts sputtering and then… stops, dead.</li><li>“Richie I fucking told you to get it checked out before this trip!”</li><li>“Baby I was too busy checking you out.”</li><li>Eddie rolls his eyes, pulling out his cell phone to call a tow. </li><li>No service.</li><li>“Fuck this town!” </li><li>Richie looks at his boyfriend, who’s curled up in the seat looking frozen and pissed.</li><li>“I saw a diner a few blocks back, I’ll walk there and call for a tow.” Richie offers. “You stay here.”</li><li>Eddie shakes his head, “I’m going with you, I’ve watched too many horror movies for us to split up.”</li><li>Richie agrees and they set out, huddled together under an umbrella.</li><li>Which breaks quickly because of the wind. So they’re stuck walking a mile in the rain with no cover. By the time they get to the diner boy are drenched and shivering. The waitress takes pity of them, letting them call a tow and then offering them some towels.</li><li>“Come on Eds,” Richie says, gratefully accepting the towels and leading Eddie to the bathroom. “Here take your shirt off.” He says once they lock the door.</li><li>“We’re not having sex in here.” Eddie grumbles, arms crossed tightly over his chest.</li><li>“I appreciate the thought but that’s not my intent.” Richie says, holding out his hand. Reluctantly, Eddie peels off his shirt, still shivering. Richie wraps him in the towel, holding him for a minute to warm him up and then starts drying their clothes under the hand dryer. </li><li>“Thanks ‘Chee,” Eddie says, leaning against his boyfriend. Richie nods, pressing a kiss to his wet hair. </li><li>It takes a while but soon they’re both relatively dry. Eddie helps Richie dry his hair, the taller man bending in half so Eddie can dry it under the dryer, both laughing at how frizzy it gets. </li><li>The tow is still an hour away so they sit, ordering a ton of food and milkshakes. Richie pulls Eddie close, “Gotta keep you warm.”</li><li>“I’m fine Richie”</li><li>“No baby you’re still cold, I can feel it.”</li><li>“You’re all skin and bones, I think I’m the one warming you up.” Eddie replies, leaning against his boyfriend. </li><li>“Maybe so.” </li><li>Soon they’re feeding each other fries and Richie is swiping sips from Eddie’s strawberry milkshake whenever he can, Eddie pretending to be annoyed by it. They’re laughing at their misfortune and debating whether the B&amp;B will have an overweight dog or cat. </li><li>(It’s gonna have an old hound dog, all the best ones do. No, it’ll be a huge barn cat. Bet you a handjob I’m right. You’re on Tozier) </li><li>“Eds?” Richie asks as he watches his boyfriend happily finishes his milkshake.</li><li>“Yea ‘Chee?” Eddie looks up at him, his hair poofed from drying weird, a bit of milkshake on his bottom lip.</li><li>“Marry me.” </li><li>“What?” The smaller man pulls back, “Really?”</li><li>Richie bobs his head, looking as surprised as Eddie. “Eds, we had the shittiest day ever. Everything went wrong.” Eddie nodded, confused where Richie was going. “But listen, there’s no one I’d rather have a shitty day with. Look at us, this was terrible but we turned it around. I want to spend the rest of my life having shitty days with you. What do you say?”</li><li>A small smile appears on Eddie’s lips as he nods. “I want to have shitty days with you too.” </li><li>Richie whoops, kissing Eddie soundly on the lips. Eddie leans into it, both unable to hold in their happiness and excitement.</li><li>“Wait!” Richie shouts and Eddie leans away, startled. </li><li>“No take backs Richie.” </li><li>“Oh hell no, it’s not that!” Richie is crawling over him and sprinting to the doorway where there were half a dozen of toy vending machines. He watches Richie put two quarters in and turn the small crank, a plastic capsule falling into his hand. </li><li>Richie runs back over, opening the capsule and dumping a ring pop into his hand. He skids to a stop, getting down on one knee in front of Eddie. “Eddie Kasbrak, I’ve been in love with you since I was 12. I want to spend the rest of my life with you, listening to you sing off key and watching movies with Papaya on our laps. Will you marry me?” </li><li>Eddie is grinning from ear to ear. “Richie Tozier, I can’t imagine a better life.” </li><li>Richie slips the ring on and Eddie launches himself into Richie’s arms, kissing him soundly, both of them laughing and holding each other as tightly as they can. </li><li>“I love you Eds,” Richie whispers, cupping his cheek.</li><li>“I love you ‘Chee,” Eddie replies, going up on his tiptoes to kiss Richie again (and again and again). </li></ul>
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<p><b>17. meeting at a party whilst drunk au</b></p><p><b><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185357180897/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short#noted">Send me a prompt!</a></b></p><p>(☞ ᐛ )☞ </p><hr><p>Richie’s favorite part of college was the partying. He didn’t limit his scope to frat house parties either; he loved when students came together at local bars to support a team, or student-run carnivals and concerts that doubled as fundraisers. Everyone came looking for a good time, and Richie Tozier was king of the good times.</p><p>There was never a shortage of people vying for his phone number and attention.</p><p>Meanwhile, on the exact opposite of the spectrum, Eddie Kaspbrak hated parties. He hated not knowing where the plastic cups had been (if they weren’t freshly bought), he hated being surrounded by people who reeked of smoke (he chose a college so far from his mother to escape the stench), and he hated sitting on couches with mysterious stains (he knew damn well what they were; it was jizz, next question). More than anything, he hated being too nervous to talk to anyone.</p><p>His roommate - who loved to drag him out to places, then inexplicably disappear and abandon him - decided they were going to make an appearance tonight, much to his annoyance. Whoever owned this dorm had a pet snake, which set Eddie on edge. He had the choice of dealing with the anxiety of being so close to this absurdly terrifying “pet,” or get drunk and forget what planet he was on.</p><p>He opted for the second choice.</p><p>When Richie met Eddie (approximately an hour later), he was… singing.</p><p>“One shot, two shot, somethin’ about banana,” Eddie shouted, more than he sang, at the top of his lungs. People were watching and laughing as he swaggered through the hall. Richie snorted, biting the inside of his cheek to keep from busting out laughing.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes landed on him, and a smile spread across his pink face.</p><p>“Hey you,” he said, in what Richie could only assume was his flirting voice. He waved, whistling the tune of the song Eddie was trying to sing. Eddie’s eyes lit up, and he nearly fell into Richie. “You know the banana song!” Nodding, Richie was prepared to ask for his name, when Eddie puckered his lips and attempted to kiss him.</p><p>“Whoa there, Twink! I require at least one date and some validation before I kiss,” he joked, holding Eddie at arm’s length. Eddie pouted, but his expression quickly changed from one of disappointment, to one of alarm. Before Richie could ask if he was okay, Eddie doubled over, getting sick all over Richie’s shoes. At once, Eddie’s roommate sprinted over, helping Eddie stand.<br/></p><p>“Oh God, I’m so sorry-” Richie waved off the apology, spotting his own roommate, Stan, coming over with a towel. He stepped out of his shoes, and Eddie’s roommate continued, “He’s gonna hate himself in the morning- he never drinks, so he- I’m so sorry.” The two disappeared into the bathroom, and Richie watched after them, his filthy shoes in hand.<br/></p><p>Stan stopped beside him, grimacing at the mess and asking, “Out of all the horny drunks that throw themselves at you, this is the first to puke on you, isn’t it?” Richie nodded, clicking his tongue. He didn’t tear his gaze away from where he last saw Eddie’s cute little head.</p><p>“Yeah, and I think I’m in love,” he said. Stan’s mouth twisted, and he opened a garbage bag for Richie to dump the shoes in.<br/></p><p>“Of course you are, of fucking course you are,” he sighed, rolling his eyes as Richie wrote his phone number down for the nameless twink.<br/></p>
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AHHHH AMELIA PLEASE CAN YA DO A PART TWO OF THE IBF AU ?  🥺🥺
<p><b>YES. YES I CAN.<a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185271989842/if-youre-doing-requests-can-i-please-please"> Part 1 of internet best friends is here </a></b><br/></p>
<p>“Richie this is insane, you can’t go out there just because Eddie didn’t answer the phone one time.” Stan said, stepping aside so Richie didn’t run him over as he threw more clothes into a suitcase. </p>
<p>“It wasn’t one time Staniel, it was over a dozen.” Richie replied. “I have to know- I can’t-” He stopped, choking on his next words. “What if something happened? What if this is my only chance to-” He stopped. Stan walked over and wrapped his arms around Richie, letting him cry on his shoulder. It had been two days since he’d talked to Eddie. Since their first call last week they’d had daily skype dates and still texted each other constantly. But then, without warning, Eddie had stopped texting Richie and hadn’t been online. That morning Richie had decided that he had to see Eddie, he’d booked a plane ticket- spending way too much money on it- and was hurriedly packing.</p>
<p>“Call me once you know?” Stan asked and Richie nodded, taking one more look around the room before rushing out. </p>
<p>A plan ride and bus trip later he was in front of the Derry hospital. Since he didn’t know where Eddie lived he decided to start there. </p>
<p>“Can I help you?” A receptionist asked.</p>
<p>“I’m looking for Eddie Kaspbrak.” Richie said. He’d finally convinced the other boy to tell Richie his last name during one of their recent late night calls. He’d crowed about Eddie having a name that was as cute as his face and Eddie had rolled his eyes in return. </p>
<p>“Are you family?” She asked, typing on a keyboard. He hesitated only a second before nodding. “He’s in room 231B- he might be sleeping though.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185344145537/ahhhh-amelia-please-can-ya-do-a-part-two-of-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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The unexpected virgin with reddie was so good!! I need a part two
<p>I meant to write a part 2 and forgot! <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184743914827/unexpected-virgin-reddie">Here’s part 1</a>. All this is NSFW so it’s going under the cutttttt</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185349906602/the-unexpected-virgin-with-reddie-was-so-good-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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OMG U CANNOT LEAVE US ON A CLIFFHANGER HERE!! Plz do a part 2 on Model!Richie 🙏🙏✨ (tyty)
<p>Part 2 to <a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/185324658750/reddie-model-richie">this</a>!</p><p><br/></p><p>When his school adviser had told him he needed to take three art classes in order to complete his general eds, Eddie had actually been excited. He had never thought of pursuing it, but he had also loved doodling and sketching in his notebooks in high school.</p><p>Being able to go to the art store for a reason had been so exciting.</p><p><br/></p><p>Drawing was honestly so freeing and when his teacher announced they would be moving on from drawing objects to people, Eddie couldn’t wait.</p><p><br/></p><p>That is until he got to class one day and a man with features so unconventional and wild crazy hair stripped right there in front of the class. Eddie had blushed for days at the memory of the man’s body, how his long limbs had moved and rested. The way his face always seemed to look like he was far off in thought because his gaze would never really focus on one person.</p><p>(Come to find out it was because the guy was blind without his glasses.)</p><p><br/></p><p>Each time the got this man for a model Eddie could feel his body start to hum in excitement and he would shift in his chair as he tried to get everything he wanted out onto the paper. </p><p><br/></p><p>He knew this was a stupid crush, only in movies would the guy ever notice Eddie, so he put it out of his mind and just admired the guy from a far.</p><p><br/></p><p>That is until the man came up to him and confessed that he was in love with EFK.</p><p><br/></p><p>He was in love with Eddie.</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie scoffed a little, ignoring how his heart pounded. “You’re in love with him? You don’t even know him.”</p><p><br/></p><p>The man’s blue eyes looked so much bigger behind his glasses as he grinned. “So, it’s a him?! Okay awesome. Can you tell me what he looks like? Or like his full name?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie frowned a little, he had a crush, sure, but who professors love for someone they had never even seen or talked to before? </p><p><br/></p><p>Weirdos that’s who.</p><p><br/></p><p>Really attractive weirdos.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Yeah, I know him and his name. But it’s going to cost you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>The man’s face lit up. “Yeah, sure. Anything!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Buy me a coffee, the. I’ll see what I want to tell you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>The man laughed like this was actually funny to him and Eddie frowned when the guy extended his hand to him. “Deal. I’m Richie by the way and you are?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie watched his hand for a moment before reaching out and shaking Richie’s hand. “My name’s Frank.”</p><p><b>Send me a prompt!</b></p>
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Eddie ily😘 Any new plans for the future? Maybe you could go to college with Richie?
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3828e1ba11efcc7d661ffa4d8ae66562/tumblr_inline_psju0oYJ271w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b199e0edd989be005a735b85446593d/tumblr_inline_psju10lfL31w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/12481e14ce7db6d3316246ba982448a2/tumblr_inline_psju1jSVIx1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9cfff26a3f9a0e61266d902677d2f8f9/tumblr_inline_psju1whUkJ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebdb89ed4be7e8557909f32f2e0609c0/tumblr_inline_psju2373lx1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Nothing new on my end. Recently found out Richie’s definitely moving to California though. I’m happy for him…</p><p>I <i>reeaallllyyyy</i> need to talk to him still….</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Have you ever seen Richie with a hickey on him?
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fce2870575cdc7551034d3e845319f49/tumblr_inline_psjjpgwVWW1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I have! When we were freshman actually. Richie wouldn’t stop fawning over how ‘cute’ I am for days because I didn’t realize what it was at first. To be honest with you I wouldn’t be surprised if Richie faked it with makeup or a bottle or some shit. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reddie model Richie?
<p>Hope this works for you!</p><p><br/></p><p>Being a model for a life drawing class was not what Richie has expected when applying. To be real honest, when Bev had brought it up all he had heard he could make twenty dollars an hour for just sitting there. </p><p>What he hadn’t expected was to strip nude, take off his glasses and sit in an odd pose in front of a bunch of blurry people for three hours. </p><p>It was really weird but it paid well for only three hours and he didn’t even have to leave his school for it.</p><p>So he sat in whatever weird pose the teacher put him in, thinker with the legs spread a little more (You’re Welcome), and waited while going over his comedy routine. </p><p>He never really paid attention to the art on the hallway walls when he walked down them, but one day he happened to glance up at see himself.</p><p>About ten of himselves to be exact.</p><p><br/></p><p>He snorted, going over them and finding it really odd to see how other people saw him and tried to sketch it in charcoal. Some made his features over exaggerated, others seemed to get the way he held his body wrong, but there was one that caught his attention.</p><p>Was it vain to think he was beautiful in this person’s art?</p><p><br/></p><p>The way the artist had drawn his lips made Richie but down on his bottom one in embarrassment because dear lord, were they really that full? How delicate the lines were around his collarbones and his arms, the way the artist had smudged the dark color for his nest of curls.</p><p>He didn’t know he could actually be good looking.</p><p>Every two weeks he started to look forward to the classes having their art displayed and would look for that scrawl of EFK signed in the corner of his pictures. </p><p>Richie felt his heartbeat pick up when he saw the artists other pictures of other models, still amazing but there was something the way that EFK drew Richie particularly that was just…love.</p><p>He needed to know who this person was, know who saw him like this. So, one day after the class he slipped on his robe and quickly found his glasses, disappointed when most of the artists had already started putting away their work.</p><p>Shit, how was he supposed to figure out EFK without seeing their work?</p><p><br/></p><p>He quickly moved over to a cute boy, a little smaller than normal but had arms like wow, and knock on empty easel next to him to get his attention. When the boy looked up Richie felt a little breathless, the boy’s eyes were so big and brown.</p><p>“Hey,” He tried smoothly. “You wouldn’t happen to know a kid in this class? Great artist? Goes by EFK?”</p><p>The boy glanced over at the door and Richie was worried he had already missed his chance and his artist had left, but then the boy nodded.</p><p>“Yeah, I know who they are. Why?”</p><p>Richie took a deep breath and beamed. “Cause I think I’m in love with them.”</p><p><i><b>Send me some prompts!</b></i></p>p
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Here&rsquo;s a prompt for you...Eddie making baby food for reddie&rsquo;s kids💗💗💗
<p>Baaaaabe! Thank you for this!!</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie tore open the bag of defrosted papaya, frowning at how wet everything was now that it wasn’t frozen anymore while the broccoli in the microwave dinged. He quickly poured the papaya into the blender, fitting the lid on it tight and pressed blend.</p><p>There was something so satisfying about watching the chucks blend down into a smooth purée.</p><p>“Jesus! Did you buy the whole frozen food section?” </p><p>Eddie turned, not surprised at all that he could hear his husband over the whirr of the blender and smiled at the sight. Richie must have just gotten back from the park, hair wild and mussed from the wind with his cheeks a bright pink, probably because he didn’t use sunscreen. Attached to his front was their little hell spawn, as Richie called her, who tried to crane her small neck over the carrier to see what the loud noise was from.</p><p>Eddie moved to turn off the blender, the silence suddenly almost deafening as he pulled out another couple ice cube trays. “I thought you said you’d be gone for three hours. I barely made a dent in what I bought.”</p><p>“That’s probably because you bought enough to feed forty Leeiaghs.” Richie shotback and Eddie rolled his eyes.</p><p>“I’m meal-planning.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“For an eight month old.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Don’t fucking judge me.” Eddie hissed before he started scooping papaya into the little trays. “Also I thought I told you to stop calling her that.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Leeigh?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Yeah. It’s just Lee.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m saying Leeigh!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“No, because in your head I know you are spelling it that weird way you wanted it spelled.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie had the nerve to look offended when they both knew he was and after a moment his husband shrugged and started the process of taking Lee out of her carrier. Eddie smiled at his girl when she cooed loudly at him, continuing to scoop papaya into trays and almost had a heart attack when Richie scooped a big piece up to feed to Lee.</p><p>“No!” He watched Richie jump, almost losing his hold on Lee before glaring at Eddie.</p><p><br/></p><p>“What?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You can’t give that to her!” Eddie fussed, reaching over to year a paper towel off and handed it to Richie. “You have to wait to make sure she’s not allergic and I’m right in the middle of day two with blueberries with her. You can’t mix new foods!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie looked at him like he’d gone insane. “Are you serious? I highly doubt she’ll be allergic to carrots.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“That’s papaya.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Before Richie could respond Lee grabbed his papaya covered finger and shoved it in her mouth.</p><p><br/></p><p>They spent the next thirty minutes watching her closely as she tried to eat their dog Pasta’s greenie.</p><p><br/></p><p><i><b>Send me a random prompt!</b></i></p>
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reddie affair? (plsss end up together )
<p><b>Anon, are you trying to get me into trouble? Ok folks, read this before you yell at me. </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“He’s cheating on me Bev, I’m sure of it.” Richie said, slumping over his drink. “He’s been coming home late, he’s distracted, we haven’t had sex in nearly a week-”</p>
<p>“Wow a whole week Richie?” She asked sarcastically. <br/></p>
<p>He ignored her and continued, “And yesterday I found a card with some guy’s number on it.” He felt a hand rubbing his back as he finished, sighing into his drink. “I should have known, it was never going to last. We had a good run though. He’s too cute for me anyway.” </p>
<p>“Richie, I think you need to talk to him.” Bev said for the third time. “Really, you two talk about everything else.”</p>
<p>“What if he breaks up with me?” Richie asked, turning to look at her. “What if I talk to him and he breaks it off?”</p>
<p>If Richie were doing better he would have noticed that Bev didn’t seem nearly as worried as him - or at all. “He won’t. Richie just, talk to him.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185300592842/reddie-affair-plsss-end-up-together" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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17 for reddie? &lt;3
<p><b>Meeting while drunk au</b>

<br/></p>
<p>Eddie stretched, feeling his back crack as he did. It took him a second to realize that he wasn’t in his apartment- and another to realize that he wasn’t alone. Next to him a curly hair man was sleeping soundly, his arm draped across Eddie’s stomach. </p>
<p>“What the fuck?” Eddie whispered, also realizing that he wasn’t wearing any clothes. “Fuck fuck fuck.”</p>
<p>“Hrngg.” The man next to him said, slowly waking up. He blinked at Eddie, looking confused, then reached for his glasses, putting them on and blinking owlishly. “Hey,” He said, sitting up. “Are you-”</p>
<p>“Did we sleep together?” Eddie squeaked, jumping up once he could. He looked for his clothes but didn’t see any of them. </p>
<p>The other man stretched then shook his head. “Don’t think so. Maybe. Don’t you remember?”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, trying to remember last night. He’d been out with friends, celebrating Mike’s promotion. They’d gone clubbing and Eddie had gotten drunk. Very drunk apparently. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185302322867/17-for-reddie-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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7 and 21 for reddie😎 only if you want to❤️
<p><b>Sex Magic/Sex Pollen + Blind Date</b> from <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/184750350344/trope-combo-list-1">this prompt list</a></p><p>This combo was so interesting, it really made me wrack my brain to figure out how to meld these two concepts together. My friend Jack actually helped me come up with this idea, so thank you for making us both push the limits of our imagination!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19030294">Read On AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>The System had been in place for nearly a decade; the population’s first ever completely computerized dating process. A computer took in all of your data, scanning your life history, your future goals, your medical status, as well as having each client fill out a ten page questionnaire. All of that information was then used to narrow down everyone in their database, giving you your most compatible mate.</p><p>There were two experiences you could choose from; The Classic, which involved a regular blind date, and The Neo, which ended with the release of their patented pheromone gas. Clients who chose the later would get to experience the sensuality and intimacy that usually resulted at the end of a successful date. Clients were able to opt out at any time during the date, if they decide they do not want to go through with the final step. Despite that, however, the public still argued about the morality of the consent issues that could arise from this practice.</p><p>Because of this outrage over the program, The Neo got used less and less over time. What was once new and exciting had now taken a back seat to The Classic.</p><p>Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak were two of The Neo’s first clients in months. Of course, the company couldn’t tell them that they’d only been paired together because they were the only two participants available, so instead, Richie and Eddie went into a blind date expecting to find their computer generated soul-mate.</p><p><br/></p><p>It was a bright, sunny Friday afternoon when Eddie approached the dating center. He was welcomed warmly, and after reading through and signing all of the consent forms and legal documents, he was lead to a room. The building he’d arrived at was nice, the lobby had been decorated in a way that reminded its clients of why they were there; to find love. However, the room Eddie found himself in was starkly opposite.</p><p>It felt like he’d walked into a hospital. Everything was white, and the air smelt of disinfectant poorly concealed with the artificial smell of roses. In the middle of the room was a small square table, already set up with a table cloth, a candle, and two plates of pasta that couldn’t possibly be fresh. To the side there was a bed, barely big enough to fit two people but obvious in its purpose. Eddie was just considering bailing on this whole thing when he heard the door open behind him.</p><p>He turned to see a tall man stumbling in, eyes darting around the room before settling on Eddie. He was accompanied by the same worker who had brought Eddie in moments ago, but she quickly left with a curt nod, shutting the door behind them.</p><p>The two men stared at each other for one very long, very awkward moment, before the taller man took the lead.</p><p>“Hi, I’m Richie, you’re soul-mate, apparently.” Richie stuck his hand out towards Eddie, a charming but shy smile revealing a set of slightly buck teeth.<br/></p><p>Eddie grasped his hand, shaking it timidly before deciding Richie was decently attractive. Definitely the type of guy Eddie would try and pick up at a bar. He was pleased with the introduction so far.</p><p>“I’m Eddie-” His voice was abruptly cut off by the crackle of a speaker.</p><p>“You’ve got thirty minutes before the gas will be emitted. If at any point before that you wish to end the date, you may discreetly press the button beneath the table, at which point one of our staff will be in to get you. Thank you for choosing The System as your dating course of choice. Good luck at your happily ever after.”</p><p>The voice was monotone, the disclaimer obviously rehearsed and recycled for every new date they supervised.</p><p>Eddie was quick to stifle his giggle, finding the contrast between the person’s lack of enthusiasm and the idea of finding your one true soul-mate hilarious, but unsure of how Richie would take it.</p><p>Surprisingly, Richie laughed unabashedly.</p><p>“Wow, with an introduction like that, how could we <i>not</i> be excited.”<br/></p><p>Eddie let his giggle bubble up, soothed by the knowledge that Richie thought this experiment was turning out just as ridiculous as he did.</p><p>“Do you wanna see how terrible the food tastes?” Eddie asked.<br/></p><p>“Eddie, my dear, nothing would make me happier.”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The food was awful, but that much shouldn’t be a surprise. This was a dating service, after-all, not a restaurant. The meals were probably made in giant batches, left to sit out all day and only being stirred or re-heated when necessary.</p><p>They poked at their pasta more than ate it, focusing instead on the conversation that seemed to flow freely between them. So far, Eddie had found out that Richie had recently moved to the city, was an only child but had a friend named Stan who he considered a brother, was trying to become an actor, and had a pet turtle.</p><p>“So, Eddie spaghetti,” Richie said, pointing towards the neglected spaghetti with his fork and a self-satisfied smile. “What led you to sign up for this romantic excursion?”<br/></p><p>There it was, the question Eddie had been dreading. He knew it was going to come up, but hadn’t quite figured out a way to explain without coming across as lonely and desperate.</p><p>The truth was Eddie had gotten to a turning-point in his life very recently, where he’d had to choose between his own happiness and the happiness of others. After years of letting his mother dictate his life, choosing his school, his career, his partner, his <i>sexuality</i>, he’d had enough. But how could he sum that all up without Richie thinking he was a loser?</p><p>“Uhm, I came out recently…” Eddie chose that route; not quite a lie, but not the whole truth.<br/></p><p>“Hey, congratulations!” Richie cheered, clinking his glass of water with Eddie’s before taking a sip. The action caused Eddie to startle, unfamiliar with someone congratulating him on, well, anything.<br/></p><p>“So, you thought this might be the best way to find that special man?” Richie winked, gesturing at himself comically.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, a small smile secured across his features.</p><p>“What about you?” He asked, eager to turn the attention away from himself.<br/></p><p>Richie raised his eyebrows, as if he hadn’t been expecting the question to be turned around on him.</p><p>“Oh, uh, well my friends signed me up for this actually.” Richie rubbed the back of his neck. “But, well I guess it’s because I’ve been moping around for the past few months. Bad breakup and all that, you know. They must have decided it was time to get me back out there, and thus, here I am.” Richie gestured to the room around them, bringing their attention back to the bed that sat tauntingly in the corner.<br/></p><p>“Apparently sex is part of getting me back out there.” Richie added, trying to make a joke out of an awkward moment.<br/></p><p>Eddie smiled a little sadly.</p><p>“Well, if this was your friends’ idea, you certainly don’t have to, you know, act on anything. There’s no pressure.”<br/></p><p>Richie’s featured contorted, almost as if he was offended Eddie would even suggest Richie might not want to see this through with him.</p><p>“Thanks for the out, but I hope you don’t mind if I don’t take it.”</p><p>Eddie’s cheeks tinted pink, a bashful smile causing him to tilt his head down.</p><p>“You’ve got a cute smile.” Richie murmured, almost too quiet for Eddie to pick up, before he was suddenly changing the subject.<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The half hour they had to talk went by quickly, but they still found the time to discuss their entry questions for the program. They found out that they’d answered almost everything entirely the opposite from one another, leading them to question just how the algorithm worked.</p><p>“I still can’t believe you’d prefer a night at an arcade over a horse-back riding lesson for a first date.” Eddie teased, rounding back to the first question they’d been asked on their entry questionnaire.<br/></p><p>“Hey, I stick by my guns; horses are terrifying creatures and I wish never to meet one.” Richie joked.<br/></p><p>“I’ll have to introduce you to my friend Mike. He owns a farm and they’ve got the most gentle horses you’ve ever met. They wouldn’t hurt a fly.”<br/></p><p>The insinuation of meeting up again after this program didn’t go unnoticed. Richie’s grin widened before Eddie realized what he’d said, slumping a bit lower in his chair and bringing the water glass to his lips.</p><p>“You know, if you want.” Eddie added, hiding his own smile behind a gulp of water.<br/></p><p>“Already introducing each other to the friends, huh? Why Eddie, I didn’t know we were that serious.” Richie drawled in a dreadful impression of a southern belle.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s face was flushed, his heartbeat preparing to send him to the hospital, when the overhead speakers came to life once more.</p><p>“We are now commencing part two. Please get comfortable as the gas begins to take its effects. Under the bed you will find anything you might need to make this experience more enjoyable.”<br/></p><p>The two looked at each other with mixed expressions, the tone in the room suddenly thick with anticipation. The faint hissing of gas filtering in could be heard, but after looking around they couldn’t find its source.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie was the first one to move, pushing himself away from the table and heading towards the bed. He crouched down, reaching under the low bed frame and blindly feeling around until his hand met a box.</p><p>Once it was pulled out in full view, Richie and Eddie’s eyes both widened. The box was filled with an assortment of condoms, different types of lube, and even a few sex toys that were still in the package, marked with bright price stickers that implied if they used them, they were purchasing them to be taken home after.</p><p>“Wow, this is really happening.” Eddie said from where he still sat stock-still in his chair.<br/></p><p>“Only if you want it to.” Richie said firmly, turning to give Eddie a genuine look.<br/></p><p>“I don’t think that’s quite how it works. Soon our hormones are gonna take control and we won’t be able to help ourselves.”<br/></p><p>“Hey,” Richie got up from his perch and walked over to Eddie, kneeling down in front of him and locking on to his gaze. “I will not do <i>anything</i> you don’t want me to. I don’t care what kind of crazy sex magic this is, I can and will hold myself back, if you tell me to.”<br/></p><p>The tightness in Eddie’s chest began to loosen at Richie’s assurance, or maybe it was loosening because of the gas. Either way, Eddie found himself feeling more at ease, more confident, <i>brazen</i>.</p><p>He rose from his seat and passed by Richie, beginning to strip his shirt off as he walked towards the bed.</p><p>Richie was frozen in place, heart beating quickly at the mere sight of Eddie’s back. He was all tan skin and freckles and toned muscles; Richie found himself wanting to trace every curve with his tongue.</p><p>When Eddie’s hands began undoing his pants, Richie shot up and strode over within seconds, stilling Eddie’s hands with his own.</p><p>“Leave some for me, w-will ya?” He tried to joke, dry throat causing him to stumble over his words.<br/></p><p>They couldn’t tell if the heat in the room was rising, or if it was the heat in their bodies. What had felt comfortable moments ago suddenly felt stifling. Getting rid of each other’s clothes became both lust-fueled and an attempt at regulating their temperatures.</p><p>Eddie began finding himself noticing things about Richie he hadn’t before. His hair was not an even shade of black, but rather a meld of dark browns and raven tones. It curled up in ways that made you want to run your fingers through it, and it looked so soft it was tantalizing.</p><p>Richie was noticing similar details about Eddie, like the swoop of his tiny nose and the smattering of freckles that didn’t just dust his cheeks, but scattered across his forehead and down his jaw. Richie followed the freckles down Eddie’s body, eyes glazing over as he took in the delicious planes of bare skin. When his gaze finally settled on Eddie’s cock, pink and perky, he dropped to his knees automatically.</p><p>Clients had to be free of STIs to pass through, so Richie didn’t think twice before taking Eddie into his mouth. The warmth of him on his tongue matched the warmth Richie felt all over, and the weight of the cock grounded him. He found it easy to focus on that and nothing else.</p><p>Eddie let out an unrestrained moan, letting his head tilt back as his fingers wound into that tempting hair. It was just as soft as he’d imagined, and he found himself gathering as much of it as he could in his fists.</p><p>As wonderful as it was to look down and see Richie’s mouth formed around his cock, eyes shut as he sucked with fervor unlike any Eddie had ever seen (or felt), Eddie needed more. His body tingled all over, his hole throbbed for attention, and all he wanted was for Richie to stuff him so full he wouldn’t be able to walk out of this place without assistance.</p><p>“Are you okay with topping?” Eddie struggled through his syrupy thoughts, trying to form a coherent sentence.<br/></p><p>Richie hummed questioningly around Eddie’s cock, sending a shock of vibration up his shaft that had him cursing silently.</p><p>“Richie, are you okay with topping?” Eddie tried again, this time gritting the question through his teeth as his fingers tightened in Richie’s hair.<br/></p><p>He got the same response, and irritation mixing with arousal caused Eddie to yank on Richie’s hair, pulling his head back and leaving him slack jawed and staring up at Eddie.</p><p>“Are you going to fuck me?” Eddie asked, all composure gone from his tone, replaced instead with desperation.<br/></p><p>Richie smirked, raising on shaky legs and pulling Eddie close. Eddie’s hands were still tangled in his locks, causing his arms to rest on Richie’s shoulders.</p><p>“Oh Eds… I’m going to fuck you so hard you’ll be wrecked for anyone else.”<br/></p><p>Richie leaned in, capturing Eddie’s lips in the first of their kisses. It was messy, driven by passion and an intensity that nearly knocked them off their feet.</p><p>Richie began steering Eddie backwards towards the bed, keeping their mouths connected with melding tongues and swallowed moans.</p><p>When Eddie felt the mattress hit the back of his legs, he turned around and crawled across the bed on all fours, lowering his chest until it touched the bed so his ass was in the air. He reached back with both hands, spreading his cheeks and presenting his hole to Richie. It was such an unexpected lewd pose that it nearly had Richie choking on air. Eddie looked like a cat in heat, bearing himself completely to be at the mercy of Richie.</p><p>“You better make good on your promise.” Eddie challenged, his voice a bit breathless.<br/></p><p>Richie grabbed a bottle of lube from the box provided and hastily joined Eddie on the bed, his excitement causing him to stumble momentarily.</p><p>Richie’s chest was tightening, a slow spring getting ready to launch him into the abyss of infatuation. He was already completely taken with Eddie, but now, with the addition of the pheromones, he felt completely consumed by his obsession over this boy.</p><p>Richie was quick to squeeze some lube out onto his fingers, surprised when the smell of cherries drifted up to his nose. He looked at the label on the bottle, seeing it was indeed marketed as cherry flavored, and made a mental note to test it later when he wasn’t so hyper-focused on getting as deep inside Eddie’s guts as possible.</p><p>Richie brought a single digit to Eddie’s hole, admiring for a moment how pink and pretty it was; like a small flower waiting to bloom. He teased around the ring of muscle, enjoying the way the skin twitched in response, before he experimentally began pushing in.</p><p>Richie was surprised as Eddie’s hole essentially sucked him in, pulling him through the warm channel until he was up to his knuckle.</p><p>“I… may have stretched before coming here…” Eddie admitted, wiggling back into Richie shamelessly.<br/></p><p>Richie’s brain was spinning, partially from the gas but mostly from the sight in front of him. Eddie was taking him so well, so eager to be stretched open and fucked good, and boy would Richie deliver.</p><p>After a few pumps and twists of his finger, Richie was already able to add another. In addition to Eddie having already stretched himself, a side effect of the gas was that it relaxed you, loosening your muscles and making your body more pliant. So Richie was able to get three fingers deep in record time, having received not a single complaint from Eddie, but instead continuous encouragement and hip swivels.</p><p>At this point, Eddie was basically fucking himself back on Richie’s fingers, and Richie legitimately considered letting him get off just like that. However, Richie’s own length was feeling ignored, so he shelved that idea for another day.</p><p>Richie removed his fingers, soothing Eddie’s whine with kisses along his back as Richie reached towards the box for a condom.</p><p>“No, n-no condom.” Eddie panted, trying to pull Richie’s hand back towards himself.<br/></p><p>“Wha- are you sure?” Richie asked, despite his heart rate skyrocketing at the idea of being inside Eddie completely bare.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, accompanied with a little moan.</p><p>“I want to carry your load inside me for the rest of the day.”<br/></p><p>That’s all the encouragement Richie needed to convince him. He let his forehead rest between Eddie’s shoulder blades for a moment, letting out a shaky breath as he tried to compose himself so he didn’t cum then and there.</p><p>“You are going to kill me if you keep saying things like that.” Richie huffed out.<br/></p><p>Eddie wiggled his ass back against Richie once again, only now that Richie was hunched over him, Eddie was grinding right back into his lap, the thick head of Richie’s cock catching on Eddie’s rim every few seconds.</p><p>“Then shut me up.” Eddie challenged coyly.<br/></p><p>Well, Richie might only last a few seconds, but at least they’ll be a blissful few.</p><p>Richie drew back his pelvis, lining himself up with Eddie and pushing in without hesitation. The resulting moan was wanton, filling the room with a small echo that bounced off the walls. Richie momentarily wondered if these rooms were soundproof, and tried to think back to when he’d been walking through the halls. Had he heard anyone? Were there people listening to his most intimate moments right this second?</p><p>Eddie’s tight heat clenching around him was enough to shake those thoughts from his head. If they wanted to listen, then god bless them, because Richie would put on a <i>show</i>.</p><p>He pulled his hips back before pistoning forward with a vigor that knocked a choked moan out of Eddie. Richie quickly set a tempo that had Eddie unable to keep quiet, making sure to angle himself in a way that he found Eddie’s prostate, and keeping himself aimed towards it with every thrust.</p><p>“Fuck fuck <i>hhhhhnnnnnngggg</i>- so full.” Eddie groaned, reaching one of his hands down to his abdomen and pressing in, as if he might be able to feel Richie within him.<br/></p><p>“So <i>tight</i>.” Richie responded, petting down Eddie’s back.<br/></p><p>“I don’t know if it’s the g-gas but I don’t think I’ve ever been fucked this g-good- <i>oh my god yesssss right there.</i>”<br/></p><p>Eddie was meeting Richie thrust for thrust, the sound of skin slapping together the only thing that could be heard apart from their moans.</p><p>“That’s not the gas- <i>fuck</i>- it’s all m- <i>mmmmmm</i>- all me, baby.”<br/></p><p>Normally Eddie would hate a cocky response like that, but right then it went straight to his cock, causing it to twitch and release a heady string of pre-cum. He could tell he was going to cum soon, could feel the tightening in his balls and the constricting of his abdomen.</p><p>“I’m gonna cum, Richie- ‘m gonna- <i>ahhhhh</i>-”<br/></p><p>Richie reached a hand around to Eddie’s front, grasping his cock in a gentle hold and giving it the attention it craved. Within seconds Eddie was spilling over Richie’s deft fingers, soiling the bed beneath them with waves of his release.</p><p>It took Richie another few minutes to cum, fucking into Eddie’s overstimulated hole to chase his own high. Eddie didn’t complain, didn’t wince away or whine, he just stayed open and willing, a vessel for Richie to get off.</p><p>When Richie finally finished and pulled out, Eddie collapsed on the bed, too far out of his mind to care that he was laying in his own cum, or that Richie’s was dripping out of him.</p><p>Richie lowered himself down beside Eddie, catching his breath as he let his eyes wander over the man’s lithe form. He wasn’t sure what the protocol was after having sex-gas initiated intercourse with a stranger. Did you cuddle? Kiss? Was he allowed to ask him on another date?</p><p>As the gas induced haze started to leave their minds, they became more and more aware of the state of them.</p><p>“Do you think they have showers here?” Eddie’s voice chirped up after a long silence. It was smaller than before, shy, maybe, which Richie thought to be endearing after he’d been begging for Richie to destroy him mere minutes ago.<br/></p><p>“I hope so. I’m not too keen on the idea of walking home covered in my own spunk.”<br/></p><p>Richie heard a small giggle, and when Eddie turned to face him he just about stopped Richie’s heart.</p><p>The smile on his face was radiant, shining up into his eyes and directly into Richie’s soul. Richie nearly missed his next few words, too busy falling so hard he thought he may get a concussion.</p><p>“I’ve always hated that word. <i>Spunk</i>.” Eddie repeated it, scrunching his nose up in disgust.<br/></p><p>Richie wasn’t aware of his hand moving until it was curling a lock of Eddie’s hair around his ear, fingers drifting down to his cheek bone and along his jaw. Eddie’s face fell into a new expression, surprised, but also inquisitive and searching.</p><p>Richie let his hand settle on to Eddie’s neck, thumb grazing back and forth over his jaw. He locked in to those hazel eyes before slowly, carefully, leaning into Eddie’s space and placing a gentle peck on his lips.</p><p>Eddie responded with a light press of his own lips, eyelids fluttering shut only for them to pop back open when the kiss ended before he was ready.</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie took a breath, stilling himself before continuing. “Will you go on a date with me? A <i>real</i> date?”<br/></p><p>Eddie bit the inside of his cheek, trying to keep his grin from showing through. He tried to calm his heart down before responding.</p><p>“On one condition.”<br/></p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow.</p><p>“The food has to be better than that slop.” Eddie nodded towards the table where their forgotten dinner laid.<br/></p><p>“Of course, Eddie Spaghetti.” Richie smiled before recapturing Eddie’s lips.</p>
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Overhearing they have feelings for you with reddie?&iquest;
<p><i>Here you go, anon! Hope you like it! :)</i></p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak sat on his hotel bed in an old t-shirt and lounge pants, feet tucked up under him in a decidedly childish pose. But then, maybe that was fitting — returning to childhood and all that. Wasn’t that what this was? Coming back to Derry to face the terrors of his youth?</p>
<p>He supposed so.</p>
<p>But the fear…that terrible, terrible fear…it had seemed worth it when he slipped into the Jade of the Orient restaurant earlier that evening to see Mike Hanlon and Bill Denbrough waiting for him. They had stared at each other for a split second before shouting the same way young boys do, rushing into a hug that felt so <i>familiar</i>, Eddie could have cried. Maybe he did.</p>
<p>Mike had seemed so worn, weary, with far too many of lines of wisdom etched into his face, but his eyes had been bright, crinkling with that same welcoming kindness Eddie remembered.</p>
<p>And Bill, so effortless in his movements as he gazed at Eddie with the brightest blue eyes, had exuded that same sense of thoughtful calmness Eddie had seen standing in front of the Neibolt house all those years ago, when Bill hadn’t stuttered once.</p>
<p>Several minutes later, Ben Hanscom and Beverly Marsh had walked in, faces drawn and unsure but softening as their eyes came to rest on Eddie, Mike, and Bill. Bev had clutched tightly at her purse, hair like spun fire under the subdued lights, ready to fight as she always was. And Ben had apparently transformed into a model-esque man who could have been on the cover of GQ, hands in his pockets and nodding in shy sweetness.</p>
<p><i>Okay. This is okay</i>, Eddie had thought. <i>Things will be okay</i>.</p>
<p>But then the last of them stepped inside, and Eddie had promptly forgotten how to breathe — but this time, no aspirator could have helped. Tall with broad shoulders, tousled dark hair, and soft brown eyes magnified by thick glasses resting against freckled cheeks, Richie Tozier was just like Eddie remembered — loud laugh, tights hugs, and all.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185265189143/overhearing-they-have-feelings-for-you-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>Turned Evil/Dark AU + Sneaking People In/Out</b> from <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/184750350344/trope-combo-list-1">this prompt list</a></p><p>I now have a <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/tagged/dark-verse">Dark AU series</a> inspired by the first ask about this, so I set this one in the same universe, I hope that’s okay!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19005289">Read On AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>Ben Hanscom, or as they so accurately called him, Ben <i>Handsome</i>, was the key to their plan. If he failed, the whole thing would go up in flames. Despite the fact that they’d been planning for months, meticulously going over every detail, the plan still relied on Ben being about to charm the pants off their target.</p><p>Ben, of course, had had no problem doing just that. He’d arrived at the bar at 8:49, ‘ran into’ the subject at 9:14, and was strolling out of the bar with her on his arm by 10:45. It had taken a little convincing, and a few rounds of drinks, but finally the woman warmed up to the idea of taking Ben home with her.</p><p>Ben couldn’t help but scoff at how easily she’d put herself in harms way without a second thought. She should be lucky the only thing they planned on doing that night was rob her, others may not have been so kind.</p><p>It was easy for the rest of the group to spot Ben walking through the parking lot, his eyes locking with theirs as a signal to start their engine. Slowly, they pulled out of the lot behind a bright red convertible, top down to make it that much easier to follow; just keep their eyes on the blonde mop of hair beside the ostentatious black up-do.</p><p>It took them under ten minutes to reach was was presumably their destination. They parked just a few doors down after watching the crimson car pull into the driveway of a house that was just one step below a mansion. Even with the windows rolled up, they could all hear the slow whistle that Ben let out as he observed the house before him, before disappearing inside.</p><p>They were quick to move into action once the front door shut. Eddie and Richie vaulted over their seats into the back, grabbing the large, sturdy bags they’d used on countless heists. Beverly switched on the radio to a low station and eased back in her seat, relaxing until her get-away skills were needing. Mike and Bill began pushing the back seats down to make more room for any larger items they may get their hands on. And finally, Stan hopped out of the van, lifting a cigarette to his lips and preparing to look as inconspicuous as possible. He was to be their look-out, their first signal if anyone started to get suspicious. Stan looked the most wealthy out of all of them, so he would be the last one to arise suspicion from the neighbors; just a young boy out for a smoke at night.</p><p>Inside, Ben was being as endearing as he possibly could. His warm smile and calculated winks would probably fool anyone. They were good enough to hide the way his jaw clenched or his fingers twitched every time the woman would say something particularly nasty. Ben wasn’t a saint, but at least he wasn’t an old racist lady who made jokes about ‘the blacks’ like it was still the 1940′s.</p><p>When they’d been hunting for targets a few months ago and had come across this woman, they’d known right away she was the one. She ticked off all their boxes; rich, estranged from most of her family, a bit of a loner, and desperate, <i>oh so desperate</i>. They knew then that they could send Ben in there, and with a few bats of his eyelashes, she’d be unknowingly leading him right to her stash.<br/></p><p>They waited with baited breaths for the text from Ben, and once it arrived, they were moving into action without a second thought.</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie and Richie snuck around to the back of the house, keeping their footfalls light and ducking low enough that their heads couldn’t be seen from any open windows. When they rounded the corner, they saw Ben already standing at the open door, a quick wave of his hand ushering them to hurry.</p><p>“She’s in the downstairs bathroom but it’s already been a few minutes.” Ben supplied in a hushed tone as Richie and Eddie slipped past him. “She’s insufferable, by the way. You guys owe me big time.”<br/></p><p>“Sure big guy. Did you get the layout?” Richie whispered.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, she gave me the tour as soon as we got here. Last room at the end of the hall is hers, that’s probably where she keeps most things stored.”<br/></p><p>“Benjamin!?” The woman’s shrill voice carried through the living room as her heels clacked against the floor.<br/></p><p>“Good luck.” Eddie smirked before him and Richie both disappeared up the stairs, out of sight just in time.<br/></p><p>“What are you doing in here?” The woman asked as she walked into the kitchen.<br/></p><p>“Oh, I just wanted a glass of water.” Ben lied smoothly.<br/></p><p>“Right, hydration is very important before a midnight ruckus.” The woman winked in a way that made her face contort unattractively, and Ben had to clear his throat to hide the laugh that bubbled up.</p><p><br/></p><p>The floor of the upstairs was entirely carpeted, making it easier for Richie and Eddie to sneak around. They found the target’s room quickly, slipping in without a sound and shutting the door behind them. They could heard Ben’s voice filtering up through the floor, and made a note to keep an ear to the ground to make sure Ben keeps her distracted.</p><p>Searching a room for valuables is pretty easy, people almost always store things in the same places. Inside a pillow, beneath a floorboard, behind picture frames; people were predictable. It made Eddie and Richie’s job easier, but it also took the fun out of a heist.</p><p>“Wow, uh… Richie?” Eddie whispered from across the room.<br/></p><p>Richie turned around from where he’d been looting through the woman’s jewelry box, attention turning to what Eddie held in his hand.</p><p>“Holy shit!” Richie exclaimed a little too loudly. A moment later they heard Ben having a coughing fit downstairs, no doubt trying to conceal Richie’s outburst.<br/></p><p>“You’re going to get us caught you fucking idiot!” Eddie chastised quietly.<br/></p><p>Richie abandoned his post to rush over to Eddie, grabbing the zip lock out of his hands and holding it up to the light.</p><p>“Holy shit…” Richie repeated. “How much do you think is in here?”<br/></p><p>“Maybe 10 thousand?” Eddie suggested, eyeing the package. “But <i>this</i>…” Eddie pushed the dresser out of the way, revealing another 4 zip lock bags taped to the back. “Is at least half a million.”<br/></p><p>Richie’s jaw dropped along with the bag he was holding, causing a clunk. Their eyes fell to the floor, as if the money had committed a crime worse than the one they were committing. Their eyes flitted up and locked in horror as they waited with baited breaths. They couldn’t hear Ben’s voice anymore; a sign that they might have been caught.</p><p>They waited… and waited… and waited… until a sharp giggling shriek was heard. They both let out the breath they’d been holding, laughing as they heard a few “Oh Benjamin!”s.</p><p>They were quick to get back to work then, filling their bags with all the cash they’d found, as well as all the jewelry on the vanity, and a few larger items they thought they might be able to sell for a good buck.</p><p>Their baggage was heavy by the end of it, heavy enough to make Eddie teeter a bit on his feet. Richie muffled a laugh behind his hand as Eddie struggled to hike the bag higher over his shoulder.</p><p>“Why the fuck did they send us in here and not Bill and Mike? They’re the strongest.” Eddie complained.<br/></p><p>“Because <i>we’re</i> the sneakiest.” Richie bragged. “Now shut up before you get that title taken away from us by getting us caught.”<br/></p><p>As if jinxing it, Ben’s voice was suddenly booming.</p><p>“OKAY, IF YOU INSIST, I SUPPOSE WE CAN GO TO YOUR ROOM.”<br/></p><p>“Shit shit shit shit shit-” Eddie was frozen in place.<br/></p><p>“WOW, THIS PAINTING IS ABSOLUTELY BEAUTIFUL, WHO PAINTED IT?”<br/></p><p>“Eddie move your weak little ass!” Richie shout-whispered as he headed for the window across the room.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s feet kicked into gear before his brain did, carrying him over to Richie.</p><p>“Richie we’re on the second floor, you’re gonna break your legs you idiot.” Eddie hissed.<br/></p><p>“Better to break my legs now than to break out of jail later.” Richie slid the window open as far as it would go, giving them just enough room to jump out.</p><p>“WOW THESE STAIRS ARE REALLY STURDY. YOU KNOW, IN MY HOUSE, THE STAIRS CREAK EVERY TIME YOU CLIMB THEM. GOTTA ADMIRE A GOOD SET OF STAIRS.”<br/></p><p>“Eddie, it’s now or never.” Richie’s eyes were pleading but ringed with an air of indifference, as if he might leave Eddie behind if the time came, but he didn’t really want to.<br/></p><p>“Fuck it.” Eddie peered out the window, noticing a row of bushes directly below them and a pool not too far ahead. From where they were, they could probably make the jump into the water.<br/></p><p>With no time to calculate the distance, Eddie let his bag drop into the bushes, both cushioning its fall and softening the sound of its landing. Then, before he could overthink it, he threw both legs out the window, sitting on the ledge, and pushed off with as much strength as he could.</p><p>He hit the water pretty hard, hard enough to leave some bruising and probably fuck up his back, but with nothing broken he happily swam to the edge and hauled himself out of the pool, running over to the bushes where both his and Richie’s bags lied.</p><p>The splash from behind him happened just seconds later, and before he knew it Richie was rushing to his side.</p><p>“IT’S PROBABLY JUST A RACCOON.” Ben’s voice was now clear, loud enough to drift through the open window above them.<br/></p><p>They pressed themselves against the wall immediately, hoping that the darkness would shield them.</p><p>“We don’t get raccoons around here…” The woman said skeptically, peering out the window and down at her pool. The water was still moving, not yet having settled from their fall.<br/></p><p>“Well, whatever it was, it’s gone.” And with that, they heard the window snap shut.<br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie took off running, their wet clothes hard to move in and their bags weighing them down. They passed Stan, who’s head snapped at the movement before he realized it was them. He quickly joined them, jogging  towards the van and helping Eddie to haul his bag into the back once Bill had popped the trunk.</p><p>“Why are you two wet?” Mike asked, amused.<br/></p><p>“Eat a cock, Mike.” Richie clipped back.</p><p>After their loot was securely in the back, all three of them rounded the van, climbing in as quickly and ungracefully as they could. Once they were inside and the doors were closed, Beverly took out her cell phone, pulling up Ben’s number and putting the next phase of the plan into action.</p><p>They all waited quietly as the dial tone rang, until Ben picked up and Beverly shifted into character.</p><p>“Honey, where are you? You said you’d be home by one. Are you cheating on me again?” She drawled in a fake accent.<br/></p><p>Ben recited his lines, clean and convincing, as Beverly started talking over him, raising her voice so it would undoubtedly be heard by the woman sitting beside him.</p><p>The phone call ended in record time, and three minutes later Ben was tripping out the front door as the woman threw his jacket on the lawn, slamming the door behind him.</p><p>Ben picked up his jacket, slinging it over his shoulder before he sauntered down the driveway and headed for their van, a nearly imperceptible pep in his step.</p><p><br/></p><p>The door slid open as soon as he was in front of it, a pair of arms pulling him into the car swiftly.</p><p>They started moving immediately, throwing Ben backwards into someone’s lap.</p><p>“Woah, slow down Bev, we’re good. She doesn’t suspect a thing, well, other than suspecting I’m cheating on my wife.” Ben winked at Bev in the rear-view mirror. “She was not too keen on that.”<br/></p><p>“Good job on keeping her downstairs, fuckwit.” Richie bit out, crossing his sopping wet arms over his chest.<br/></p><p>“I’m sorry! She was a woman on a mission! I stalled for as long as I could; even went as far as to kiss the old broad.” Ben made a fake gagging noise.<br/></p><p>“Don’t worry love-bug, we’ll make it up to you.” Bev flirted from the front seat.<br/></p><p>“Hey! I risked breaking my legs so we could make it out of there without getting caught, are you gonna make it up to <i>me</i> too?” Richie asked stubbornly.<br/></p><p>Eddie punched Richie’s arm hard enough to leave a bruise, causing a hiss in response.</p><p>“Hey, it’s not my fault Bev has a better mouth than you do.” Richie grumbled towards Eddie.<br/></p><p>The two began to bicker, filling the car with the familiar sound of chaos.</p><p>They drove back to their shared building, choosing Bill’s apartment to congregate and look over their haul.</p><p>And if Eddie and Richie fell asleep in a pile of hundred dollar bills that night, well that’s neither here nor there.</p>
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42 Reddie Please!
<p><b>

<b>42 star-crossed lovers au reddie</b>

<br/></b></p>
<p>Ok I took some creative licensing here. Also if you haven’t heard of Caribou, well, you probably aren’t from the Midwest. It’s another coffee chain. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Hey Spaghetti, did you burn all your coffee again? Or did you finally figure out how to brew it correctly?” </p>
<p>Eddie flipped off the other man, trying to suppress a smile as he did. “You know what Tozier, even burnt our coffee tastes better than that swill you brew.”</p>
<p>“Swill?” Richie stubbed out his cigarette and walked over to Eddie, grinning cockily. “Those are harsh words from someone wearing a bright green apron.” He loomed over Eddie and fingered the fabric from his apron. Eddie swallowed, trying to think of a retort. But Richie continued, “It looks cute on you though, brings out your eyes.” </p>
<p>“You say that about every color.” Eddie replied, meeting Richie’s eyes and smiling.<br/></p>
<p>“It’s always true.” Richie told him, his hand curling around Eddie’s shoulder. Eddie had to resist leaning in, closing the small gap between them. <br/></p>
<p>“I need to get back,” Eddie forced himself to say. </p>
<p>The other man stepped back. If he was disappointed he didn’t show it. “I probably do too, you know what happens when you leave 16 year olds alone for too long.” </p>
<p>The two gave each other a quick wave before going through their separate doors on opposite sides of the alley. Once inside Eddie slumped against the door, taking a deep breath. </p>
<p>“Again?” Bev asked, shaking her head at him. She was hiding in the back too, on her phone. “One of these days I’m going to walk in on you two fucking in the alley.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185181446177/42-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>Pretending to hate each other au reddie. Slightly NSFW </b><br/></p>
<p><b>Thank you! I keep half expecting someone to yell at me for clogging the reddie tag :P </b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“If I leave you two alone do you promise not to kill each other?” Ben half joked as he stood, walking to the door. </p>
<p>“I don’t know, it depends how many dick jokes he makes.” Eddie replied, crossing his arms and glaring at the other man. </p>
<p>“Hey, when you’ve got a dick like mine you owe the world to talk about it.” Richie said, putting his feet up on the table and winking at Eddie. </p>
<p>Eddie scoffed and threw Ben a ‘see what I’m working with’ look. Ben shrugged. “I’ll be back in an hour or so, we can talk about the project then.” Then he left, closing the door on the two men. </p>
<p>Within a second of the door closing Richie was on his feet, going to Eddie and pulling him into his arms. “We need to wait,” Eddie mumbled, turning his head so Richie could kiss his neck. “What if he comes back?”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185182510152/how-about-reddie-with-45-also-just-wanted" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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&quot;Everyone thinks we&rsquo;re already dating, but we&rsquo;re just best friends- oh wait&quot;- reddie
<p><i>Here you go, anon! Sorry for the wait — hope you like it! :) </i></p>
<p>“Well, I did it. I applied to NYU,” Eddie said, leaning back in the diner booth where he, Eddie, Stan, and Bill were huddled. Richie was working, and Ben and Beverly were having “alone time,” which left the four boys to their own devices.</p>
<p>Eddie dipped a French fry in his chocolate milkshake and took a bite, savoring the salty sweetness.</p>
<p>“That’s great,” Mike said, grinning as Bill gave a whoop. “Does your mom know you’re applying?”</p>
<p>“Oh, god no,” Eddie said, shuddering. He’d kept all of his application paperwork and essays tucked under his mattress where Mrs. Kaspbrak wouldn’t look, not quite ready for the fight that would inevitably happen when he told her.</p>
<p>“Your mom….” Mike started but then trailed off.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Eddie said shortly.</p>
<p>Mike didn’t have to say anything else. The first introduction Mike had ever had to Mrs. Kaspbrak was her screaming at him and the other Losers after Eddie’s arm was broken.</p>
<p>It was all downhill from there.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185170792163/everyone-thinks-were-already-dating-but-were" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>“…Seven! …Six! …Five! …Four!”</i><b><br/></b></p>
<p>Eddie’s breath came in short, shallow gasps, the lights above him blinding him from the crowd. As he stumbled to his feet, he swore that the sweat would make him slip, practically making a coat on his bare skin in the ring. </p>
<p>The man on the other side of the ring grinned, using the back of his glove to wipe the blood dripping from his chin.  Their eyes locked, both determined to take the other one out by any means necessary.</p> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/185169693449/reddie-33-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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What happened to your account??
<p>It went poof! Tumblr terminated it and I really don’t have a clue why. 😭😭</p>
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Reddie * 3 &amp; 18 🥰😘
<p>

<b>Fake Dating &amp;  Love Confession</b>

<br/></p>
<p>“Eds? Oh Edddsss darlllinnggg,” Richie called out, looking around the dark house. “I know you’re hommeee.” He scaled the stairs, still searching for Eddie. He forgot how big the house they shared with the other losers was. It wasn’t often that he had to climb the stairs or go down to the basement but Eddie wasn’t in his room so Richie was forced to search all over.</p>
<p>“Where the hell is he?” He asked himself, standing in the kitchen, hands on hips. He’d looked all over for the other man but he wasn’t anywhere inside the house.  He snapped his fingers, realizing exactly where he was, and went outside. There Eddie was, lying in the bottom of their empty pool, staring up at the stars.</p>
<p>“I’ve been looking for you.” Richie told him, climbing down the wall and laying next to him. </p>
<p>“I heard.” Eddie said, not looking at him. “Your yodeling reached out here.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184907209757/reddie-3-18" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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15 + 28 for reddie from the prompt list
<p><b>Turned Evil/Dark Au + Wearing the Other’s Clothes</b> from <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/184750350344/trope-combo-list-1">this prompt list</a></p><p style='margin-top: 0px; font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>(I took this in a slightly different direction than was probably expected. I tried to take an interesting spin on things, and I hope it worked out. This was super fun to write, thanks for the great prompt combo!)<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18843691">Posted on AO3</a></p><hr><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>To us, a mirror was just a mirror; a reflective surface used to primp ourselves in the morning and make sure we don’t have food stuck in our teeth after supper. But what if it were more than that? What if it were a gateway into an alternate dimension, where everything was the same, yet completely different.</p><p>Most of us would never get an answer to that question, it would remain a conspiracy theory for ages to come. But a select few might occasionally catch a glance into that other reality, moments they’d write off as ‘too much coffee’ or ‘not enough sleep’.</p><p>In our world, we can confidently say that we don’t yet have the technology to travel dimensions, let alone prove the existence of multiple dimensions in the first place. However, we can’t say the same with certainty for our potential doppelgangers on the other side.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Who said you could go first, fuck nut!?” Richie grabbed at Eddie’s hair, pulling back with a hard yank and pushing in front of him.<br/></p><p>“Seniority privileges. Plus it keeps me from having to look at your ugly mug.” Eddie stuck out his foot, successfully tripping Richie and watching him topple through the mirror. Eddie followed through the liquid glass, stepping around Richie’s body and taking a look around the room.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>It looked about the same as their own, only disgustingly cleaner. One of them definitely had a stick up their ass in this universe.</p><p>“I’m only two months younger than you, you idiot.” Richie ground out, reaching out and grabbing Eddie’s ankle, laughing as he watched him hit the ground just as Richie had.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Eddie rolled over, looking back at Richie with a glare and a loud shushing noise.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Unless you wanna wake them up, I’d suggest you keep your trashmouth closed for once.” Eddie gestured up to the bed where this universe’s versions of themselves were sound asleep.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie rolled his eyes, pushing himself up and beginning to look around the room.</p><p>A few hours ago, they’d been bored enough to actually consider dimension hopping for the first time ever. It had never really appealed to them before, the process seemed so long and dull, but they’d had nothing better to do. So now here they found themselves, still bored out of their skulls, but now having to be <i>quiet</i> about it.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Oooo score.” Richie swiped some change off the bedside table, pocketing it for later and continuing to rummage through drawers as quietly as he could.<br/></p><p>Eddie was looking through the closet, trying to hold back a gag at the sight of brightly colored gaudy button ups and prissy polo shirts. With a wicked grin, he threw on an over-sized Hawaiian shirt over his black t-shirt, and tiptoed over to Richie.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Hiya Eds.” Eddie mocked in a low tone, draping himself over Richie’s back and creeping his hands up his chest teasingly. When Richie turned around he slapped a hand over his mouth to hold in his eruption of laughter, coated heavily with disdain.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“That’s horrendous.” Richie said, once he managed to calm himself down enough to whisper again.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“I have half a mind to burn their entire closet, and subsequently, them along with it.” Eddie sneered, pulling the fabric away from his body with his thumb and forefinger.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“From the sight of how big that is on your bite-sized frame-”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Fuck you.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“I’d guess that’s my shirt?”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“I guess in this universe you’ve accepted those unfortunate looks of yours and have given up trying all together.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie flattened his hand against Eddie’s face and pushed him out of the way, walking towards the closet as Eddie stumbled to keep from falling over.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Your clothes aren’t any better.” Richie commented, crinkling his nose as he came across a particularly preppy dress shirt. It was pastel pink with gold adornments on the tips of the collar, and <i style="font-size: 14px;">obviously</i> child-sized.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie pulled his sweater over his head, letting it drop to the floor before trying to shimmy his way into the dress shirt. It ripped almost immediately, a large tear across the back, and Richie heard Eddie snickering from where he watched.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Shut up or I’ll stuff my cock down your throat and make you.” Richie shot back, giving up on the shirt and letting it join his sweater on the floor.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“You say that like your cock isn’t the size of a cocktail wiener.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“People have died from choking on cocktail wieners.” Richie responded, picking through the closet once again.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“You can’t kill me here, there’d be too much evidence.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Not if I take goody-two-shoes Eddie back with me. Then it just looks like Richie and Eddie here got into a little marital tussle and one snapped. Remember, you <i style="font-size: 14px;">do</i> look identical.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Eddie rolled his eyes. “Good luck getting him to do the things I do in bed.” He mumbled.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“You know, it might be nice having someone submissive for once. Someone who isn’t keen on arguing with me the whole time, who will let me do anything I want to him.” Richie had stalked towards Eddie, closing the distance between them and bringing them nose to nose. They stood at the foot of the bed where their counterparts lay blissfully unaware in slumber.</p><p>“Oh, you want a submissive huh?” Eddie began fiddling with the button on his jeans, keeping his eyes locked on Richie’s in challenge. ”You want me to<i> let </i>you win? Because that’s the only way you could actually dominate me. But if that’s what you want, I’ll take pity on you.” Eddie pulled his pants down around his thighs, bending over the bed frame and presenting his ass to Richie.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie growled as he grabbed Eddie’s cheeks, pulling him backwards against his lap and grinding his clothed cock into Eddie’s skin.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“You pathetic slut, I’m going to make you eat your fucking words.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Eddie made a fake yawning gesture, looking back over his shoulder with an unimpressed expression.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“I’ll believe you when I feel it.” Eddie challenged.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie was pulling down his own pants within seconds, grabbing at his cock and teasing Eddie’s hole with it.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“I should make you take it raw for that bullshit you were spouting, but your screaming might wake the babies, and then no one would get to have fun.” Richie let a line of spit trickle from his mouth down to Eddie’s hole, wetting the area significantly less than lube would, but more than nothing. Then, without any warning, he shoved himself in to the hilt.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Eddie straightened up suddenly, the pain shooting through his spine causing him to go rigid. He bit into his lip to keep his scream held in, tasting copper on his tongue from the force. He felt like he was being split open, Richie’s cock a saw blade that wouldn’t relent enough to give him a moment to adjust. Tears sprung to his eyes from the pain, but it also caused arousal to stir low in his stomach.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Is that all you’ve got?” Eddie spat. He earned a hand around his throat in response, cackling as the sound got cut off.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Huh? What was that?” Richie whispered wickedly into Eddie’s ear. “I couldn’t hear you over the sound of your ass devouring my cock.”<br/></p><p>Eddie tried to bite back a response, but the sound wouldn’t pass by the hold Richie had on his neck. Choked out moans got knocked out of him every time Richie thrust into him, hitting that delicious spot that made his hazy eyes see stars.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie brought his free hand up to Eddie’s mouth, forcing his fingers between his lips and hooking two into his cheek like a fish hook. It forced Eddie’s mouth open, drool collecting around Richie’s fingers and dripping down Eddie’s chin.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Bite my fingers and I stop.” Richie warned, knowing Eddie well enough to speak before he tried anything.<br/></p><p>Eddie glared at Richie, opting instead to reach back with his arms and claw his nails down Richie’s exposed back. Richie hissed at the sensation, knowing full well that Eddie wasn’t holding back. He’d probably drawn blood… Richie made a note to punish him for that later.</p><p>Eddie’s moans became more frequent as he climbed towards his peak, still kept quiet by the hand around his throat and the fingers in his mouth. But Richie was also approaching his release, and he needed both his hands for it.</p><p>With reluctance, Richie pulled his hands away, moving one from the front of Eddie’s neck to the back and using the leverage to push Eddie’s upper half down against the bed. It was risky, having Eddie so close to the sleeping pair, but the risk is what pushed Richie over the edge.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>He quickly pulled out of Eddie and grasped his cock at the base, pumping himself through his orgasm as he shot thick ropes of cum across the back of the shirt Eddie wore. His seed quickly disappeared among the busy pattern.</p><p>Below him, Eddie was cursing him out quietly. Richie didn’t pay him much mind, not caring if he’d cum or not. He’d been a brat and brats don’t get to finish.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Get yourself off if you’re so worried about it.” Richie said cattily, tucking himself back into his pants.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Just as Eddie was about to respond, he felt a shuffling underneath him. He shot up from where he’d been bent over the bed, pulling up his pants in the process as he stumbled back into Richie.</p><p>Before them appeared a drowsy Richie, sat upright in bed with his eyes nearly shut. He seemed to be looking straight at them, but also straight through them.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Eds? Why are you wearing my shirt?” He mumbled confusedly.<br/></p><p>Eddie stared in horror, glancing between his Richie and the Richie that was a moment away from finding out about inter-dimensional travelling.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Uh… go back to sleep, this is just a dream.” Eddie tried, cringing at his own cliche line.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie blinked at them for a moment.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“If this is a dream, can I have sex with other me?”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Sure, you idiot, now lay down.” Other Richie replied.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“I like it when I talk dirty to myself.” His speech was sleep slurred as he laid back down, resting his head on his pillow and stilling after a few seconds, his breath evening back out.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Eddie let out a shaky breath, turning to his Richie and raising an eyebrow.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“You’re even stupider in this universe than you are in our own.” He accused.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Yeah, well, if you don’t get your ass back into our universe in the next five seconds, I’m leaving you here to deal with dumb me, so let’s go.” Richie grumbled, picking up his discarded sweater on his way towards the mirror.<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Eddie joined him, prepared to jump back through until Richie stopped him with a hand to his chest.</p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Leave the shirt.”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>“Wha- but it’s a souvenir!” Eddie objected.<br/></p><p>“This isn’t fucking Disney World. And besides, wouldn’t you rather leave a mysterious cum stained shirt here; stir up some trouble for the happy couple?”<br/></p><p style='font-style: normal; font-variant-ligatures: normal; font-variant-caps: normal; font-weight: 400; font-family: "Helvetica Neue", HelveticaNeue, Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; font-size: 14px;'>Richie’s eyes shone dark, malevolence expanding his pupils. Eddie smirked back at him, his previously neglected cock stirring once again at Richie’s ill nature.</p><p>“I like how you think.” Eddie peeled the shirt off, making sure it landed in a bundle where the quickly drying stain would soon be visible, front and center.<br/></p><p>And with that, Richie took Eddie’s hand, walking them back through the mirror and back to their own lives.</p>
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&ldquo;The way you smile like that always turns me on,&rdquo; for Reddie?
<p>Eddie watched as his boyfriend spun the phone around, giving him a tour of the cabin where he was staying. “It’s pretty cool.” Richie said, walking through the kitchen and into the den, where some of his cousins were watching a movie. They waved at Eddie and made kissing sounds at Richie. He flipped them off before continuing. <br/></p>
<p>“It’s huge.” Eddie commented, trying not to get motion sick from Richie’s terrible camera work.</p>
<p>The phone turned and it was back on Richie’s face, “That’s not the only thing that’s huge baby.” He said with an exaggerated wink. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie scoffed and rolled his eyes. “In front of your family? Really?”</p>
<p>Richie shrugged, “I can’t turn it off Eds. It just flows out of me, like diarrhea.” <br/></p>
<p>“You’re disgusting.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184898650722/the-way-you-smile-like-that-always-turns-me-on" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1caf9535f161e4cdbfca29f35a97e0bb/tumblr_inline_prgvysv3lE1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Erm….Usually just some nonspecific oversized shirt…you know…whatever one I grab first and shorts. </p><p>-Eddie</p><p><a href="https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/179802131653/does-richie-know-you-sleep-in-his-shirts">Also see</a></p>
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<p>Hi there! No such luck as of yet! I don’t know if I’ll get it back, I’m not holding out much hope now since my only reply from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mr_BTLFg8QzTPUMVSbe3vbg">@staff</a> was that they told me why in an email. Which they did, but it’s wrong. </p>
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You should write a reddie fanfic of Richie fucking Eddie while he is on the phone with his mom
<p>okay so i couldn’t get myself to write him talking to sonia while having sex lmao im sorry, but he talks to bill and bills kinda like his mom!! (im kidding… for the most part lmao)</p>
<p><b>words: </b>1,602</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18802357">read on ao3</a> or below!!</p>
<p><b>nsfw </b>below the cut</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/184826523987/you-should-write-a-reddie-fanfic-of-richie-fucking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hey um can I get some angsty reddie kissing in the rain?? I love rain kisses too much lol
<p>Ummmm hell yes you can. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/44616232"><b>Read Here on AO3</b></a></p>
<p>Eddie walked into the movies with Bill. The other boy had insisted that he needed to get out, to leave his house after the break up but Eddie didn’t want to be here. He wanted to be at home crying into his pillow, but Bill had been insistent saying that Eddie couldn’t just wallow, that he needed to get out. Eddie knew he was right, even if he didn’t want to admit it. At least the weather was awful, it had been raining for days. Everything was soaked and gray. It made Eddie feel a little better.</p>
<p>He waited as Bill bought their tickets and then they walked towards the theatre together. He had been looking at the posters for upcoming movies so he didn’t realize who was working until they stopped in front of him.</p>
<p>“Hiya Eds.“ </p>
<p>Eddie’s stomach dropped. Richie fucking Tozier. He was standing there in his stupid work uniform, hand outstretched to take his ticket. He at least had the decency to look embarrassed. Eddie’s eyes swung towards Bill, ready to yell at him but Bill looked as surprised as him.</p>
<p>“Yu-you said you weren’t working!”</p>
<p>Richie shrugged. “I took an extra shift, I have a lot of free time now.”</p>
<p>“Ha.” Eddie laughed cruelly, his lips twisted down. Richie’s eyes swung to him, surprised. He probably hadn’t expected Eddie to speak to him. “Don’t try to make me feel bad for you having free time.” He had to pause before he said the next words, willing himself not to cry. “You’re the one who broke up with me.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184829244032/hey-um-can-i-get-some-angsty-reddie-kissing-in-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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hey if ur taking requests atm how about a reddie wisdom teeth removal fic (lool) ? one of them is high on the medication and the other is trying to drive them home lmao
<p>Here we go! Sorry this took so long, bad week. Also this is definitely not my best work, my brain is pretty fried atm I’m sorry. Hope you enjoy 💘</p><p>“I just hate that I won’t be able to drive myself home,” Eddie whined at the lunch table. It was a Friday, the holiest day for any one who works or goes to school. But today just so happened to be the day Eddie Kaspbrak got his wisdom teeth out. </p><p>Another ordeal in a long list of things that had gone wrong this week.</p><p><br/></p><p>The last month of junior year just sucked. No nice way to put it. Derry high was sending him out with piles of impossible homework and AP tests. Dreary enough, he’d gone to the dentist that week only for them to tell him he needed to get his wisdom teeth out. As expected, his mother had been hovering over him all week, making him eat soft foods and pestering him about pain. He was thankful she’d be out of town with her sisters for the actual operation. </p><p>“Just take an Uber home,” Beverly suggested, snagging a fry from Stan. </p><p>“Yeah that’s a great idea Bev, get in the car with a stranger high on laughing gas.” </p><p>Mike eyebrows scrunched up and he turned to Bill, “Do we even get Uber in Derry?” </p><p>The skinny boy shrugged in response. </p><p>“It’s irrelevant anyway, I’m not taking a fucking Uber.” </p><p>A lunch tray slammed on the table next to Eddie, making him jump. </p><p>“Where are you not taking an Uber to, Eds?” </p><p>“Jesus fucking Christ, Richie. The dentist.” </p><p>Richie’s face perked up instantly as he sat down, “I can drive you.” </p><p>“Yeah,” Stan jumped in, “Maybe his jokes will actually be funny on laughing gas.” </p><p>* </p><p>Four hours and a couple teeth later, Richie was in the waiting room pretending to read a magazine. Eddie has been in there a while but Richie had no gage for this kind of thing, so he just sat patiently. </p><p> </p><p>“Richie!” He heard a shout. He stood, “Eds!” He tried to match his drugged up excitement, which made the dentist laugh. Eddie then proceeded to run into his arms, literally. He booked it across the waiting room and hugged Richie like he hadn’t seen him years. Richie didn’t know how it was possible for such a small boy to hug so tightly.</p><p>He went a little red as the dentist looked on, </p><p>“He’s pretty high at the moment, for lack of a better term,” she smiled. </p><p>“Thanks, Doc.” </p><p>“You’re a good boyfriend for driving him home,” she added.</p><p>Richie thought he was gonna turn into a tomato right there. He laughed uncomfortably while his heart hammered.</p><p>“Is that what you told the doctor Eds?” He said down to Eddie, who was still hugging him. Eddie just dug his head deeper into Richie’s chest. </p><p>“I’m Sorry, I just assumed by the way he was talking about you, but he is on a lot of medication. You are a good friend.” </p><p>Richie smiled, embarrassed.</p><p>“C’mon Eddie let’s get you home.” </p><p>*</p><p>Richie couldn’t get him out of the dentist office. </p><p>“We can’t leave them here!” He shouted.</p><p>“We have to Eds, we can’t take the fish with us.” </p><p>“but they’re gonna die! Please Richie! Please!” </p><p>Richie was ready to fall over from laughing so hard. </p><p>“Please,” he grabbed Richie’s face, “Run away with me Richie, we can raise the fish. Just you and me. Where these people can’t hurt us.” He pointed to the patrons sitting in the waiting room.</p><p>Richie snorted, “Okay, Eds. You’re starting to scare everyone.” He bent down, “Hop on.” </p><p>“Piggy back ride!” Eddie shouted and jumped on, making Richie almost fall over. It had been a long time since he accepted a piggy back ride from Richie, usually scoffing at him and blushing when he did. </p><p>They made it all the way to his car before another incident. </p><p>“Alright, I fish out my keys.” Richie said, plopping Eddie down on the ground.</p><p><br/></p><p>“THE FISH!” The shorter boy shouted and started towards the door. </p><p>“EDDIE NO!” Richie chased after him.</p><p>Eddie was a good runner, but the meds weren’t doing any favors and it wasn’t long before he fell onto his knees. </p><p>He was on the cement with bloody knees, bawling, when Richie got to him, out of breath.</p><p>He knelt down next to him on the parking lot ground, “Eds c’mon sugar, it’s gonna be okay.” His voice softened in the way it only does when he saw Eddie cry, the nickname slipped out. </p><p>“No it’s not!” He scream-sobbed as blood soaked cotton balls flew onto the cement.</p><p>“I don’t wanna go home without them.” He said sadly.</p><p><br/></p><p>“We’re going to my house. You can see dotty, okay?” Richie stroked his hair sweetly. Eddie’s eyes lit up. Dotty was Richie’s corgi Eddie was always taking pictures of and cuddling up with, despite his claim that all pets were dirty and disease ridden. Richie knew he had a soft spot for her. </p><p>“I love dotty!”</p><p>“I know you do, Eds.” Richie laughed.</p><p>“And I love when you call me Eds.” </p><p>His face went red as Eddie said it so confidently. </p><p>Richie stood and gave Eddie his hand. Eddie didn’t let go until they got in the car.</p><p>“Buckled in Eds?”</p><p>He wasn’t. </p><p>“You’re so pretty,” Eddie sighed, staring at him.</p><p>“Uh, that’s nice of you to say,” he stumbled. </p><p>“Buckle me in, Rich. My arms are dead.” </p><p>He reached across the console and Eddie to reach the seat bleat, in which time Eddie wouldn’t stop staring at him. He could feel his eyes on him and he was sweaty and shaky all of the sudden. It took him too long to actually buckle it. </p><p>When he attempted to drive, he put his foot on the gas while the car was still in park. Eddie thought that was hysterical.</p><p>“Pretty and stupid. Pretty stupid.” Eddie giggled. </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie had to genuinely try to not get them into an accident on the way home as Eddie wouldn’t stop screaming, laughing, crying, and most of all, staring at him as he drove and dreamily sighing. Thankfully, it was a short drive to Richie’s house. </p><p>Eddie had taken to slinging himself on Richie’s side as they walked.</p><p>It took them twice as long to get to the door, but he wouldn’t budge.</p><p>“DOTTY!” He screamed as the little dog came running towards him. He picked her up and spun her around in his arms, almost tipping over.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Careful, Eddie,” Richie placed Dotty back on the ground and Eddie immediately reattached himself. “Let’s get you upstairs.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Rich!” He shouted, “You dog!”</p><p><br/></p><p>That’s when Richie heard laughter from the kitchen.</p><p>“Mom? You home?” He called.</p><p>“Nope. The other one.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“MR.TOZIER!” Eddie led them to the kitchen, stumbling. </p><p>“Mr. Tozier! I missed you.” Eddie hugged him, to Went and Richie’s surprise. </p><p>Not that the Toziers didn’t show Eddie affection, it was Eddie who was reluctant to take it.</p><p>Went hugged him back, “You okay, kid?”</p><p>“He’s loopy. He got his wisdom teeth out.”</p><p>“Sonia isn’t monitoring his every move right now?”</p><p>“She’s out of town.” Richie added quickly.</p><p><br/></p><p>“I wish she always was. Then I could live here!” He latched onto Richie’s side again. “I could live with you, and went and Maggie and dotty! Oh it’d be the best! I could live with the most beautiful boy in the world!” He shouted. Richie went bright red again.</p><p>“Mr Tozier, isn’t Richie the most cutest guy in the whole world?”</p><p>Went laughed. </p><p>“His mother and I seem to think so, Eddie.” </p><p>“I’m a big fan of your work, Mr.Tozier.” Eddie said suddenly seriously, pointing to Richie’s face. </p><p>Went just laughed harder. </p><p>“I’m glad, Eddie I really am.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh my god. We’re going upstairs now. Bye dad.”</p><p>“HELL YEAH! I’m goin’ to Richie’s room,.” He sung.</p><p>Dotty followed them up the stairs. </p><p><br/></p><p>Once Richie got him to lay down, dotty jumped on the bed to give Eddie kisses, which made him giggle hysterically. </p><p>“Oh dotty, I love your kisses. Wish Richie would give me some of his kisses. Don’t tell him that though, okay?” </p><p>Richie heard every word of that and didn’t know what to do about it. </p><p>He pulled the blanket over his friend.</p><p>“You’re not gonna remember any of this Eds.”</p><p>“No?” Eddie asked sadly.</p><p>“Nope.” </p><p>He frowned, then reached up. He kissed Richie on the cheek, </p><p>“Remember that for me then,” he said.</p><p>He immediately fell back on the bed and passed out. Richie got up as quietly as he could with his heart pounding. He carefully shut the door behind him,</p><p>“Holy shit,” He whispered, running his hand over his cheek, trying not to smile and failing miserably. </p>
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1 + 19 for the kiss prompt for reddie !
<p><i>You got it! This is a sequel to <a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/184775681468/tinyarmedtrex-heres-that-12-kissing-prompt-i">this</a>, though you don’t necessarily have to read that first (just know Eddie survives losing his arm in the fight with It and is with Richie now). Also, I’m letting the Losers keep their memories after the battle with It. Hope you like it! </i></p>
<p><b>1. breaking the kiss to say something, staying so close that you’re murmuring into each other’s mouths</b></p>
<p><b>19. kisses meant to distract the other person from whatever they were intently doing </b></p>
<p>Eddie sighs as he looks at himself in the mirror. It’s slowly becoming less jarring to see himself with only one arm, but that doesn’t mean it isn’t still disconcerting sometimes. Then again, he supposes he’s lucky to even be alive. Heaven knows he shouldn’t be. That much blood, that much pain — he should have been dead.</p>
<p>He wriggles into a t-shirt he stole from Richie. Putting on clothes with one arm is not easy. Richie usually helps him dress every morning, as Richie had since he’d awoken at Mike’s house — and probably before that, though Eddie doesn’t remember.</p>
<p>Eddie wanders into the living room. Glancing out the window shows him a sunny neighborhood with palm trees, so different from the New York he’s used to. Sometimes it’s strange, being all the way on the other side of the country. So far from where he’s from and from what he’s accustomed to. But having Richie here with him has made the unfamiliarity easier.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/184842413773/1-19-for-the-kiss-prompt-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Eddie who do you like more? Caleb or Richie? And also your amazing
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f0b07418ed2c940a8f28d4225da4a97f/tumblr_inline_pr7m8hgnMb1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Caleb is just a friend. But I’m a lot closer to Richie so if we are talking just in general, then Richie. I like Richie more. </p><p>You’re amazing too! </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Hi Eds! You see that Shazam! Movie? Boy that kid who plays Freddy looks like someone but can&rsquo;t place who, any ideas??
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1eadee6954653c65484d9a6a6bd7618b/tumblr_inline_prfx17jgy91w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I did see it! Does he look like me? I didn’t really notice. I was paying more attention to Billy honestly. But I did like Freddy’s attitude.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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I am a fool, I totally messed up on that list with the double 8&#039;s and 9&#039;s. To clarify, I meant #8 Bed Sharing and #17 Accidental Eavesdropping, for Kaspbrough or Reddie. :)
<p>sorry i kinda went off w this one lol</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b> 8: Bed sharing</b></p>
<p><b>17. Accidental Eavesdropping, </b>for Reddie!</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Okay, so Ben and I are sharing a bed, Bill, Stan and Mike are gonna share another—don’t know how that’s gonna work but you guys do you—so that leaves the last one for you guys, is that alright?” Bev looked at Richie and Eddie, smirking. The Losers were on their annual vacation at Bill’s parents’ lake house, and they had just now started thinking about sleeping arrangements. It hadn’t been an issue before; they usually just filled up the beds in the order they went to sleep. But in the past year, Ben and Beverly, along with Mike, Bill, and Stan, had managed to get together, leaving no room for argument in who would be taking the last bed. And that was an issue.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>It was an issue because, for the past six years, Richie had had a massive crush on Eddie, and Eddie didn’t know. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184852903115/i-am-a-fool-i-totally-messed-up-on-that-list-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Richie does that cartoon thing to Eddie where he kisses from Eddie&#039;s hand up to his arm and neck and cheek!
<p>youre right! he also kisses up from eddies ankle to his knee to his thigh to his hip. and eddie is ticklish so he bites his lip to stop himself from laughing the whole time </p>
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44 WITH REDDIE??!!&iquest;&iexcl;
<p><i>Sorry for the wait on this, anon! Hope you enjoy! :)</i></p>
<p><b>44.  I’m your new neighbour and I got locked out, help!</b></p>
<p>Richie was not having a good day. Between waking up with a splitting headache, being late for work, and getting screamed at when a customer’s order wasn’t right, the only thing he wanted to do was sleep. Which he couldn’t because he had homework.</p>
<p>So instead of crashing face-first into his bed, Richie found himself sitting on his and Bill’s couch, nursing a cup of coffee and staring down at a math problem that seemed to be mocking him. He’d never struggled with math before — even if he clowned around in his classes, most of the subjects came easily to him. But now, with cramming work and sleep around a college schedule, even his brains felt like they were failing him.</p>
<p>His head throbbed, that headache still holding on from this morning. He rubbed at his temples, trying to wake himself up.</p>
<p>The doorbell rang.</p>
<p>Richie startled at the sound, nearly knocking his coffee over as he rose to his feet, cursing whoever decided to bother him at this particular moment.</p>
<p>But when he opened the door, all his complaints went out the window.</p>
<p>Because there, standing right in front of him, was the cutest boy Richie had ever seen.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185053938698/44-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Richie giving his little love a full body massage and kisses from the tips of his toes all the way to his head, and Eddie gently runs his hands through Richie&#039;s soft curls once he reaches his face, looking at him with softly crinkled eyes and Richie looks at him with complete adoration.
<p><i><strike>I had to do it to ‘em.</strike></i></p><p>“I’ll start with your toes.”<br/></p><p>“Oh, gross.” Eddie crinkled his nose, trying to wriggle out of Richie’s grip as his boyfriend pressed a soft kiss at his ankle. “I’ve been walking all day and I haven’t even showered ye-<i>Richie!</i>” He squealed as he felt fingers tickling the underside of his foot. Richie grinned, biting his lip and pressing Eddie’s hips to the bed with his free arm.<br/></p><p>“Let me massage you!”<br/></p><p>“You’re not massaging me, you’re <i>torturing </i>me!” Eddie giggled until Richie finally stopped. His boyfriend sat back on the bed before looking down at Eddie’s legs, pressing his hands onto his shins and gently using his fingers to massage the jeans over his skin. Eddie shook his head with a smile, knowing Richie had no clue what he was doing. But at least he was trying. “So what brought this on, hm?” He asked quietly, allowing himself to lie back against the bed and relax. Richie moved to his thighs now, fingers pressing into a small knot at the side and making him sigh. </p><p>Richie shrugged, pushing his glasses up his face. “You look stressed.”</p><p>“I <i>am </i>stressed.”<br/></p><p>“And you’ve been working almost everyday for the past two weeks.”<br/></p><p>“Indeed I have.” Eddie closed his eyes and smiled. “So you decided to take pity on me, did you?”<br/></p><p>Richie pinched his upper thigh with a smirk. “<i>No</i>. I wanted to make you feel…chilled out. You deserve it, Bub.” Richie’s hands had now worked themselves up to Eddie’s hips, and he gently moved the hem of Eddie’s shirt up so he could litter soft kisses across his stomach. Eddie felt his insides turn to jelly and he sighed again. The feeling of his sore hips and waist and back being kneaded was heaven, and Richie’s lips on his skin always sent shivers down his spine. Eddie reached down and ran a hand through Richie’s curls, opening his eyes to meet his boyfriends. </p><p>“You’re too good to me, sometimes.” He said. Richie snorted before kissing over Eddie’s shirt and up his chest. He placed a sloppy kiss on his collarbone before leaning over him so they were nose to nose.<br/></p><p>“Only sometimes?”<br/></p><p>“All the time.” Eddie brought his other hand up and entangled his fingers into Richie’s hair, softly tugging him down to meet his lips. Every kiss they shared felt like their first. It was always just as passionate, just as loving, and just as wild. And when Eddie pulled away, breathless, he took one look at Richie’s face and saw the complete adoration across it, and he knew he felt the same way.<br/></p>
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Are you going to continue the little reddie I&rsquo;ve confession? Cause it&rsquo;s cute so far I was hoping for a happy ending
<p>I’m always a slut for a happy ending. Prompts are still closed, but I’m going to do this one because I knew even when I posted this that people were going to ask for a part two lmao. Sequel to<b> </b><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185030843047"><b>this prompt</b></a><b>! </b></p><p>Eddie was sitting up in bed, waiting for Richie to get back to their dorm… because of course he was. Richie had dicked around as much as he could, until it was starting to inch into the early hours of the morning, in hopes that Eddie would fall asleep waiting for him.</p><p>Richie Tozier had never been a lucky guy, and Eddie was still sitting up in a pool of blankets with his laptop on the edge of his bed. Eddie quickly scrambled and slammed his laptop shut.</p><p>“Where did you go?” Eddie asked softly. “And don’t say Stan’s, because I called him and he said you weren’t there.”<br/></p><p>“I told him to tell you that,” Richie replied, taking a seat on his own bed. “I wasn’t ready to talk to you yet. I’m still sort of not.”<br/></p><p>“You sound like you’ve already decided how this conversation is going to end, then.” Eddie said, sounding quick a bit dejected. Richie frowned at him, leg starting to jump a little uncomfortably. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, I mean.” Richie shrugged. “I’ve imagined this conversation a hundred times. I even did some play-by-plays with Stan, which he hated.” Richie chuckled, scratching at the back of his neck. “You feel bad for me, and you love me, but you’re not <i>in love with me. </i>Or you’re enjoying your freedom and aren’t ready to settle down in a serious relationship right now, and you aren’t willing to jeopardize our friendship with a fling. It’s chill.”<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed. “You’re putting words in my mouth, Richie. Can you let me speak?” </p><p>Richie opened his mouth, then quickly clamped it shut. He nodded quickly and Eddie smiled at him. </p><p>“I have been enjoying the freedom of college,” Eddie said and Richie felt his heart sinking, even though he’d prepared himself for this. “But not just the dating and fooling around, or whatever. I liked all the little adventures we did at the beginning of the year. Climbing the water tower downtown, getting my belly pierced. <i>Those </i>were my favourite kind of adventures since I got here. Because they were with you.”<br/></p><p>Richie smiled a little bashfully, picking at invisible lint on his bedspread. Eddie’s had came under Richie’s chin and tilted it up. “So, yeah, maybe I missed out on dating around in Derry. Whatever. If you had told me how you feeling, I wouldn’t have dated anybody. Because the biggest thing I missed out on in Derry was getting to tell you that I loved you, Richie.”</p><p>Richie gaped, his eyes starting to tear up. “I- you- what?”</p><p>Eddie’s face broke into a smile. “I love you, stupid. Have since like… sophomore year? Maybe even earlier. I never had the nerve to tell you back in Derry, and then we got here and it was too complicated while being roommates. I didn’t want to ruin the friendship we already had.”</p><p>“I didn’t want to slow you down.” Richie said, hunching in on himself slightly. “You seemed like you were having so much fun and-”</p><p>“I was having fun,” Eddie admitted. “But it would’ve been more fun with you. I <i>wish </i>it had been you. I always wanted it to be.”</p><p>Richie pushed up and kissed Eddie softly on the lips, letting it linger for a moment before pulling back and smiling at him. “It can be me now, Eds. If you’ll have me.”</p><p>“Always, Rich.” <br/></p>
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1, 17, 18, &amp; 22 for reddie please?
<p>Reddie + Roomates + Love Confession</p><p>

<strike><b>Send me two prompts from this list and a pairing, and I’ll write a short ficlet for you!</b> </strike>PROMPTS CURRENTLY CLOSED WHILE CATCHING UP ON PROJECTS.

<br/></p><p>Sharing a dorm room with Eddie in college had seemed like such a good idea, at first. Everybody- quite literally <i>everybody- </i>had told them it wouldn’t be a good idea. That they’d kill each other within a week. Eddie and Richie hadn’t been worried about that. If they hadn’t killed each other yet, they weren’t going to. </p><p>No, they were pretty sure that rooming together would be perfect. And at first, it was. Until Richie realized that college Eddie was pretty… different from Derry Eddie. At first it had been hilarious, watching Eddie getting drunk and doing shots and smoking weed. Richie had held Eddie’s hand while he gotten his belly button pierced. Richie was always willing to play devil’s advocate for Eddie experiencing all the things he hadn’t been able to in Derry with Sonia breathing down his neck.</p><p>Until the thing Eddie felt like he’d missed out on in Derry was dating. It was only the middle of December, and Eddie was on his third boyfriend- with nearly twice as many hook ups under his belt. And normally, Richie was huge fan of that hoe life! He supports it in Bill, and in Bev, and he almost felt bad that it bothered him so much with Eddie. </p><p>Stan had tried to explain it for him, in the simple words of homophobia. “Does it bother you with Eddie because Eddie’s a boy dating and hooking up with boys?”</p><p>Richie had shut that shit down quickly. In his haste to prove it wasn’t a homophobic issue, Richie had exposed himself to both Stanley and himself. “No, not like that. I don’t care if Eddie dates boys, but like… the boy should be me.”</p><p>The whole “room mate” situation got a lot more complicated after that, to say the least. Richie just stared spending as little time dorm as possible, which lead to him avoiding Eddie nearly completely. The good thing- and the painful thing, as well- was that Eddie was busy enough that he hadn’t really noticed.</p><p>“Hey!” Eddie said happily, coming into their dorm and tossing his messenger bag onto his twin sized dorm bed. Richie pulled the headphones off his head and offered his best friend a forced smile in greeting.<br/></p><p>Eddie yawned, stretching and causing his sweater to ride up. Richie’s eyes fell to the trail of hair disappearing into Eddie’s jeans and his mouth went dry. When he noticed the purple bruises that were in the similar area, his stomach churned and he forced his eyes back up to Eddie’s face.</p><p>Eddie smiled at him. “Do you want to go see that new Seth Rogen movie tonight? You like that kind of trash. We can get Chinese from that place downtown after. I feel like I’ve barely seen you in weeks.”</p><p>Richie smiled. “It’s Friday. Don’t you and Jonathan have a date?”</p><p>Eddie’s brow crinkled up in confusion. “Jonathan and I broke up last week. You know that?”</p><p>Richie blushed. “Uh.. Okay.”</p><p>“Did you not… how did you not know that?” Eddie seemed to wonder out loud. “I told you. I swear I did.”</p><p>“I’m sure you did, Eds.” Richie said, standing up and gathering up his stuff. “I can’t do a movie tonight, I have plans with Stan.”<br/></p><p>“You always have plans with Stan,” Eddie grumbled, kicking at their floor before flopping backwards onto his bed. “It’s like you guys are dating or something. Got a secret, Rich?”<br/></p><p>Richie swallowed a little roughly. “Yeah, Eds. You caught me. I’m secretly in love with my best friend and it’s eating me apart inside. Ha ha.”</p><p>Richie went to grab the handle of their dorm room when he heard Eddie sit up on the bed a little suddenly. “Are you okay?” Eddie’s voice came over to him  “That was your truth voice.”</p><p style="">“My what?” Richie turned around, frowning at his best friend.<br/></p><p>“You know,” Eddie shrugged one shoulder. He had a hickey on the side of his neck. “That voice when you want people to think you’re making joke, but you’re actually telling them the truth. Are you in love with Stanley?”<br/></p><p>Richie barked out a laugh. “Oh my God, no. Could you imagine? Fuck. No, Eds. I’m not in love with Stanley.” </p><p>Eddie narrowed his eyes as though he was running through things in his head. Richie watched as it clicked behind his eyes. “Rich….”</p><p>“I have to go.” Richie fumbled with the door behind him.<br/></p><p>“Richie, don’t run away!” Eddie cried to Richie as he disappeared out the door and let it slam shout between them.<br/></p>
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When the losers go out to the club, Richie and Eddie are each other&#039;s favorite dance partner, they&#039;d hit the dance floor and be there until the end of the night, and they&#039;ll dance to it all, catch them square dancing on those Cowboy&#039;s Night at the club. This is them before even dating.
<p>Is this a random Reddie headcanon… I’ve finally been Chosen™. I’ve made it. </p><p>Anyway, yes!!! Reddie are joined At The Hip at the club always. Not even clubs, but like any form of parties. They keep their money together, in Richie’s boots, so they’re always getting drinks together and Richie always like “do you want a drink, babe?” And no they’re not dating, Richie just randomly started calling Eddie ‘babe’ one day and everybody is just going with it. </p><p>but them dancing!!! You pretty much won’t catch Eddie or Richie dancing with anybody else at clubs or parties, they’re <i>all over each other all night. </i>Stan once noticed them dancing and just turned to Mike and was asked what kind of fucked up foreplay that was. </p><p>But they also dance to totally ridiculous songs that are usually an excuse for Bill and Bev to go for a smoke. Richie likes dancing to them because it makes Eddie laugh. </p><p>But they’re totally not dating. Just bros. Not in love with each other at all.</p>
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HELLO would u please write a sequel to the little fic u just posted about teenage richie finally getting contacts and both of reddie freaking out about it :D
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="128" data-orig-width="780"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af295805de64d87dca9f37c37d87de9b/tumblr_inline_prtwr52Kn31vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="128" data-orig-width="780"/></figure><p>Alright, y’all asked for a part 2 to <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184997881902/can-i-request-a-teenage-richie-trying-contact">this drabble.</a> Here it is!</p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>“Do you really think this is a good idea Stan? They’ll be pissed.” Bev said, glancing at their sleeping friends again.</p>
<p>“Yes.” Stan replied, putting the keys in his pocket. “I’m done listening to them wax on about the other’s eyes and shit.</p>
<p>“STANLEY Q URIS WHAT THE FUCK.” </p>
<p>Stan looked at Bev, giving her a quick shrug. “Looks like they’re awake. Let’s check back in an hour.”</p>
<hr><p>After screaming at Stan for a solid minute Richie started gnawing at the handcuff on his left hand, the one that was attached to his bed frame. The other was handcuffed to Eddie, who had woken up after Richie’s yelling. </p>
<p>“What the hell?” He asked, looking from Richie to the cuffs. “What did you do?” </p>
<p>“Hey look, I’m kinky but not this type of kinky.” Richie said, pretending to be offended. “This reeks of our dear friends Stan and Bev.” He said, watching Eddie tug at the handcuffs in a far more measured way than Richie had. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185026094312/hello-would-u-please-write-a-sequel-to-the-little" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Soulmates&nbsp;and Tripping and Falling Into Each Other
<p>I’m going to do for <b>Reddie</b>, I hope that’s okay!</p><p>

<strike><b>Send me two prompts from this list and a pairing, and I’ll write a short ficlet for you!</b> </strike>PROMPTS CURRENTLY CLOSED WHILE CATCHING UP ON PROJECTS.</p><p><b>One minute, 17 seconds. </b>Eddie was going to throw up. Your whole life, you had a count down left on your wrist. Ink black, like a basic starter tattoo. From the moment you were born, you would know how long it would be before you met your soulmate. There were always the rare cases, people born without tattoos or their tattoos already set to 0:00. </p><p>Eddie almost wished he could have been one of those people, those weird off people. He suspected it would be better than the terrible anxiety he’d felt for the last three days when his count down suddenly jumped from two and a half years, to three days and forty five minutes.</p><p>It wasn’t an unheard of phenomena, soulmate countdowns changing. Specialist always claimed that while fate set you on a track with a destination in mind, but the decisions of the people in question could always change fate’s design. More commonly, it was soulmate countdowns dropping suddenly to 0:00, when a sudden unexpected accident took the life of persons soulmate before they could meet. Eddie had heard less than a handful of stories of people who were suddenly meant to meet their soulmates earlier than originally planned. Eddie didn’t think any of them ending happily.</p><p>“Stop freaking out, please.” Eddie’s best friend, Ben’s, voice broke out to him. Ben and his girlfriend, Beverly, had been godsents to Eddie the last three days of him freaking out over the sudden change in countdown. “You’re going to meet your soulmate! Stop acting like I’m dragging you to your execution.”<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed roughly. It was easy for Ben to say. He was one of the lucky bastards born with a countdown lower than 5000 days after birth. Admittedly, it was rare for people from their hometown of Derry for counters to go over 5000, as most people never left Derry. His mother had always told her Eddie that <i>her </i>countdown had been less than one thousand days. Eddie’s original countdown had been a whopping 8406 days, 7 hours and 56 minutes, an almost unheard of high from Derry, Maine. </p><p>Eddie kicked angrily at the ground, not looking up from his feet as ran directly into a person who had been walking in his direction. Instantly, Eddie’s wrist began to sting.</p><p style=""><br/></p><p>

<b>One minute, 17 seconds.</b> Richie’s countdown had spontaneous changed the moment his train had pulled into Union Station, and three days later his head was still spinning. Richie had never made the trip to visit his best friend, Stanley, in New York before but at the last minute they’d decided it was time for Richie to make the trip instead of Stan always having to go out to California. It was, apparently, the best decision Richie had ever made.<br/></p><p>Richie had never been completely sold on soulmates, in truth. His father had been born without a countdown at all, and his mother’s soulmate had died when they were only eleven years old. Yet, their marriage was wonderful and they were clearly in love with each other. So, no, Richie didn’t believe that your soulmate was be all and end all of who you were, and who you loved. </p><p>But when his countdown dropped down rapidly when Richie got into New York, he couldn’t deny that his heart had started racing and he had been nearly vibrating with excitement for the last three days.</p><p>“Richard, watch where you’re going!” Stan called at his skipping friend. “You’re going to run into somebody!”</p><p>“YEAH!” Richie shouted back excitedly. “My soulmate! In-” Richie looked down to check his countdown, then ran into a person who was walking towards him. As their bodies connected, and they both stumbled, Richie’s wrist began to sting.</p><p style=""><br/></p><p>Richie blinked at the man who stepped away from him, rubbing at his wrist. He was wearing a NYU sweater that looked about two sizes too large. His was swooped and soft, and Richie could see the freckles that were dusted all over his nose. His looked up at Richie and frowned adorably.</p><p>Eddie’s soulmate was well… he kind of looked like a total disaster. His hair was flying out in a wild whirl of curls, and his glasses looked like they’d been broken and taped back together a dozen times. He wore black jeans that were so tight they <i>must </i>have been cutting off circulation. And the brightest flannel that Eddie had ever seen. Was…. admittedly pretty hot, in a <i>what am I thinking </i>kind of way.</p><p>Richie held onto his wrist. “Hey.”</p><p>Eddie rubbed at his countdown, settled at 0:00. “Hi.” </p>
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Can I request a teenage Richie trying contact lenses for the first time and Eddie freaking out about how pretty he is. But Richie freaking out because he can see Eddie w/o scratch marks and dirty lenses.
<p>“You don’t get it Bev! He’s gorgeous now! Did you see how blue his eyes are? I lost my chance. People are going to be all over him, they’ll see how attractive he is and everyone will suddenly want to date him.” Eddie whined, flopping onto Bev’s bed. “My life is over.”<br/></p><p>“Eddie, relax. Please. He’s still Richie, he’s not going to instantly change because he got contacts.”</p><p>“You don’t get it!” Eddie sat up,shaking his head. “You didn’t see how everyone was looking at him when we were walking down the hall. Even Greta noticed him. Greta!” Eddie frowned, remembering how she’d looked at Richie, like she was noticing him for the first time. Eddie had noticed him years ago! She had no right to notice him now that he had contacts. </p><p>“But who was Richie looking at?” Bev asked. </p><p>“Me.” Eddie admitted. “But that’s because I was telling him about the trains I saw over the weekend.” He  had started to watch the trains when he needed a break from his mom, much like Stan’s bird book he wrote down the different types he saw. “But he always asks about them.”</p><p>“Eddie, listen, I say this with love- no one likes hearing about your trains in great detail. Richie asks because he likes you, not the trains.”</p><p>He shook his head. He’d rambled the whole time he and Richie had walked, worried that if he stopped talking he would say something stupid about how good Richie looked. Why would Richie like him when he could have anyone now?</p><p>When Richie had shown up at Eddie’s house that morning to drive him to school he’d dropped his backpack- right on his foot. Once Eddie recovered he’d had to stop himself from staring at his friend. Richie hadn’t told anyone that he was getting contacts. He’d just shown up, looking <i>stunning</i>, his bright eyes no longer hidden under thick frames. Eddie had instantly had a panic attack. It had taken him several minutes to remember how to breath. Richie had rushed to him, grabbing his shoulders, and that hadn’t helped. It meant he’d been staring into those stupid blue eyes. </p><p>Eddie swallowed, realizing that Bev was waiting for him to say something. “Really?” He squeaked, not quite daring to believe her. </p><p>“Eddie you dumbass.” Bev said, sitting next to him on the bed. “Yes really, Richie totally likes you. Now, what are we going to do about it?” </p><hr><p>“You don’t get it Stan! I can see him now- all 5’6 of his gorgeousness is being beamed directly into my head!” Richie cried, dramatically falling onto Stan’s bed. “I never had a chance with him. How has he not been swept off his feet already? He’s a pocket sized Greek god. Especially with those thighs? Fuck!” He threw a hand over his head. “My life is over. There’s no way he won’t figure out how I feel now.”</p><p>Stan watched his antics, arms crossed. “Richie, shut up. It’s Eddie, he’s used to you being all over him. Nothing’s changed.”</p><p>“Everything’s changed!” Richie leapt up, shaking Stan’s shoulders. “Don’t you get it? I couldn’t stop staring at him this morning. He was rambling about his trains and I was staring at his perfect pores. Like some lecher. I can’t do this. I’m going back to glasses.”</p><p>“Don’t you dare.” Stan said, pointing a finger at him. “I did not spend an hour on the phone listening to you freak out about touching your eyes to have you go back to glasses right away.” </p><p>“But Stannnn,” He whined. “Even this morning, he was having a panic attack and all I could think about was smashing my lips to his until I sucked the anxiety out!” He thought back to this morning, to Eddie dropping his bag and then starting to hyperventilate. He had no idea what caused the attack but he had moved in 

immediately, grabbing Eddie and trying to help. Of course, that meant he was closer to those perfect lips and big brown eyes. Every part of Eddie was distracting, the only reason he hadn’t seen it before was because of his constantly scratched glasses. “I don’t know what I’m going to do! I have been bested by my one sided crush!”</p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, staring at Richie. “Richie you dumbass. Eddie likes you too.” He stepped back, out of Richie’s grip and looked at him straight on. “Now, what are we going to do about it?” 

</p>
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request please! (reddie) eddie falling asleep on top of richie&rsquo;s arm. but they&rsquo;re strangers, richie didn&rsquo;t push him off though.
<p>Richie shifted in his too small seat, trying to get comfortable. Of course, it would have been easier if he could move however he wanted. The problem was that someone was sleeping on his right arm, caging him in. </p><p>Normally, he’d be annoyed. Planes already didn’t have enough room, especially for his lanky frame, and he didn’t want to give up any of the little space he had. But this was different. Partially because the guy who was sleeping on him was the cutest man that Richie had ever laid eyes on and partially because, until he’d fallen asleep, they’d spent the whole ride flirting. </p><p>When he’d found out that his small TV was broken he’d expected the ride to be awful but then the cutey had taken mercy on him and shared his screen, leading to lots of casual touches and Richie whispering jokes to him that made the smaller man clap a hand to his mouth to stop the giggles from escaping. Richie had fallen in love with the noise and was determined to hear it as much as he could. </p><p>Much to Richie’s delight, it turned out that both of them were studying abroad in France for a semester. The smaller man had even laughed at Richie’s french accent, an instant win in his book.</p><p>The only issue was that he still didn’t know the man’s name. Richie had forgotten to ask and now he was fast asleep, his head nestled on Richie’s shoulder and an arm falling over his leg. </p><p>Richie was debating what to do when an announcement came on, saying that they would be landing soon. The noise woke his cute companion up, he jerked awake, looking confused. Rubbed the sleep from his eyes he looked at Richie. “Shit! Did I fall asleep on you?” He grimaced. “I didn’t drool did I?” He looked so cute, eyes bleary but wide with concern. Richie knew he was smitten. </p><p>“Only a little.” He teased. “The talking was worse, something about falling in love with a red headed stranger on a plane?” He said, pointedly running a hand through his hair. </p><p>He smiled, raising an eyebrow. “I’m not sure I believe you on that point.” </p><p>“But are you willing to take that chance?” Richie asked, “What if I’m the love of your life and we never see each other again?”</p><p>“That would be quite the travesty.” He replied, pretending to be alarmed. </p><p>Richie nodded. “Exactly! The only solution is to give me your name and number. Can’t let love slip through your fingers.”</p><p>The other man hummed, pretending to think about it. Then he leaned forward, grabbing his notebook and jotting something down before tearing the page. “I wouldn’t normally do this but- true love and all.” He held the paper between two fingers, letting Richie snatch it. </p><p>He grinned. “Exactly. Paris is the city of love after all.” He glanced at the paper. “Eddie, you just made this study abroad so much better.” </p>
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<p>Ahh thank you so much! 😭😭😭</p>
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<p>In response to this, have a little fic I wrote on the plane to Italy!</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie stared at the ceiling of his bedroom, his eyes wet and red rimmed with tears. Every so often, he would turn his head to the window in the hopes that Richie would appear at his window, even though he knew he wouldn’t. If Eddie was in Richie’s position, he wouldn’t show up at his window either.</p><p>His phone, which was sitting on his bedside cabinet, buzzed and Eddie scrambled to pick it up, his eyes filling with more tears as he read the text which had come from Stan.</p><p><i>Never thought you’d ever do something like that, Eddie. </i></p><p>A sob bubbled up in his throat and he covered his mouth to quieten himself. The last thing he needed was his mother rushing in thinking he was ill. Or maybe he did, if he acted sick enough she would keep him off of school. </p><p>Suddenly his phone lit up again with an incoming call from Beverly. With shaky fingers, Eddie unlocked his phone and answered the call, bringing the device up to his ear, “H-hello?”</p><p>“You have one minute to explain yourself. Stan might not want to hear you out, but I do. So go.”</p><p>One minute to explain himself. “I didn’t want it-” he started, the words just spilling out. “Bev I swear, I swear I didn’t want it. I was just getting a drink and …and the next thing I know Bill’s tongue was down my throat. I didn’t want it. I was in shock. I love Richie, you know that, <i>he</i> knows that-”</p><p>“I don’t think he does, Eddie,” Bev cut him off, but her words were less harsh than before. “Was Bill drunk?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, wiping his eyes. “I- I don’t know, I think so? I could smell vodka off of him. He- he was angry when I pushed him away. He- he was under the impression I was with Richie to make him jealous. Which isn’t true! It’s not true Bev I swear. Please tell Richie that, please!” He was panicking now, his breathing picking up as his hand rummaged in his drawer for his inhaler.</p><p>Which wasn’t there.</p><p>“Hey, Eddie calm down, it’s okay-“ Bev started but Eddie wasn’t listening. He couldn’t find his inhaler, he had no idea where he put it last. He was sure he had it at the party. </p><p>“Fuck- fuck fuck, Bev I- I cant breathe.” Eddie gasped down the line. “I c-can’t b-breathe.”</p><p>There was some shuffling on the other end of the phone, Bev’s voice sounded as though it was miles away. Then, a new voice came on the line, a familiar voice. Richie’s voice.</p><p>“Eds. Hey, hey, baby can you hear me?”</p><p>A harsh sob broke out of Eddie’s throat as he heard Richie’s voice and he gripped onto his phone tight. “C-can’t find- find my inhaler- Rich I- I can’t b-breathe.” </p><p>“I have your inhaler remember?” Richie spoke soft down the line. “You gave it to me because you didn’t want to lose it.” Eddie squeezed his eyes shut because that was right. “Deep breaths for me, okay? Breathe in and breathe out. In and out.”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie sucked in a deep breath, using Richie’s voice as his anchor. Soon, his breathing returned to somewhat normal, and he was nothing but an exhausted wreck on the floor of his bedroom. “I- th-thank you.”</p><p>There was silence on the other side and Eddie thought maybe Richie had hung up, but then Bev was back. “See you tomorrow Eddie.”</p><p>“No- no wait-” It was too late, Bev had ended the call and Eddie was alone in his room once more.</p><p>Eventually he picked himself up off the floor and slipped under the covers, flicking through some pictures on his phone of him, Richie and the other losers at their senior class trip last week. Another tear slipped down his cheek and he tossed his phone onto the floor, wrapping his arms around his pillow. </p><p>It could only have been a few minutes of trying to sleep before Eddie was wide awake once more to the sound of his window being pushed open. He didn’t dare turn around as he heard his close again and the rustling of clothes before the bedsheets were pulled back and a familiar pair of arms were tugging him backwards into an embrace.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie croaked out, voice trembling. A hand made its way into his hair and the other interlocked with one of his own. </p><p>“Yeah, it’s me,” Richie breathed and Eddie turned around so they were face to face.</p><p>He opened his mouth to speak, but he didn’t manage to get a single word out as Richie closed the distance between them, his fingers cupping Eddie’s cheeks, thumbs brushing over the skin lightly. It took a few moments, but Eddie kissed back with just as much energy as Richie was giving, even though he was exhausted. “I love you,” he whispered when they parted.</p><p>“I love you, too.” Their noses nudged together and Eddie reached down to take Richie’s hand, playing with his fingers. “I’m going to punch Bill next time I see him.”</p><p>“I won’t blame you,” Eddie breathed, settling his head into the crook of Richie’s neck. “You believe me, right? That I didn’t mean it.”</p><p>“Of course I do,” Richie answered without missing a beat. “I’m sorry I ever made you believe I didn’t trust you with everything I have. I was just…so mad. I had to get out of there before I really hurt Bill.”</p><p>Eddie closed his eyes, nodding just a little. His exhaustion was winning. “Stay?”</p><p>“Always.”</p><p><br/></p><p>* * * * *</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a> </p>
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Reddie? With a messy declaration? Please?
<p>“It’s too late Bev, he’s getting married in-” Richie glanced at the clock, “45 minutes. I lost my shot.” </p>
<p>Bev tsked at him, shaking her head. “You never lost your shot, you just never took it. He spent all of his bachelor party on your lap. Don’t you think that means something?”</p>
<p>“That he only likes me when he’s drunk?” He asked sadly. </p>
<p>She smacked his shoulder. “That you’re the one he wants when he stops thinking about it.” She pursed her lips. “None of us like Myra. I don’t think Eddie even likes her. Even if he doesn’t want you he doesn’t deserve to be stuck with her.” </p>
<p>Richie groaned, letting his head fall into his hands. “I have to say something don’t I?” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184964555322/reddie-with-a-messy-declaration-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: thanks, i hate it, no i loved it really, please continue, please
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Happy possibly late Birthday, Amy!! I hope you had/have an awesome day with all of the best things! 💞 ~ReddieSetAndGo
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Am I too late to wish you a happy birthday? If so, happy belated birthday 💕💕💕💕
<p>Nope! My birthdays just began!! Thank you very much!!</p>
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Happy birthday!!!! 🎈🎉❤️
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY BABY
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Heeeey!!! Happy birthday!! I hope you have a good day and get to do something fun! 🎉🎉🎉
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top richie, bottom eddie. rich edging eddie, or rich fucking eddie while he&rsquo;s on the phone w one of the losers
<p>“Fuck, oh fuck!” Eddie moans as he feels Richie’s fingers curling up and hitting his prostate, scissoring him open. Richie smirks and begins pumping his fingers inside of Eddie at a fast pace. “Daddy!” Eddie squeals, gripping the sheets so tight that his knuckles turn white. </p><p>Richie keeps this up when suddenly Eddie’s phone starts ringing. Eddie grabs his phone and sees that Ben is calling him. Eddie had forgotten; him and Ben were supposed to meet up and go get drinks together. </p><p>“Rich, I need to answer this.” Eddie says, Richie still pumping his fingers. </p><p>“Seriously?” Richie asks, unamused. </p><p>“Yes, seriously, Richie. We were supposed to meet up together, but I got caught up in you fingering me.”</p><p>“And still fingering you,” Richie’s smirk grows wider as he adds a third finger. Eddie throws his head back, moaning loudly as Richie spreads him open. </p><p>“I need to answer this, Richie!”</p><p>“Can’t you just wait?”</p><p>“No!”</p><p>“How about this,” Richie’s smirk grows dark. “You can answer, but I fuck you while you talk to him. But don’t let him know what’s happening.”</p><p>“O- okay,” Eddie says, blushing and answers the phone. </p><p>“Hey, Ben.” he greets. Ben greets back, asking Eddie what he’s doing and Eddie making up some excuse. </p><p>Richie pulls his fingers out of Eddie, leaving Eddie feel empty for a second. Richie grabs the lube and lubes up his cock before placing himself at Eddie’s hole. Eddie pouts, grinding his hips up and down, feeling Richie’s cock tease him. Richie keeps teasing him for a moment, watching Eddie whimper silently as he keeps talking to Ben. </p><p>Richie finally gives in and slips his cock inside of Eddie slowly. Eddie has to mute the phone as he lets out a high pitched moan. </p><p>“Shhh,” Richie hushes. “Muting the phone wasn’t part of the deal.” he says and unmutes the phone. </p><p>“So are you busy now? Should we meet up later?” Ben asks, a little hurt in his voice.</p><p>“Yeah, yeah t- to- oh, oh,” Eddie tries to speak, his moans wanting to push through. Eddie clears his throat before speaking again. “Totally,” he says clearly. “I just have to wait for Richie to get back home and-” Richie thrusts hard into Eddie as he speaks, hitting him right against his sweet spot. “Oh fuck!” Eddie cries out. </p><p>“Eddie? Are you okay?” Ben asks, his tone worrisome. </p><p>“Yeah, I just- I just stubbed my toe.” Eddie’s proud of his lie. </p><p>“Hey, why don’t you go put some ice on that and we’ll meet up at six.” Ben says.</p><p>“Alright, sounds good.” Eddie is able to say normally before hanging the phone. Richie smirks and thrusts hard into Eddie again. “You know, sometimes I think you want the other Loser’s to hear that we’re fucking.” </p><p>“Maybe I do,” Richie says with a dark smirk. Eddie rolls his eyes playfully, causing Richie to hit his prostate again. </p><p>Eddie moans loudly again, wrapping his legs around Richie’s waist and pushing him in even deeper. Richie fucks Eddie mercilessly. Grabbing his hips and pinning them down into the mattress. His nails dig into Eddie’s skin as the tip of his cock hits Eddie’s prostate over and over until Eddie cums all over himself. </p><p>“God, you’re a sight to see right now. A messy, fucked out baby boy covered in his own cum. So beautiful.” Richie says, thrusting in him a few more times before he’s cumming inside of Eddie. Eddie sighs in pleasure at that. Richie then flips them over, Eddie placing his hands on Richie’s chest, looking down at him with flushed cheeks. “”Now just sit here, keep me warm and look pretty.” Richie orders gently. </p><p>“Yes, daddy.” </p>
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<h2><small><b>THE COLLAPSE.</b></small></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier (reddie)<br/><b>word count:</b> 1,535<br/><b>summary:</b> Eddie scrambled to his feet. He ran through the crowds of people and cars, flinging himself at Richie. He tossed both arms around Richie’s neck, his legs lifting off the ground to reach his destination. He felt himself exhale. “I thought you were dead.”

<i><br/><b>prompt</b>: reddie + 45: You make me a better person.<br/></i></small></p>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18981937">ao3</a></b>. </small></p>
<p><small><b>COUNTDOWN TO IT CHAPTER TWO:</b> <b><i>103 DAYS. </i></b></small></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185163489812">PROMPT LIST.</a> </b></p>
<p><small>The city was falling apart. It was as though the entire ground had shaken so hard to the  every single thing was going to immediately collapse into dust. Eddie held tightly onto Bill’s arm as his best friend, and unspoken leader, looked the window of his house towards the front window. “We have to g-g-get out of huh-here.” Bill said firmly, but the paleness of his face and the slight stutter in his words being the only hint that he was nervous at all. “This huh-whole place is going down.”</small></p> <p><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185165740632" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Thank you my dear. Reddie + partners in crime AU</p><p><b><br/></b></p><p>“Okay Th-paghetti here’s the plan.” Richie said, laying a messily drawn crayon colored map in front of them. “We enter hwere.” He pointed to a door. “And then go this way to get your comic.” </p><p>Eddie shook his small head, wrapping his arms around himself. “We’re gonna get caught!” He said, his voice squeaky from fear. “My mom will gwound me and we won’t be able to hang out!” </p><p>“No!” Richie turned to him. “I won’t let that happen.” He put his hands on Eddie’s small shoulders, doing his best to be brave so Eddie could be too. “We’ll get your comic back!” His comic had been taken by their first grade teacher earlier that day, stored in her desk with other confiscated items while Eddie watched, his bottom lip trembling. </p><p>Eddie shook his head again. “No, I don’t wanna get in more twouble.”</p><p>Richie pushed his broken glasses up with his palm, trying to think of what else to say to convince him. “Come on! You didn’t even finish it! We gotta find out what happens to Th-piderman!” </p><p>Eddie looked terrified, his hands flew into his fanny pack and he grabbed his inhaler, taking two quick puffs before he nodded, determined. “Okay. But if we’re caught I’m blaming you.”</p><p>Richie grinned, showing off all the gaps in his smile, and nodded. “Deal!” He turned back, explaining the rest of the plan. It was easy, sneak down the hall, go in the room and steal the comic. </p><p>“Why?” Eddie asked when he was done. Richie looked at him, confused. “Why are you helping me?” Eddie’s hands twisted in his shirt as he asked. </p><p>“Because we’re fwiends!” Richie replied. “And you helped me! You were so brave earlier- like a knight! You protected me so I gotta help you.”  The reason Eddie’s comic had been taken was because the smaller boy had leapt on Henry Bower’s back during recess, pounding on him with his small fists while Henry punched Richie. Richie had a black eye and bruise to show for it, Henry was suspended and Eddie lost his comic. The teacher insisted that even if he was helping a friend violence wasn’t the answer. “You weren’t scared at all! Henry was so swrprised!”</p><p>Eddie beamed at him, growing a full inch under Richie’s praise. “I was brave.” </p><p>Richie’s hand darted out, pinching Eddie’s cheek. “And cute! Cute, cute, cute!” Eddie slapped him away, frowning. </p><p>“Don’t touch me! Your hands are dirty!” He squealed, stepping back, but Richie was already pouncing on his friend, tickling him as Eddie laughed, trying to get away. Richie loved Eddie’s giggles. They reminded him of the sun pouring into his room in the early morning and the special pancakes his mom made on holidays. They made Richie happy because they meant that Eddie was happy. </p><p>Eventually they stopped wrestling and the pair laid on the ground, holding hands as they caught their breaths. “Thank you ‘Chee, for your help.” Eddie said in a small voice. “I couldn’t do this without you.” </p><p>Richie flopped to his side, looking at his friend and smiling. “Anything for my Eddie Th-paghetti.” </p>
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<p>You guys are lucky that I am also a sucker for these two getting together. For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> and everyone else who asked for part two to the <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185133065482/you-should-do-a-best-friends-sibling-au-with">best friend’s sibling AU</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>That night Eddie crawled into his tent early, hoping to be asleep before Richie came in. He should have known thought, that the world wasn’t that kind to him. Not five minutes later the tent was unzipping and Richie tumbled in, throwing his backpack of clothes next to Eddie. </p>
<p>“Roomies for the weekend huh Eds?” Richie said and Eddie heard him shedding clothes. He turned over, trying desperately not to imagine what Richie looked like right now. He didn’t hear him put anything more on so as far as he could tell Richie was in only his boxers and a shirt. </p>
<p>“Aren’t you cold?” Eddie asked, turning over in his sleeping bag. Richie didn’t have a sleeping bag, he’d only brought a thick blanket.</p>
<p>“Nah, I’ll be fine.” </p>
<p>“Okay, well, good night.”</p>
<p>“Night Eds.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185137348667/okay-no-listen-this-siblings-friend-au-has-to-end" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185137720681
Date: Sat, 25 May 2019 22:24:12
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185137720681/you-should-do-a-best-friends-sibling-au-with
Slug: you-should-do-a-best-friends-sibling-au-with
Reblog key: KquoYEMa
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185133065482/you-should-do-a-best-friends-sibling-au-with
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
you should do a &quot;best friend&#039;s sibling au&quot; with reddie
<p><b>Heck yes I should. </b></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p>“Hey Spaghetti, need help pitching your tent? I’m great with my hands.” </p><p>Eddie whirled around to see Richie standing behind him, a knowing smirk on his lips. “Richie I’ve seen you burn yourself trying to light a cigarette.”  Eddie retorted, trying to cover up his blush at the innuendo by snapping back. </p><p>Richie chuckled and shrugged. “Maybe. But I’m very careful with things I care about.”</p><p>“Like my tent?” <br/></p><p>“Like anything of yours,” Richie said with a wink. Eddie opened his mouth to to reply but his sister appeared, grabbing Richie’s arm. </p><p>“Richie!” She said, “Come on, I want to go see the lake.” Richie gave him a small wave before allowing himself to be tugged away. Once he was gone Eddie exhaled deeply. He was camping this weekend with his dad and sister - and her best friend. She’d begged Frank to let Richie come and eventually he’d relented, much to Eddie’s displeasure. It wasn’t that he didn’t like Richie- no, he had the opposite problem. Richie’s constant flirting and cheek pinching had finally wormed it’s way into Eddie’s heart, resulting in a full blown crush. He tried to ignore it but it was nearly impossible since it seemed like Richie was at their house 24/7 - and now he was on their annual camping trip too. Normally Eddie tried to ignore him but that only made Richie try harder. </p><p>“Eddie! Help me with the food.” Frank called and Eddie ran over, helping his dad get dinner started. By the time Richie and Amanda were back it was ready and the four sat around the campfire, talking about what they wanted to do over the weekend. </p><p>“One more thing,” Frank added as he stood. “Richie needs to stay in Eddie’s tent.”</p><p>“Dad!” Amanda protested. “That’s dumb! We’re just friends!” </p><p>Frank shook his head. “Sorry Amanda but I can’t let two 17 year olds sleep in the same tent. Richie’s parents would never forgive me.” </p><p>Richie was oddly silent as Amanda argued with their dad and Eddie tried to stop his heart from leaping out of his chest as he thought about sleeping next to Richie all weekend.</p><p>He felt his eyes on him and stood, planning to wash the dishes. Richie followed and Eddie didn’t have the energy to protest. Once they were out of earshot Richie asked, “Are you okay with me sleeping in your tent? If it makes you uncomfortable I can sleep in the car.”</p><p>The question surprised him, he’d expected a lewd comment. Eddie shook his head. “No, no it’s fine.”</p><p>Richie grinned, throwing an arm around Eddie. “Oh good, I had hoped you’d say that. But be warned,” He leaned in, his breath hitting Eddie’s ear, “I’m a cuddler.” He winked and gave Eddie’s shoulders a quick squeeze before going back to tell Frank and Amanda that he didn’t mind the arrangements. </p><p>Eddie watched him walk away, realizing then how much more complicated his weekend had suddenly become. </p>
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<p><b>Secret Relationship + Kissing in the Rain</b> from <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/184750350344/trope-combo-list-1" style="">this prompt list</a></p><p>Thanks for the clarification! I’m sorry I fucked up on the list. :S Hope this makes up for it and fulfills all your Reddie fluff dreams. </p><hr><p>The choice to keep their relationship from their friends had been a hard one, but Richie and Eddie were sure it was the right decision. Things were still so new, so tentative, the addition of five other bodies as they tried to navigate their feelings would just add more complication to the fire.</p><p>It’s not like they were planning on keeping it from them forever, just until they were sure this thing between them would even work. If things crumbled within the first few weeks, then there’d be no harm no foul to the group. Richie and Eddie could heal on their own time without the losers feeling like they had to pick sides.</p><p>But those were disheartening ‘what if’s, so Richie and Eddie tried not to dwell on them. Instead, they focused on the exciting aspects of a new relationships. The moments where your fingers accidentally touch and it sends tingles up your arm, or when you catch them watching you from across the room with a gentle smile on their face, or the small kisses you get to exchange that are charged with a type of energy you’ve never felt before. Those are the things Richie and Eddie busied their minds with, even within the presence of the losers when they had to keep their exchanges secret.</p><p>“There’s a bug in my pasta salad.” Stan complained.<br/></p><p>“Mike, why would you put a bug in Stan’s pasta salad?” Bev accused jokingly.<br/></p><p>“I didn’t put a bug in his pasta salad! We’re in the park, it must’ve just jumped in there!” Mike defended.<br/></p><p>“I can’t believe you’d put a bug in poor Staniel’s pasta salad, Micycle.” Richie shook his head in mock disbelief.<br/></p><p>Mike let himself deflate, giving up on his attempt at clearing his name.</p><p>“This is the last time I make food for one of these things.” Mike grumbled with no real fever behind his fit. He shared a little smile with Stan, who had happily agreed to exchange his bowl of pasta salad for Mike’s when he’d offered him his as an apology.<br/></p><p>“I don’t mean to cause alarm but there’s a bug on my sandwich too.” Eddie piped up, lifting up the slice of bread to inspect the small ant that crawled across it, hastily trying to get away.<br/></p><p>“Do not come for me, Eddie. I made those sandwiches with love and care.” Bev responded, leaning forward and flicking the ant off his plate with her thumb and forefinger.<br/></p><p>Richie followed the ant with his eyes, making a crash-and-burn sound effect as it fell to the ground.</p><p>It received a snort from Eddie, which he quickly cut off by clamping his hand over his mouth as his face reddened.</p><p>“Awe, Eddie snorted! Cute cute cute!” Richie tried to pinch at Eddie’s cheeks but was slapped away.<br/></p><p>The conversation shifted back to the topic of Bill’s theory on aliens, before Eddie was interrupted by a buzzing in his pocket.</p><p>He pulled out his phone to see four consecutive texts from Richie. Eddie glanced over at him, but he seemed to be engrossed in a debate about whether aliens had humanoid genitals or genitals of a completely different nature.</p><p>Eddie opened the thread and was immediately forced to school his features before accidentally giving away their secret.</p><p><b>From Trashmouth:</b></p><p><b>snort like that one more time and I S2G kaspbrak</b><br/><b>do u know how hard it is not to kiss u when u giggle like that???</b><br/><b>u adorable little piggy</b><br/><b>I wonder if u squeal like one in bed too…</b></p><p>Eddie was about to type out a response, keen to tease Richie while he had the upper hand, when a drop of water fell against his screen. He squinted up at the sky, observing the dark clouds that seemed to have rolled in from nowhere.</p><p>“Uh, guys…” Eddie tried to speak up as another water drop fell on his cheek.<br/></p><p>“There’s no way they fertilize like fish, Stan!”<br/></p><p>“Why not!?”<br/></p><p>“Because they’re aliens! Not fish!”<br/></p><p>“They’re not humans either but we’re not discrediting the option that they fuck like we do?”<br/></p><p>“Guys I think it’s about to rain-” Eddie tried a little louder.</p><p>“Because no one wants to fantasize about aliens popping out 1000 eggs and having their male counterparts <i>sploot</i> all over them.”<br/></p><p>“Speak for yourself.”<br/></p><p>“Woah, when did this become a fantasy thing?”<br/></p><p>“It’s been a fantasy thing this whole time, Billiam, keep up! Otherwise why would we even be talking about this!?”</p><p>“I, for one, do not want to fuck an alien.”<br/></p><p>“WELL CONGRATULATIONS BEN, YOU’RE BORING.”<br/></p><p>“Guys!” Eddie finally interrupted the cacophony of voices, but before he could supply them with anything, the rain began pouring hard.</p><p>Beverly and Richie both screamed as they bounced to their feet, looking around them as if umbrellas would suddenly sprout from the ground.</p><p>Mike, Bill, Ben, and Stan began furiously packing things up, stuffing half eaten plates of food atop each other in their picnic basket.</p><p>Eddie just watched the chaos, bemused at the spirit with which everyone moved so suddenly. He busied himself with packing up his own bag, and then shoving Richie’s things into his own backpack as the aforementioned continued to run around in the grass with Beverly, yelling up at the sky.</p><p>Once their arms were all overflowing with haphazardly packed things, they began making a beeline for the parking lot. It was still a ways away, but they new the route well. Their feet moved faster as the rain threatened to pour harder, but it was the sudden clash of thunder that caused them all to start sprinting.</p><p>Their laughter mingled with the rain, causing a light hum that resonated through the nearby trees. They could see the beginnings of the parking lot coming into focus in the distance, and Bill picked up speed to run in front of the others.</p><p>“Land ho!” He exclaimed, pointing in the direction they were running.<br/></p><p>Suddenly, Eddie felt a warmth in his hand. He looked down, seeing fingers interlocked with his, and followed them up to a soaked mop of black hair and a cheshire grin. Richie lifted a finger up to his lips before he began pulling Eddie off from the group.</p><p>No one seemed to notice, too caught up in the rain and keeping themselves from slipping on the mud beneath their feet. As Eddie looked back over his shoulder, he saw the rapidly disappearing forms of his friends, still running in the direction opposite from where Richie was leading him.</p><p>Within thirty seconds they came upon a gazebo, hidden behind a small patch of trees just off to the side of where they’d been sitting for their picnic. They ran into it, the sudden shelter from the rain a welcomed surprise. The pattering of the rain could still be heard on the roof, but it was muffled, quieter than it had been moments before.</p><p>They caught their breaths, smiles stapled to their cheeks as they rung as much water as they could out of their clothes, leaving a small puddle beneath them.</p><p>“I saw this earlier when we were hunting for a place to eat.” Richie explained, walked over to the edge of the gazebo and leaning up against one of the pillars.<br/></p><p>Eddie took in the sight around him; it was breathtaking. The gazebo was large, made out of wood but painted a light blue with accents of white. There was a bench to one end, facing out towards the river, painted in the same colors.</p><p>“It’s beautiful.” Eddie noted.<br/></p><p>“Just like you.” Richie responded with not a second lost.</p><p>Eddie turned to him with one eyebrow raised and a smirk.</p><p>“Smooth, you been practicing that one all afternoon?”<br/></p><p>“Mhm, since I saw the thing.” Richie grinned back, slapping the hand railing beside him.<br/></p><p>Eddie laughed, looking off into the haze of rain.</p><p>“You know, I wasn’t lying earlier.” Richie mentioned, drawing Eddie’s attention back to him. “It really is hard not to kiss you every time you laugh.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes went wide, a blush mottling his cheeks. He watched with close attention as Richie took the few steps towards him, closing the distance between them.</p><p>“It’s my favorite sound.” Richie admitted a little lower, a little shyer.<br/></p><p>Eddie gulped, the lump in his throat hardening as his heartbeat quickened.</p><p>“Well, no one is around anymore…” Eddie let the sentence trail off, his hands coming to rest on Richie’s chest.<br/></p><p>“And thank god for that.”<br/></p><p>Richie leaned in gently, capturing Eddie’s lips in a kiss that warmed them both up despite the chill from their damp clothes. The rest of the world dropped away, piece by piece, sound by sound, until all that was left was the two of them connected.</p><p>Eddie opened his mouth, allowing Richie to deepen the kiss and pull him closer. It wasn’t filthy, or desperate, or yearning like their kisses usually were; this one was something new.</p><p>When they pulled apart, they let their foreheads settle against one another as the blur of the world came back into sight.</p><p>“I think we should tell them.” Eddie whispered nervously.<br/></p><p>“Yeah?” Richie asked, unable to hide the hopefulness in his tone.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, pulling back just enough that he could look Richie in the eyes.</p><p>“I don’t see this ending any time soon…” He bit his lip, searching Richie’s face for any indication of his response before it came.<br/></p><p>“Me neither.” Richie’s grin was blinding; goofy and lopsided and perfect.<br/></p><p>“So, shall we go tell them?” Richie extended a hand towards Eddie.<br/></p><p>Eddie took Richie’s hand, heart and soul bounding with excitement from their new revelation. Outside the gazebo the rain had reduced to a trickle, sun finally peaking through the clouds.</p><p>Things felt like they were beginning to settle into where they were supposed to be. The sun was out, the storm had passed, and Richie and Eddie were together.</p>
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<p>This blog loves the Toziers wholeheartedly. </p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>The night Eddie got kicked out of his house he handled it well. He quietly packed a bag and left, not shedding a single tear as his mom yelled at him that he was going to hell, that he was filth. Eddie left his house and went straight to Richie’s, delivering the news solemnly. </p>
<p>It was Richie who had the stronger reaction. As Eddie explained he got angry- angry that a parent would do that to their own kid, angry that Eddie had to be the bigger person with his own parent. He paced around his room like a caged animal, thinking of all the ways he could get back at Sonia for this, for hurting his Eddie. </p>
<p>But as Eddie finished his story Richie got scared, because this was <i>real</i>. Eddie couldn’t go home again, all he had was the small suitcase he’d packed. </p>
<p> “Where are you gonna live?” He asked, sitting next to his friend. He couldn’t imagine Eddie being sent away, living with some distant relative like Bev was. It was senior year and the thought of not finishing the year with Eddie terrified Richie. They had been planning this for years- prom, senior pranks, late night trips to the Barrens, everything. </p>
<p>Eddie looked up at him and Richie knew he’d been thinking that same thing. “I don’t know.” He answered in a small voice, looking at his small bag of things then to Richie. For the first time Richie saw the uncertainty, the fear. Eddie had escaped a bad situation but the one he was in now may not be much better. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185091666017/hey-i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-pretty-much" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>I went with Stanlon + meeting at a party whilst drunk au <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>“Mike is drunk, now’s your chance.” Richie leaned in, whisper- yelling in Stan’s ear. “Go get your man!”<br/></p><p>Stan shook his head, frowning. “I’m not going to talk to him for the first time when he’s drunk!” </p><p>“Why not? It’s the perfect time. If you fuck up he won’t remember.” Bev said from his other side. </p><p>“And if it goes well you can make out with him in a corner.” Richie suggested, lewdly wiggling his eyebrows. </p><p>Stan flushed, shaking his head. “No. That’s- no.” </p><p>“Well you may not have a choice, he’s heading over.” Bev said, pointing with her beer. </p><p>“And that’s our cue to leave.” Richie stood, offering his hand to Bev. </p><p>“Guys, no, guys don’t-” But they had already slipped into the crowd, leaving Stan alone and Mike was indeed walking over.<br/></p><p>He fell next to Stan, looking at him with unfocused eyes. “Hiiiii I know you?” He asked, slurring his words. It was unfair that he wasn’t any less attractive like this. Even rumpled he looked amazing. <br/></p><p>Stan straightened, trying to move away from the other man as he nodded. The two lived in the same dorm and had english together. Stan spent a lot of time in that class staring at Mike’s profile. At first it had been a purely physical attraction, the man was gorgeous, but one day Mike had read one of poems in  class and Stan had fallen even deeper into his crush. He felt like an idiot for being madly in love with someone he’d never even talked to but the longer time went on the more his feelings grew- and the less he wanted to ruin that by actually talking.</p><p>“We live on the same floor.” Stan muttered, staring down at his drink.</p><p>“The bird guy!” Mike said, grinning as he remembered. Stan had gained the nickname when, on move in day, he’d tripped and a box of bird books had fallen all over the hallway. He hadn’t lived it down yet. <br/></p><p>He nodded, mortified. “That’s me.”</p><p>“That’s so sexy.” Mike said, turning his full attention to Stan. “You’re sexy.” Mike’s hand went up, fingering Stan’s curls. “I like your hair.” </p><p>Stan thought he was going to pass out. Mike was leaning in, his arm resting on Stan’s shoulder as he played with Stan’s hair. “I like you.” Mike said, oblivious to Stan’s discomfort. He formed his words slowly, trying not to slur them. “I wanted to talk to you but you’re all- stiff. But hot.” </p><p>Stan’s eyes widened and he looked at Mike. “What?” He asked, sure he had misheard. </p><p>“Hot. Sexy. Good hair. Clean.” Mike ticked the words off on his fingers. “Pretty.” He added, grinning. “I’ve wanted to talk to you all semester but you always look like your late for something. You’re intimi- intimi- scary.” Stan shook his head, not trusting his voice. Mike grinned, still leaning in too close. “It’s okay, I like it.”  </p><p>Stan tried to think of a response, tried to say anything but he couldn’t. Then someone was calling Mike’s name for beer pong and the other man stood, saluting Stan. “See ya around cutey.” </p><p>“Please remember this tomorrow.” Stan said, finally finding his voice. </p><p>Mike cocked his head then grinned. “If I don’t you’ll have to remind me.” He winked then ambled off, leaving Stan with a pounding heart and weak knees.</p><p><i><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184992977567/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short">Prompt from this list! </a></i><br/></p>
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Not to be predictable but could you do Jock and Nerd au for reddie?
<p>Here you go sweetheart! </p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/44925016">read on ao3</a></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Why don’t you, I don’t know, just ask him out?”</p><p>Richie gawked at his best friend, his eyebrows shooting up so high they vanished under his bangs. “Yeah Stan, like it’s that easy. It just doesn’t work like that.”</p><p>Stan gave him a look. The same look he gave him whenever he was being an idiot. “We’re not kids anymore Richie, were seniors, and in two months we’ll have graduated, if you don’t do it now you’ll regret it.”</p><p>With a shaky exhale, Richie turned his head to look down the corridor to where the object of his affections stood, hanging out by his locker with his other jock friends. </p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak. Star baseball player and the guy Richie had been in love with since well, since forever.</p><p>The thing was, it wasn’t like Eddie was unapproachable, in fact it was the complete opposite. They were actually friends, they spoke all the time and sometimes even shared a lunch table. He was just too much of a fucking pussy to make the next move from friends to…more than friends.</p><p>“-Earth to Richie!” Stan snapped him out of his thoughts and Richie blinked, turning his head back to his friends. “You’re staring, if you keep acting like a creep Eddie will never say yes.”</p><p>“He’s not going to get the chance to say yes, Stan. I’m not asking him to prom.” Richie shrugged, closing his locker. “I mean, I know we’re friends and all, but look at me. I’m a mess. Eddie deserves someone who isn’t a walking train wreck to take him to prom.”</p><p>Stan blinked and shook his head, “You are such an idiot, Tozier.” He swung his bag over his shoulder. “I’m going to be late. Reconsider, yeah?”</p><p>Richie pulled a face but soon registered Stans smirk as he walked off. He was just about to call out, to ask him what he was smirking for, when he felt a tap on his shoulder that made him jump out of his skin.</p><p>“Hey, sorry, didn’t mean to scare you.” Eddie spoke sheepishly, shoving his hands into his baseball jacket and rocking back on his heels. </p><p>“What- no!” Richie shook his head, a hand rubbing the back of his neck. A nervous tick of sorts. “Just…caught me by surprise there, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes a little, but he had a smile on his lips, “What have I told you about calling me that?”</p><p>Richie just winked and leaned against the lockers, trying not to stumble and make a complete fool of himself, “You love it really.”</p><p>There was a brief silence, but Eddie was still smiling, which Richie understood meant that he was correct. “Do you want to hang out tonight?” Eddie asked, looking up at Richie through his eyelashes. God he was so beautiful. His short blonde hair, his mesmerising grey eyes, his soft skin. Richie was so fucked.</p><p>“Mhm, sure,” he nodded, swallowing thickly. “My place or yours?”</p><p>Eddie leaned back on his heels again, glancing from side to side, “Well my mom is at bingo, and my dad is working the night shift. So my place?”</p><p>The thought of being in a house alone with Eddie caused Richie’s stomach to flip and he nodded his head with a cough. “Sure thing, Eds, your place it is.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>The second he entered Eddie’s room, Richie tossed his bag and jacket into the corner coven of his room and sprawled out on the bed. “God, Eds, I love your bed.”</p><p>“I can see that,” Eddie muttered, licking his lips as he hung his jacket up in the closet. He joined Richie a few moments later and lay down the opposite way, so their heads were side by side. “Are you okay?”</p><p>Richie tilted his head towards Eddie in question, and his breath caught in his throat as their eyes met, “What-“ he cleared his throat. “What do you mean Eds?”</p><p>“I mean, you’ve been…acting weird around me lately. I don’t like it,” Eddie explained, his voice a little timid. “Is it because I’m on the baseball team? Or because I hang out with Bill? Because you know that you’re always gonna be my number one, right?”</p><p>With a shake of his head Richie sat up, running his fingers through his curls, “Shit- no Eds. No that’s…that’s not it. I mean- I’m so proud of you being on the baseball team and Bill…you are allowed to have other friends.”</p><p>“Then what is it?” Eddie whispered, sitting up as well and moving closer to Richie. At that, Richie had to force himself not to back of even more. “Talk to me?”</p><p>“Everything’s peachy Eds,” Richie assured him. Lie. “Just…trust me. I guess I’m just dreading graduation, everything’s changing.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes softened and he moved to sit next to Richie, resting his head on his shoulder. “I know what you mean, soon we’ll be college kids and well on our way to adulthood.”</p><p>No truer words had been spoken in Richie’s thoughts and he reached over to pinch Eddie’s cheeks, “Right again, Eddie spaghetti.”</p><p>“Quit it,” Eddie laughed, shoving him backwards. They fell into a comfortable silence and Eddie tilted his head in Richie’s direction. “Rich? Are you going to prom?”</p><p>Richie froze up at the words and he let out a nervous chuckle, “Oh I don’t know Eds, I mean it’s not really my scene you know.”</p><p>If Richie had been paying attention he would have seen the way Eddie’s face had dropped at his response. But he wasn’t paying attention, instead he kept talking. “What about you?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said quietly. “I’m definitely going to prom.”</p><p>This was Richie’s opening. All he had to do was ask Eddie to be his date to prom, but once again he was too much of a pussy and the moment passed. A few seconds later the conversation moved into school that day, and Richie’s chance was once again, left in the dust. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>By the time prom rolled around, Richie had well and truly fucked up his chances of asking Eddie to be his date. He tried to ignore the way Stan looked at him, with a frown of disappointment, but he knew he had every right. Richie had messed up and now it was too late.</p><p>The school gym had been beautifully decorated for the evening and Richie tugged anxiously on the bowtie around his neck. He really wanted to take it off, but his mother had spent so long getting it right for the photos, he knew he had to last that long. </p><p>All the losers were already inside the gym, sitting around a table that Ben, as a member of the prom committee, had saved for them. The first loser Richie spotted was Beverly, looking radiant as always in a deep red gown that touched the floor. She was standing next to Ben, who was in a classic black tux with their arms linked together. The perfect couple. Stan was next, standing by Mike, they were both dressed in simple shirt and ties. Bill was wearing a red suit jacket, surrounded by most of the senior ladies and then…then there was Eddie. </p><p>Richie swore he looked like an angel. Eddie was dressed in a white tux, his hair swept back and styled so perfectly that Richie was sure he was dreaming. It was at that moment that Eddie looked up and their eyes met from across the hall and he excused himself from the others, making his way over until he was standing only a few feet away from Richie. </p><p>“Hey, thought you weren’t going to show.” Eddie spoke just loud enough to be heard over the music.</p><p>“Almost didn’t,” Richie admitted truthfully, rubbing a hand behind his neck. </p><p>There was a silence and Richie made a move to step past Eddie, to join the others and hopefully not make a fool out of himself, but Eddie reached out a hand to stop him. “Wait…wait.” </p><p>Richie turned his head back, looking down at Eddie, curiously, “What is it Eds?”</p><p>“Why didn’t you ask me to prom?” He blurted out and Richie felt the colour drain from his face, his eyes wide. Fuck. “I know you wanted to, and I waited…I waited for you to ask me but you…you didn’t? I didn’t want to ask you either because…I thought maybe you changed your mind, but by the way you’re looking at me I don’t think that’s the case so…why?”</p><p>“Eds…” Richie swallowed, his shoulders slumping as he realised he’d been caught out, the game was over, now all that was left was to tell Eddie the truth. “I didn’t want you to say no.” As Eddie opened his mouth to respond, Richie held up a finger, continuing. “Let me talk…I was going to ask you, that night at your place when you brought it up but I freaked out, and then every day after I just kept freaking out. You’re amazing Eddie, and I just kept thinking about how you deserved so much more than me.”</p><p>Eddie blinked, staring at Richie as he let his words settle in. Then, he smiled and shook his head, taking a step towards him and closing the distance, “You’re an idiot,” Eddie whispered. “And so am I. I’ve liked you for ages, Richie and…and I really want to be your date to prom. You’re the only person I want to be my date to…well anything.”</p><p>Richie let out a breath, his hands reaching out to rest on Eddie’s hips, their foreheads pressed together, “Fuck that…that’s a relief.” He moved one hand up to cup Eddie’s cheek, “Can I…can I kiss you?”</p><p>Not waiting for Richie to make the first move, Eddie pushed up on his toes and pressed their lips together in a soft, sweet first kiss. They kept it chaste, after all, they had plenty of time for more when everyone wasn’t staring at them. As they parted, Eddie offered out his hand, “Dance with me?”</p><p>Richie could only grin in response, “It would be my pleasure.”</p>
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<p>Here you go sweetheart! </p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/44925016">read on ao3</a></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Why don’t you, I don’t know, just ask him out?”</p><p>Richie gawked at his best friend, his eyebrows shooting up so high they vanished under his bangs. “Yeah Stan, like it’s that easy. It just doesn’t work like that.”</p><p>Stan gave him a look. The same look he gave him whenever he was being an idiot. “We’re not kids anymore Richie, were seniors, and in two months we’ll have graduated, if you don’t do it now you’ll regret it.”</p><p>With a shaky exhale, Richie turned his head to look down the corridor to where the object of his affections stood, hanging out by his locker with his other jock friends. </p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak. Star baseball player and the guy Richie had been in love with since well, since forever.</p><p>The thing was, it wasn’t like Eddie was unapproachable, in fact it was the complete opposite. They were actually friends, they spoke all the time and sometimes even shared a lunch table. He was just too much of a fucking pussy to make the next move from friends to…more than friends.</p><p>“-Earth to Richie!” Stan snapped him out of his thoughts and Richie blinked, turning his head back to his friends. “You’re staring, if you keep acting like a creep Eddie will never say yes.”</p><p>“He’s not going to get the chance to say yes, Stan. I’m not asking him to prom.” Richie shrugged, closing his locker. “I mean, I know we’re friends and all, but look at me. I’m a mess. Eddie deserves someone who isn’t a walking train wreck to take him to prom.”</p><p>Stan blinked and shook his head, “You are such an idiot, Tozier.” He swung his bag over his shoulder. “I’m going to be late. Reconsider, yeah?”</p><p>Richie pulled a face but soon registered Stans smirk as he walked off. He was just about to call out, to ask him what he was smirking for, when he felt a tap on his shoulder that made him jump out of his skin.</p><p>“Hey, sorry, didn’t mean to scare you.” Eddie spoke sheepishly, shoving his hands into his baseball jacket and rocking back on his heels. </p><p>“What- no!” Richie shook his head, a hand rubbing the back of his neck. A nervous tick of sorts. “Just…caught me by surprise there, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes a little, but he had a smile on his lips, “What have I told you about calling me that?”</p><p>Richie just winked and leaned against the lockers, trying not to stumble and make a complete fool of himself, “You love it really.”</p><p>There was a brief silence, but Eddie was still smiling, which Richie understood meant that he was correct. “Do you want to hang out tonight?” Eddie asked, looking up at Richie through his eyelashes. God he was so beautiful. His short blonde hair, his mesmerising grey eyes, his soft skin. Richie was so fucked.</p><p>“Mhm, sure,” he nodded, swallowing thickly. “My place or yours?”</p><p>Eddie leaned back on his heels again, glancing from side to side, “Well my mom is at bingo, and my dad is working the night shift. So my place?”</p><p>The thought of being in a house alone with Eddie caused Richie’s stomach to flip and he nodded his head with a cough. “Sure thing, Eds, your place it is.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>The second he entered Eddie’s room, Richie tossed his bag and jacket into the corner coven of his room and sprawled out on the bed. “God, Eds, I love your bed.”</p><p>“I can see that,” Eddie muttered, licking his lips as he hung his jacket up in the closet. He joined Richie a few moments later and lay down the opposite way, so their heads were side by side. “Are you okay?”</p><p>Richie tilted his head towards Eddie in question, and his breath caught in his throat as their eyes met, “What-“ he cleared his throat. “What do you mean Eds?”</p><p>“I mean, you’ve been…acting weird around me lately. I don’t like it,” Eddie explained, his voice a little timid. “Is it because I’m on the baseball team? Or because I hang out with Bill? Because you know that you’re always gonna be my number one, right?”</p><p>With a shake of his head Richie sat up, running his fingers through his curls, “Shit- no Eds. No that’s…that’s not it. I mean- I’m so proud of you being on the baseball team and Bill…you are allowed to have other friends.”</p><p>“Then what is it?” Eddie whispered, sitting up as well and moving closer to Richie. At that, Richie had to force himself not to back of even more. “Talk to me?”</p><p>“Everything’s peachy Eds,” Richie assured him. Lie. “Just…trust me. I guess I’m just dreading graduation, everything’s changing.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes softened and he moved to sit next to Richie, resting his head on his shoulder. “I know what you mean, soon we’ll be college kids and well on our way to adulthood.”</p><p>No truer words had been spoken in Richie’s thoughts and he reached over to pinch Eddie’s cheeks, “Right again, Eddie spaghetti.”</p><p>“Quit it,” Eddie laughed, shoving him backwards. They fell into a comfortable silence and Eddie tilted his head in Richie’s direction. “Rich? Are you going to prom?”</p><p>Richie froze up at the words and he let out a nervous chuckle, “Oh I don’t know Eds, I mean it’s not really my scene you know.”</p><p>If Richie had been paying attention he would have seen the way Eddie’s face had dropped at his response. But he wasn’t paying attention, instead he kept talking. “What about you?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said quietly. “I’m definitely going to prom.”</p><p>This was Richie’s opening. All he had to do was ask Eddie to be his date to prom, but once again he was too much of a pussy and the moment passed. A few seconds later the conversation moved into school that day, and Richie’s chance was once again, left in the dust. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>By the time prom rolled around, Richie had well and truly fucked up his chances of asking Eddie to be his date. He tried to ignore the way Stan looked at him, with a frown of disappointment, but he knew he had every right. Richie had messed up and now it was too late.</p><p>The school gym had been beautifully decorated for the evening and Richie tugged anxiously on the bowtie around his neck. He really wanted to take it off, but his mother had spent so long getting it right for the photos, he knew he had to last that long. </p><p>All the losers were already inside the gym, sitting around a table that Ben, as a member of the prom committee, had saved for them. The first loser Richie spotted was Beverly, looking radiant as always in a deep red gown that touched the floor. She was standing next to Ben, who was in a classic black tux with their arms linked together. The perfect couple. Stan was next, standing by Mike, they were both dressed in simple shirt and ties. Bill was wearing a red suit jacket, surrounded by most of the senior ladies and then…then there was Eddie. </p><p>Richie swore he looked like an angel. Eddie was dressed in a white tux, his hair swept back and styled so perfectly that Richie was sure he was dreaming. It was at that moment that Eddie looked up and their eyes met from across the hall and he excused himself from the others, making his way over until he was standing only a few feet away from Richie. </p><p>“Hey, thought you weren’t going to show.” Eddie spoke just loud enough to be heard over the music.</p><p>“Almost didn’t,” Richie admitted truthfully, rubbing a hand behind his neck. </p><p>There was a silence and Richie made a move to step past Eddie, to join the others and hopefully not make a fool out of himself, but Eddie reached out a hand to stop him. “Wait…wait.” </p><p>Richie turned his head back, looking down at Eddie, curiously, “What is it Eds?”</p><p>“Why didn’t you ask me to prom?” He blurted out and Richie felt the colour drain from his face, his eyes wide. Fuck. “I know you wanted to, and I waited…I waited for you to ask me but you…you didn’t? I didn’t want to ask you either because…I thought maybe you changed your mind, but by the way you’re looking at me I don’t think that’s the case so…why?”</p><p>“Eds…” Richie swallowed, his shoulders slumping as he realised he’d been caught out, the game was over, now all that was left was to tell Eddie the truth. “I didn’t want you to say no.” As Eddie opened his mouth to respond, Richie held up a finger, continuing. “Let me talk…I was going to ask you, that night at your place when you brought it up but I freaked out, and then every day after I just kept freaking out. You’re amazing Eddie, and I just kept thinking about how you deserved so much more than me.”</p><p>Eddie blinked, staring at Richie as he let his words settle in. Then, he smiled and shook his head, taking a step towards him and closing the distance, “You’re an idiot,” Eddie whispered. “And so am I. I’ve liked you for ages, Richie and…and I really want to be your date to prom. You’re the only person I want to be my date to…well anything.”</p><p>Richie let out a breath, his hands reaching out to rest on Eddie’s hips, their foreheads pressed together, “Fuck that…that’s a relief.” He moved one hand up to cup Eddie’s cheek, “Can I…can I kiss you?”</p><p>Not waiting for Richie to make the first move, Eddie pushed up on his toes and pressed their lips together in a soft, sweet first kiss. They kept it chaste, after all, they had plenty of time for more when everyone wasn’t staring at them. As they parted, Eddie offered out his hand, “Dance with me?”</p><p>Richie could only grin in response, “It would be my pleasure.”</p>
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eddie and richie playfully banter all the time and it seems like at times to other ppl that eddie doesnt like richie but richie knows that isnt the case but like when someone else insults richie, eddie goes all oit into Protective mode and its terrifying skdjdjd (richie secretly loves it)
<p>OKAY YES Reddie is like peak… Eddie being like shut up Richie and somebody being like yeah shut up Tozier and Eddie is being like I will <b>k i l l </b>you and everything you hold dear. </p><p>Okay but Richie being over excited about something at a party, and whatnot, and some dudes start making fun of him. Richie’s ready to just shrug it off because whatever who even are these guys but Eddie is like… no absolutely the <b>fuck </b>not and just completely verbally destroys them while Richie is total heart eyes at his protective, swear emoji boyfriend.</p>
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Reddie are joined to hip in the Fred Jones always saying &quot;Daphne you&#039;re with me-&quot; kind of way. If the group has to spilt up for whatever&#039;s reason, you best believe Richie and Eddie go with each other. It&#039;s just a known fact within the group.
<p>Yess they absolutely are! Reddie are defintely Those Bitches!! They are never seperate honestly. Like?</p><p>Richie goes out for a smoke? Eddies outside right beside him, even in the worst weather. Even though he doesn’t smoke. </p><p>Eddie has to go out and pick up more drinks/food/whatever? Richie is riding shot gun even though there’s no reason for him to go as well.</p><p>Richie has hit his social quota and needs to go home? Eddie leaves, too. Richie having enough of being around people doesn’t apply to Eddie Kaspbrak. </p><p>Eddie needs to go to the bathroom? Richie goes too, sits on the counter and talks shit while Eddie takes a piss. It’s not even weird… to them. </p><p>Those. BITCHES. </p>
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Can I request a ficlet about Angel!Eddie and Demon!Richie?
<p><b>Okay I’m assuming you knew what was coming but this is a loosely based Good Omen AU. </b><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie bustled around his book store, straightening the books and dusting as needed, trying to make everything look perfect for- </p>
<p>Well. He wasn’t about to admit who it was for. <br/></p>
<p>He heard a pop behind him and then a sarcastic drawl. “Eds, you are a heavenly being, you know you don’t need to do all that manual labor, right?” </p>
<p>“Some of us,” He turned, gesturing with the duster, “Like doing things the mortal way, Richard.”</p>
<p>The demon in front of him frowned, shaking his head so his curls bounced. “You know I go by Richie now. Richard was so 17th century.” </p>
<p>“All your nicknames for me should have perished around then too.” Eddie replied, leaning against the counter and watching as Richie prowled around his shop. He looked so natural there, something that should never happen when a demon and an angel shared a space. <br/></p>
<p>Though, they weren’t exactly your average demons and angels. Eddie and Richie had known each other for far too long to bother pretending that the other bothered them. In fact, sometimes Eddie felt quite the opposite of bothered by Richie. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185546136907/can-i-request-a-ficlet-about-angeleddie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Hey! If you could write anymore of the best friend&rsquo;s brother au with Stan and Eddie as brothers I would love to read it!!!
<p>Yes I can. <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/182805265758/reddie-21"><b><i>Part One.</i></b></a><b><i> </i></b></p><p>Richie had never seen someone so pissed off in his life.</p><p>Sure there was that one time he had stolen Wentworth’s keys to take Betty Ripson to make out point, which ended with the loss of his virginity but even then there was a glimmer of knowing amusement in his father’s eyes when amidst the scorning. Now though-he knew that what honest and true annoyance looked like as Stan shot him the dirtiest look ever known to man. Mrs. Uris was cooing about having someone other than Mike over, practically fawning over the fact that Stan had more than one friend-not that the woman knew that Mike wasn’t exactly Stan’s ‘friend’-and asking him all about himself. Richie was in love with this, giving him something other than Stan’s annoyance to keep his attention. </p><p>Not that Eddie was giving Mrs. Uris a run for her money. </p><p>All he was doing was sitting there, in a school hodie and the same pair of sweats that had nearly given Richie an aneurysm earlier. Looking closer Richie realized that Eddie was an angel in disguise, his features soft and tangible, his voice like bells and every time he looked in Richie’s direction the air in the trashmouths lungs vanished. This was probably apparent to everyone except the parents, giving that Stan constantly growled out his answers and Eddie smirked when he did so. </p><p>“Yeah, my dad is a dentist and my mom stays at home. Although she has become quite a master of needle point here lately.” </p><p>“A dentist, that’s pretty neat.” Mrs. Uris replied, apparently fascinated with every word Richie spoke. “That must be why you are so polite, dentists always have polite kids.” </p><p>“How many dentist kids do you know there Andrea?” Mr. Uris asked, chuckling to himself. “Do you go around grading childrens politeness based on their parents occupation?” </p><p>Eddie snorted, nearly choking on his food in the process. “Sorry,” He sputtered out. “Went down the wrong tube.” </p><p>“Right,” Stan nipped, “And I’m Johnny Depp.” </p><p>“I didn’t know the Depp man was Jewish.” Richie playfully pointed out, earning a small chuckle from Eddie, causing the trashmouth’s heart to skip a beat. “You’d think they’d advertise that.” </p><p>“Anyways,” Mrs. Uris ushered, trying to keep her son form jumping from his chair and strangling Richie. “What are your hobbies Richie? Do you play any sports?” </p><p>“Oh god no.” He chuckled, earning an unimpressed look from Eddie. “I mean no offense but I’m not the most graceful person in the world.” </p><p>“I don’t know, have you ever seen Stan play any sport? It’s like watching a newborn calf walk.” Eddie laughed at his own joke, forcing Stan to toss his roll right into his chest. “Hey now, the truth hurts Stanley.” </p><p>“Now boys.” Mr. Uris warned, making both children halt their actions and mutter an apology under their breath. “Eddie her is on the track team at Saint Ann’s, they are expecting him to take state.” It was a brag, no doubt about it making Mr. Uris’s chest puff out and his wife smile. “Stan is set for an academic scholarship so both of the boys are looking at only the best colleges. A good extra curricular activity is good for you Richie, you should look into taking up something even if it’s like the chess team.” </p><p>“Richie is in the drama club.” Stan blurted, making Richie’s ears burn. “The president even, I think.” </p><p>“Wow.” Eddie whistled, coming to Richie’s defense. “That’s about as cool as Stan’s bird club.” </p><p>“Alright you know what Kasbrak?” Stan shot back, pointing his fork right at his brother. “If you wanna go there we can go there, remember that I have pictures of you with that stupid fanny pack on. Want me to bring those bad boys out?” </p><p>“You wouldn’t dare.” Eddie hissed, narrowing his eyes. </p><p>Stan licked his lips. “Try me big boy.” </p><p>“Kasbrak?” Richie asked, the name sparking a memory in his brain. “Wait, are you related to Crazy Kaspbrak that lives down on 2nd?” The entire room went tense, making Richie realize his mistake immediately. The Uris’s became fascinated by their plates as Stan shoved his fork into Richie’s thigh. “Oh shit, I didn’t mean to-”</p><p>“I didn’t know Sonia had a nickname.” Eddie chuckled, his face twisting into an unreadable emotion. “Why didn't’ you tell me Stan?” </p><p>“It wasn’t something I thought you would be impressed with.” Stan quipped, staring down an already shrinking Richie. “It’s just a dumb name some kids gave her Eddie, no one thinks-”</p><p>“It’s fine.” Eddie cut, shaking his head. When his brother tried to speak again, he would have none of it. “Stan, it’s fine, really.” Looking at Richie he continued, “Sonia is my mother, although she’s nothing more than a birther to me.” </p><p>“Eddie…” Mr. Uris whispered softly, reaching out to his adoptive son but faltering when the phone began to ring from the kitchen. For a moment it looked like he was going to ignore it, but politeness won over as he pulled from the table and disappeared from the room. His voice still carried, the moment the person on the other line spoke, all politeness vanished. “I told you not to call here again.” Pause, “No, he doesn’t want to-” </p><p>Eddie sighed, rolling his eyes and excusing himself to go to Mr. Uris aid. His voice was much louder, much sharper and borderline pissy. “I told you not to call here again Sonia.” The name like venom to the dinner table. Stan looked sympathetic to Richie for the first time since his arrival, biting his lip and closing his eyes. “I don’t care what your therapist says, stop trying to contact me. You know what the judge said, I don’t have to put up with this bullshit anymore.” A very long pause, followed by. “Call here again and I’ll call the cops.” The slam of the phone caused everyone to flinch, their eyes advertising Eddie as he walked into the room.  Eddie cleared his throat, making the parents look up. “Can I please be excused from dinner? I’ve lost my appetite.” </p><p>“Eddie, are you okay?” Mrs. Uris soothed, her eyes soft and inviting. </p><p>“I’m fine.” He assured, “Just tired.” </p><p>“Alright.” She replied, obviously unconvinced. “Goodnight son.” </p><p>“Goodnight.” His eyes lifted once more to meet Richie’s and a shiver ran down the trasmouths spine, settling down at the pace of his hip making him buzz. Once gone conversation lagged until it was over, and Richie was relieved when he and Stan could go back to their homework, although Richie’s mind kept wandering to the room next to Stan’s, ACDC blaring form it’s walls. </p><p>It was well past midnight before Richie realized Stan had actually passed out sitting upright. His mouth hung open, a deep breath coming from his lips. It wasn’t that Richie wasn’t impressed-because he was-it was that he knew how pissed he was going to be when he woke so to make sure he didn’t kink up his neck too bad, Richie literally tucked him. Once that was done he picked up the books and paper, careful not to disturb other things that Stan himself had organized. With a need for a cigarette making him itch. </p><p>Knowing that he had to be sneay, Richie chose the backyard for his secret smoke, careful not to make a single creek aas he snuck out. It was a relief, feeling the nicotine touch his lungs and he thanked every deity for whoever invented the damn cancer sticks. It was calm out here, Derry was fast asleep as well as it’s residences. A sweet release that only a cool night could bring and an easy feeling that a good breath provided. Richie was at peace. </p><p>“You know those things kill right?” </p><p>Richie nearly jumped out of his skin, obviously not expecting the sudden voice. It was Eddie, sitting on the porch swing, silently swaying to and fro. How in the hell Richie hadn’t noticed him was beyond him but there he was, in all his angelic glory. “Fuck, I didn’t know anyone was awake. I’m not-uh-this isn’t-”</p><p>“Calm down, I don’t care that you smoke.” Eddie reassured, waving away Richie’s fear of being outed. “Did mean to scare you, sorry about that.” He didn’t sound one bit sorry, his smirk an indication of his amusement. “What are you doing up? Isn’t Stan’s bedtime like nine o’clock?” </p><p>Richie chuckled, “Yeah, he straight up passed out while writing. Not a night owl is he?” </p><p>“Never has been.” Eddie nodded, “Does have a tendency of waking up early though. It’s super annoying.” </p><p>“Hmm.” He hummed in response, taking in the last drag before flicking the bud onto the ground and stomping on it. “And what about you? What are you doing awake this late?” </p><p>“I don’t sleep much.” Eddie shrugged, crossing his legs. “Come out for fresh air when I’ve got a got alot on my my mind.”</p><p>“What what do you have on your pretty little mind Eds?” The nickname just slipped out, tumbling down his front before falling between them with no grace whatsoever. He thought about taking it back but it stuck with him, Eds. His Eds. </p><p>“That’s not my name.” Eddie corrected, rolling his eyes. “Eddie already is a nickname dumbass.” </p><p>“I like it.” He admitted. “And that’s not really an answer.” </p><p>Eddie sat there for a moment, squinting his eyes and pursing his lips. “I’ll tell you what,” He sange, standing from the swing and strolling towards where Richie stood. “I’ll tell you what’s on my mind if you take a walk with me.” </p><p>“A walk?” He repeated, raising an eyebrow. “It’s the middle of the night.” </p><p>“Hmm.” Eddie passed by him, turning so that he was walking towards the gate backwards, his sparkling eyes inviting the trashmouth to join in the sins that the night held. “So it is.” </p><p>“Wait, what are you-”</p><p>“Come on Richie, where is your sense of fun?” Eddie playfully jested, licing his lips and pushing open the exit with his hip. </p><p>Richie knew Stan’s rule.</p><p>Knew what he had promised. </p><p>But those eyes, that smirk, it called to him in a way that couldn’t be ignored. It was an invitation, a sudden need to fulfill any of  Eddie’s request that made Richie want to run head first through that gate. Somewhere deep down he knew that it would only cause his best friend to scold him in the morning but that was hours away, which right at that moment felt like a century. There was no use in arguing, which is why Richie followed, his heart leading him out into the streets and into the unknown. </p><p>Eddie fucking Kaspbrak, Richie thought, you are going to be the death of me. </p>
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<p><i><b>21. best friends sibling au</b></i></p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17781587%2Fchapters%2F41957735&amp;t=YmU0Njk3YjRiYjIwYTE5ZTIzNDc5M2I3YjdmMmQ0Mjg4NTlmMDQ3ZCw2NjY0NzViMDNmMTRlYzUwOTdmMTM3NjAzNDQ1ODVlNTQ3MGQ0Y2U4"><b><i>Read on A03</i></b></a></p><p>Entering the Uris home was equivalent to walking on the moon.  Very little have done it and doing so was a life changing event. Richie entered on eggshells, following so close to his friend that he ended up bumping into his backpack when he stopped to pull off his shoes. Stan shot him an annoyed look, rolling his eyes and muttering profanity under his breath. The place was nice, smaller than his own home but much, much cleaner. It was like everything was in its place, even dust not daring to enter without permission. A sweet scent of Lysol mixed with clean laundry wafted back into them. </p><p>“Hey Stanley, who is your friend?” Someone asked from the kitchen, the bar blocking RIchie’s view but he assumed it was Rabbi Uris. </p><p>“Dad, this is Richie.” Stan introduced, vaguely motioning to his friend. “We have a project to do for school.” </p><p>“Well it must be important, you hardly ever bring your friends over.” </p><p>That was no kidding. In the four years of their friendship Richie had never been inside of Stan’s home. It wasn’t that he hadn’t asked-the trashmouth notorious for barging into people’s lives-it was that Stan refused to let him in. When they hung out it was at his or Bill’s house, when there was a project it was the library or Richie’s room. Never. Ever. The Uris home. However when their senior project came due and the library was closed for training the same day the Tozier’s were entertaining family there was no other choice. Needless to say, Stan was not happy about it. </p><p>Sighing, Stan replied. “Yeah, I know. We will be upstairs if you need us.” </p><p>“Alright, you kids have fun.” Mr. Uris shouted as they ascended up the stairs. </p><p>Stan’s room was cold, that was the first thing Richie noticed. A shiver ran down his spine, making the hairs on his arm stand on end. There was a blue tint to everything, blue curtains, bed sheets and walls. It was so clean that it made the front room look like a wreck and Richie’s room like a dump truck. Even the pencils on the desk were in parallel lines, the comforter had folded creases for god sakes. Richie was impressed. </p><p>“Nice room.” Richie whistled. </p><p>“Shut up.” Stan snapped, putting his bag onto the ground and opening it. “I don’t want to hear your jokes.” </p><p>“Jokes? Jokes about what?” </p><p>“About how my room is super clean, how it’s like obsessive and weird and creeps you out.” There was a slight pinch to his voice, catching Richie off guard. “This is why I don’t bring you over, you always make fun of me for being put together and this place is where I can me myself so if you tease me for the way I am at school then I knew it would be a thousand times worse if you were in my home. I mean I have OCD for god’s sake what did you think it was gonna be like when you-”</p><p>“I don’t care what your room looks like.” Richie cut, his heart tugging at the small tears that had suddenly began to pool in Stan’s tear ducts. “I wouldn’t make fun of you for anything like that, I’m your friend. I can’t believe you thought I was that horrible.” </p><p>“Wel I-” Stan sputtered, turning away and placing books onto his bed. “I’m sorry, just thought since you were the king of jokes that you would-”</p><p>“Apology accepted.” Richie smirked, patting his friend on his back so hard that Stan jerked forward. “Now lets knocked out this project eh? Gotta get an A so that I can get into a good school I do.” He finished in a horrible british voice, lighting up the tension and putting some good vibes into the thick air.  </p><p>Stan scoffed, “That was the worst voice yet Rich.” </p><p>“You love it.” </p><p>The Uris boy smiled, actually smiled as he sat down onto the ground, motioning Richie to do the same. They fell into a dull sequence, writing and reading about their topic as a comfortable prence spread between them. It was like this sometimes, with Richie making subtle jokes and Stan scorning him for doing so. Just two friends doing their best to graduate, the project being a huge factor in doing so. </p><p>About two hours later there was a loud slam from the room next to them, followed by the blaring lyrics of a familiar rock band. It was so unlike the aesthetic of the household that Richie looked up from his book and stared at wall, trying to see through it to get a peek. “Hey Stan?” He asked, earning a small hum. “Uh what is that?” </p><p>“Probably Metallica or something.” Stan shrugged. “Eddie’s been turned on to them thanks to some girl at his school.” He sounded so annoyed, his nose turning upward in disgust. </p><p>“No, I uh-got that.” He grumbled, motioning to the band shirt he was sporting. “Who in the hell is Eddie?” </p><p>“My brother.” </p><p>“Brother?” </p><p>Stan finally looked up from the paper in his lap, frowning. “Yeah, well-no not biologically. We finished the legal work last year but he’s been living us for about three.” </p><p>Richie nearly choked, “You have never told me you had a brother.” </p><p>“I’m sure I have.” </p><p>“No.” </p><p>“Once, you probably weren’t listening.” </p><p>“I think I would remember Stanley.” Richie growled, shooting him a knowing glare. “How have I never met him? Is he like older or something?”</p><p>“No, same age.” </p><p>“Oh my god.” He griped, rubbing his face in frustration. “Does go to Derry high too? Have you been hiding him in your locker or something?” </p><p>“No, he goes to the private school. Got a full ride for running track.” </p><p>Richie shot up, “I’ve got to meet him.” </p><p>“No!” Stan shouted, grabbing his wrist to still him. “Okay you’re right, I’ve never told you but it’s because you have a reputation for being a horn dog and Eddie’s been through a lot of shit.” </p><p>“Now I’ve got to meet him if you think I’d bang him.” Richie said, a need for satisfaction-that  would only come from meeting the secret brother he didn’t know Stan had-bubbling in his stomach. “He must be hot as fuck.” </p><p>“Richie, you can’t meet him. Just let it go.” Stan warned, standing to his full height. Although he was inches shorter, he towered over the trashmouth. “I’m not going to tell you again.” </p><p>“Stan, Stanley, Stannybear.” Richie cooed, “I’m your best friend-”</p><p>“No you’re not, Bill is.”</p><p>“-And as your best friend I should reserve the right of meeting your brother!” It was kind of a long shot but he would do just about anything to see this super attractive track star. “I won’t say anything embarrassing if that’s what you’re worried about.” </p><p>Stan snorted, “You, Richie Tozier, are a walking talking embarrassment.” </p><p>“You wound me Stan!” He faked gasped, clutching his chest. “Your words, they are like daggers in my heart!” </p><p>“Richie!” </p><p>“Stanley!” </p><p>Their arguing voices were silenced by the sound of a clearing throat in the doorway. Both boys turned, finally noticing the person that was leaning against the frame. Richie gapped, taking him in all at once as his brain stilled for the first time in his life. Eddie was wearing sweats that hung low on his hips, his white t-shirt a too little snug against his defined abdomen creating a small line of flesh that was visible just below his navel. His face was soft, freckles dusted along his nose and cheeks, making Richie want to reach out and connect them like stars. With brown hair and doe eyes, it made sense that Stan wanted to keep him hidden from Derry High’s most eligible bachelor. Shit, Richie wanted to jump his bones right then and there. </p><p>“Your dad wants to know if your friend is going to stay for dinner.” Eddie said, a small smile tugging at the corner of his lips. </p><p>“No.” Stan said.</p><p>“Yes!” Richie shouted over him. </p><p>Eddie raised his eyebrow, pursing his lips and staring at the both of them in what could only assume was amusement. “Yeah, I’m just gonna tell him maybe.” </p><p>“No, Eddie don’t-” But Stan was waved off and ignored as his brother turned heel and left, leaving the spot where Richie was staring. Instinctively the trashmouth went to follow like a love struck puppy, following Eddie’s scent of irish spring and lavender. He was stopped when a hand grasped the back of his shirt, keeping him from going too far. “Oh hell no, I don’t think so.” </p><p>“Stan-” </p><p>“Off limits.” He hissed, tugging him backwards. “Understand.” </p><p>“What? That’s not fair, he’s like an angel. A sexy, well defined angel!” </p><p>“You’re my best friend Richie.” Stan said, taking his friend by surprise. “And as my best friend, Eddie is off limits. You aren’t allowed to pursue him, to get sweet on him or any of that stuff you pull on the girls at school. You have to promise me Richie.” </p><p>“But-”</p><p>“Promise.” </p><p>Richie sighed, relaxing a little. “Promise.” </p><p>“Good.” Stan nodded, sitting back down onto the floor. “Now let’s get this done before it gets to late.” </p><p>The trashmouth sat back down, unable to pry his eyes from the doorway as his friend began to pull the books back out. Stan was talking but Richie couldn’t hear a single word because right then Eddie walked past the open space, pausing for a second to smile and wink right at him. Richie’s heart fluttered, his eyes widening and mouth dropping open. This made Stan’s brother chuckle before he kept on his path and disappeared down the hall. </p><p>“Fuck.” Richie groaned. </p>
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<p>Richie glanced at the clock once more, trying to resist the urge to check everything one last time. He knew everything was ready - because he’d already double and triple checked it. All he needed now was his overworked husband, who should be home-</p>
<p>“Hey baby,” Eddie called out, Richie heard the front door close. “I’m exhausted, I hope you’re ready for a long night of The Good Place and drinks. Lots and lots of drinks.”</p>
<p>“I’m in here.” Richie called from their living room. He listened as Eddie took off his shoes and bent down to talk to their cat, Munchkin, asking how her day was. Then, finally, he heard the sound tired padding approach the living room.</p>
<p>“Richie,” Eddie’s mouth dropped as he looked around. “What’s all this?” All their candles were lit, creating a low light in the room. He had Eddie’s favorite music playing (well, his favorite non-musical music, he didn’t want to hear the Mean Girl musical if they started making out). In the center of the room was their coffee table, surrounded by cushions with a pot of chocolate fondue on top.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185484171752/can-i-prompt-you-bb-reddie-seduction-d-d-d" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="3200" data-orig-height="3200" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c625ad1c31bf9d8dc691e5dbe31ba089/tumblr_inline_psujhuvAg91wds30d_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3200" data-orig-height="3200"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/45524713">support group au  - AFIOS AU</a></h2><p><i>(if anyone wants this to become a full fic, please please let me know!)</i></p><p><i>*Click link to read on AO3</i></p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>With a huff, Eddie slammed the car door shut, ignoring his father’s encouraging words as he dragged his oxygen tank towards the Community Centre. After weeks of doctors appointments and talks with his parents it had been decided that the best thing for his mental health would be to attend a local support group. Never in Eddie’s eighteen years of life did he want to attend a support group, but now it seemed as though he had no other choice. </p><p>You see, when Eddie was five years old, he was diagnosed with a rare type of cancer. Over the years, it had spread into his lungs and therefore caused him to have to carry around an oxygen tank in order for him to breathe. It was a nuisance for sure, but it was better than dying, he supposed. </p><p>Which he was eventually going to be. Dead, that is. </p><p>That was the whole point of him attending this group. He had been thinking way too much about the possibility of death that his father believed he was depressed. Which he was not, thank you very much. The answer was simple, he had finally reached the ‘acceptance’ stage of the five stages of grief. He knew that he was going to die, it was all just a matter of when.</p><p>He stepped inside the building and made his way to the elevator, only to realise that it was occupied. The man, who was in a wheelchair, began to make a motion forward so Eddie could fit in but he shook his head. “It’s okay, I’ll take the stairs,” he smiled and turned around, only to collide with another person. “Oh, sorry!”</p><p>The stranger he bumped into put their hands on Eddie’s shoulders to steady them, and Eddie looked up, meeting the dark eyes of a very attractive male. The man’s eyes were glinting, a smirk on his lips as he stepped back, out of Eddie’s personal space, “No problem, sweetheart. It’s all good.”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie felt his cheeks heat up momentarily, but before he could respond to the flirty comment, the guy was heading towards the stairs. As he passed the door, he bumped into the wooden panel of the door, stumbling a little before he composed himself, disappearing up the steps. Eddie felt a smile grace his own lips and he took a few seconds before he followed him, climbing the stairs to the room where the meeting would be taking place.</p><p>Chairs were gathered in a circle and most people had already arrived, leaving only a few seats spare. Not wanting to walk too far, and in case he needed to make a quick exit, Eddie sat on the first chair by the door, next to a blonde haired girl and a boy with birds on his t-shirt. </p><p>The man from earlier was sitting almost directly across from Eddie, staring at him with a grin on his lips and Eddie had to force himself not to stare back. However it was almost impossible, the man’s eyes were staring so intently that Eddie could <i>feel </i><b></b>them. So he did the only thing he could think of, he stared back and raised his eyebrows…almost like a challenge.</p><p>Before anything else could happen, the support group leader stood up, clapping his hands and greeting everyone with a quick introduction of himself for the sake of the new members of the group, like Eddie himself. Once he was done rambling, he opened discussion up to the group. “Now who wants to go first?”</p><p><i>Silence.</i></p><p>“I’ll go,” The boy next to Eddie sighed, standing up and Eddie watched as the stranger gave him a thumbs up. Oh, so they knew each other. “Hi, my name is Stan and I’ve got Intraocular melanoma, which is the most common type of eye cancer.” He ran his hands through his hair. “When I was ten I had my right eye removed and replaced with a glass one, and soon I’ll be going into surgery to remove the other one…so after that I’ll just be completely blind. Which sucks but it’s better than the cancer I suppose.” He smiled at the group. “But I’m grateful because I have a great family and amazing friends like Richie here,” he pointed to the stranger and Eddie perked up. “Who really help me out when I need it.”</p><p>The leader smiled and leaned forward, “We’re here for you Stan.” His words were repeated by the rest of the support group and Eddie fought the urge to gag at how cliche it all was. His thoughts were interrupted once again by the leader. “How about you, Richie?”</p><p>“Me?” Richie laughed nervously, rubbing a hand behind his neck and he stood up, glancing around the room. His eyes met Eddie’s and they lingered there for a few moments before he moved on. “My name is Richie Tozier, I’m nineteen years old and a couple years ago I was diagnosed with osteosarcoma, and as a result I lost my right leg.” Eddie’s eyes widened a little as Richie leaned down and tugged up his pants, showing his prosthetic leg to the group. “I’ve been in remission for six months now and I feel great!” He winked in Eddie’s direction and he ducked his head.</p><p>The leader simply smiled and placed his hands on his legs, “Wouldn’t you like to share your fears with the group?”</p><p>Richie paused for a moment before he looked back over in Eddie’s direction, meeting his eyes for what felt like the hundredth time that afternoon. “Oblivion.” Eddie couldn’t help but roll his eyes, settling back in his chair as he held back a scoff. “You see, I intend to live an extraordinary life. To be remembered. So yeah, my fear is oblivion, of there being nothing out there after this.” With that, he took a seat, eyes still watching Eddie. </p><p>“Okay…” The leader nodded his head. “Does anyone in the group have anything else they want to say to that.”</p><p>Against his better judgement, Eddie raised a hand and stood up, “I just want to add that there will come a time when all of us are dead. There was a time before humans and there will be a time after. It could be tomorrow or a million years from now and when it does there will be no-one around to remember President Kennedy or Cleopatra or Mozart never mind any of us. Basically, what I’m trying to say that oblivion is inevitable and if that scares you well…I suggest you ignore it. It’s what everyone else does.”</p><p>There was an awkward silence in the room as Eddie returned to his seat and the leader of the group let out a large exhale, “Well…thank you Eddie for that great advice. Anyone else?”</p><p>And with that, the group continued. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>When the meeting was over, everyone left the room slowly, some staying to chat with others but Eddie wasn’t one of them. He wanted out of there as quickly as possible. As the fresh air hit him he sucked in as deep of a breath as he could muster, looking around for his dad’s car but sighed when he could see it. </p><p>“Hey…” Eddie turned his head around to see the form of Richie approaching him, lips turned up in a smile. He stopped a few feet away from him. “First time at a support group?” He asked.</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, lifting a hand to adjust his oxygen, “How can you tell?” </p><p>Richie just laughed and leaned against the wall behind him. “What’s your name?” His voice was soft and it almost took Eddie by surprise.</p><p>“Eddie.”</p><p>“Nah, what’s your full name?” Richie pressed and Eddie stuffed his hands into his jacket pockets, cheeks turning a little red. </p><p>“Eddie Kaspbrak…” His voice trailed off as he stared at Richie in confusion. Instead of replying, Richie just stared at him, just like he did back in the support group. “Why…why are you staring at me like that?”</p><p>Richie broke into a wide grin, “Because you’re beautiful, and I like to admire beautiful things.”</p><p>A scoff passed Eddie’s lips and he turned his head away, “Oh my god.”</p><p>“You see, Eddie Kaspbrak, I decided a while ago not to deny myself the simpler pleasures of existence, especially since you so stupidly pointed out, we’re all going to die pretty soon,” Richie grinned cheekily, still staring into Eddie’s very soul. </p><p>Eddie just glanced away, rolling his eyes a little as Richie’s words settled in his brain, “I’m flattered really, but I’m not-”</p><p>Richie interrupted him with another grin, “Let’s go watch a movie or something. It’s 3pm on a Saturday and I really do not fancy going home this early.”</p><p>“I mean- maybe we could sometime this week?” Eddie offered but Richie shook his head. </p><p>“No, no I mean right now. Come on,” Richie grinned, reaching into his pocket and pulled out a packet of cigarettes. He pulled one out and popped it between his lips. Just like that, any possibility of forming a friendship with Richie went out the window. </p><p>“Ugh, seriously? That’s disgusting!” He spat, crossing his arms. “Do you think that it’s cool or something? Because I can tell you right now that it’s not. It’s so far from cool. You just ruined this whole thing.”</p><p>Even though Eddie was seeping with rage, Richie was still smiling at him, cheekily he might add, “The whole thing?”</p><p>Eddie glared, letting out a long exhale, “Yes! I mean you had cancer! You survived and yet you decide to give your money away to a cooperation that would help you acquire more cancer! Not being able to breath sucks!”</p><p>Richie was still grinning and it was beginning to get on his nerves. “Eds, you know that they don’t actually hurt you unless you light them right?”</p><p>Suddenly, all the anger he was feeling melted away and he looked at Richie with confusion in his eyes, “What?”</p><p>“I’ve never actually lit one. It’s a metaphor you see. I put the thing that does the killing right between my teeth, but never actually give it the power to kill me. See? Metaphor.” He cleared his throat. “So how about that movie?”</p><p>Just at that moment, his dad’s car pulled into the parking lot and he waved in his direction. Eddie now had two choices, go home and lock himself away in his room like he did every other night, or take up Richie on his offer and go see a movie with him. Not wanting to spend another Saturday alone in his room, he smiled and turned to Richie. </p><p>“Okay.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>taglist: </b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a></i></p>
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Reddie and 12 porfavor!
<p>Here we go! The one everyone and their mama wanted!</p><p><b><b><i>Editor Eddie &amp; Musician Richie–who’s been contracted to do a memoir but can’t write for shit</i></b><br/><br/>***<br/><br/></b></p><p>“Get in here,” Eddie snaps, trying in vain to right the many piles of paper on his desk.  </p><p>“Aww, babe, are you mad at me?”  Richie Tozier–thirty-four and completely infuriating–saunters into his office in tight black jeans and a holey tee that hangs off his lanky frame.  He sprawls like a spider over the chair on the other side of Eddie’s desk. </p><p>“Don’t fucking call me that.  We have a professional relationship.  Do you have any concept of what that means?”  Eddie rips Richie’s manuscript out from under the detritus and continues under his breath: “Why am I even asking?  I know you don’t.  You never went to college and you’ve been famous since you were seventeen.”</p><p>Richie’s expressive eyes cut at him.  “Okay, that’s not fair.”  It’s the first time Eddie’s ever seen him be serious about anything, including his own memoir.  </p><p>“It’s not, I’m sorry,” Eddie concedes, pushing a hand through his messy hair.  “I’m just frustrated, Richie.”  He plops the latest draft down on the far end of his desk.  “I can’t work with this, not as an editor.  I can tell you’re smart and funny and you have amazing stories–”</p><p>Richie drums his fingers flirtatiously across the top page of the pile.  “Go on.”</p><p>“–but you definitely have a hard time translating them into the written word.  You need way more than an editor for this book.  You basically need a ghostwriter.”</p><p>Richie purses his lips in thought for a grand total of three seconds before he says, “Well then let’s do that.”</p><p>“…What?”</p><p>“Let’s do that.  I’ll pay you more, dictate to you, and you can actually get it down <i>into the written word</i>.”</p><p>Eddie exhales harshly, fucking with his own hair again.  “I’m not a professional ghostwriter, Richie, I–”</p><p>“But you’re a writer, though, right?”  Richie folds his arms over the top of his manuscript, resting his chin there, his voice suddenly low and intimate.  “That’s how you got into editing, right?”</p><p>“…Yes.  But not profes–”</p><p>“The word <i>professional</i> is totally subjective, whether it’s writing or music.  It doesn’t mean shit, Eds.  <i>I</i> believe in you, and I want to work with you.  There’s no other ghost for me.”  He offers him a toothy smile.</p><p>Eddie chuckles helplessly, shaking his head.  “You’re such a weirdo.”</p><p>“Whaddaya say?  I know you want to.”  Richie sinks his teeth into his bottom lip, raising an eyebrow.</p><p>“I don’t know…”  Eddie can feel his heart thundering wildly in his chest.  He genuinely can’t tell if it’s from Richie’s flirtation or the amazing, life-changing offer he’s suddenly being given.  He’s dreamt about this and, until five minutes ago, resigned himself to the fact that it was simply never going to happen. </p><p>Richie gleefully interrupts his train of thought.  “Are you afraid you’re gonna fall in love with me if we spend more time together?  That’s understandable.  I’m adorable.”</p><p>Eddie can feel his face getting hot.  Richie’s a shameless flirt with everyone, from what he’s seen, and he constantly has to remind himself when they’re meeting alone that it doesn’t mean anything.  “Don’t fucking push it.”</p><p>Across the table, his face goes soft and open.  “Come on, Eds.  I need you on this.”</p><p>“…Okay,” Eddie says finally, putting him out of his misery with a small smile.  Inside, he’s exhilarated–if considerably cautious.  “Let’s do it.”</p><p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> @constantreaderfool <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lizacore</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a></i></b></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185471003631
Date: Sun, 09 Jun 2019 13:10:49
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185471003631/ive-always-loved-the-74-86-prompt-where-eddie
Slug: ive-always-loved-the-74-86-prompt-where-eddie
Reblog key: zcf8ndQr
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/185459478528/ive-always-loved-the-74-86-prompt-where-eddie
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
i&rsquo;ve always loved the &ldquo;74 + 86&rdquo; prompt where eddie and richie get lost in the woods and are fighting, please write more for it, it&rsquo;s one of my favorite oneshots of yours &lt;3
<p>You got it!!! <a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/179028860133/can-you-do-74-86-with-reddie"><b>Part One</b></a></p><p>—-</p><p>Richie couldn’t stop staring.</p><p>No matter how hard he tried, no matter how painful it was he couldn’t keep his eyes to himself. It was like a bad movie-the jock practically taunting the small boy with his open sexuality, leaning in with his sly smile and endless grey eyes. Eddie ate right from his hand, blushing and fawning like a little lamb. Richie could feel the weight in his chest, the painful churn in his stomach that made him gag on his own emotion. It was like the air was swiftly deflated from his lungs, leaving him nearly dead. Their conversation staggered for a moment, and they were just staring at each other-the same way Richie remembered Eddie staring at him. </p><p>Six weeks ago he would have swooped in and poked fun of his friend, wrapped his arm around Eddie’s shoulder and escorted him to their next class. They would laugh and Richie joke about the possibility of the jock taking Eddie’s virginity, Eddie would pretend to get mad, blush a little and beep him but Richie would just smile, placing a not so platonic kiss onto Eddie’s cheeks, causing the color in Eddie’s face to turn three shades darker. But that was before, now interfering was not Richie’s place. </p><p>Things had been better between the two friends, once they had been rescued by the losers they had talked about it and they had agreed that they were both being stupid. Richie apologized for what he had said, for being so angry even though it wasn’t anyone’s fault but his own. Eddie regretfully apologize for throwing himself onto Richie without knowing his sexuality and then being too much of a coward to properly handle the rejection. It wasn’t enough to rekindle their friendship, but it was enough to keep them in the same room together and that was al the Losers needed. </p><p>It was like Richie was wearing a mask, faking his emotions around all of his friends. If they knew, the didn’t say anything as their senior year began to crawl along. Maybe it was because they were all caught up in college applications and SAT scores and blah blah blah, life went on without the trashmouth, leaving him in the dust. Things at home had improved a little, his mother was on another health kick, forgoing liquor for smoothies and his father had picked up a few shifts that kept him out of the bars. Even though things were better, Richie had never felt worse in his life. </p><p>“Cute isn’t it?” </p><p>Richie nearly jumped out of his skin, forgetting that he was in a crowded school rather than his own head. Looking over at Stan he realized that he was wearing a knowing smirk that made his chest burn, “What is?” He asked, turning back to his open locker. </p><p>“Eddie and Rick.” Stan shrugged, leaning into the space between them. “I think he’s gonna ask Eddie to the prom, Mike said that he asked him if Eddie had a date or not.” </p><p>“Cool.” Richie snorted, rolling his eyes and grabbing his history book. It hurt, hearing that some douche was going to aske Eddie out, but it wasn’t his place to feel this way, to have a huge claw carve anger into his stomach. “Good for them, Eds should like that.” </p><p>Richie turned and walked away, hoping the conversation would stay there but to his disgust Stan followed. “Don’t need to be so bitter there trashmouth.” </p><p>“Not bitter.” Richie lied, shaking his head and throwing his overloaded book bag over his shoulder. “Don’t care, prom is lame anyways.” </p><p>“Lame?” Stan repeated, raising an eyebrow. “This coming from the guy who ranted and raving about senior prom back when we were in the third grade? Come on, who do you think you’re fooling?” </p><p>“What do you want from me Stan?” The tone slipped into snarkiness, boarding on harshness. “I grew up, realized that dances were for dweebs and moved on. Sue me.” </p><p>“Richie.” </p><p>“What?” He growled, stopping mid stride and turning towards his friend. “What is it Stan?” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, grabbing hold of Richie’s shoulder and pulled him towards the closest exit. There was no fight, no arguing as they walked out onto the steps of the high school, allowing the buzz of the students to fade into the background. It was like breathing in air for the first time, the crisp morning sky welcoming the two friends with open arms. The two stopped once Stan had made it around the corner, and immediately Richie went for his cigarettes. Stan waited for him to light one before he began, “This entire charade has got to stop Rich.” </p><p>“What charade?” Richie played along, sucking down the death stick like it was going to save his life.</p><p>“We’ve been friends since first grade Tozier, you don’t think I can tell when you are bullshitting everyone?” Stan raised a brow, making all the walls Richie had built crumble. Things only got worse when he added, “I’m worried about you.” </p><p>Richie leaned back onto the cool brick of the school and sighed, closing his eyes and dreaming of a time when he would just laugh this entire thing off. “Don’t be, I’m fine.” </p><p>“No you are not!” Stan nipped, pushing lightly at his shoulder. “You don’t joke anymore, you rarely talk to any of us, for god’s sake you stopped applying to colleges! You are our valedictorian Richie, you could get into Harvard if you wanted to!” </p><p>“I said I’m fine.” </p><p>“Bullshit.” </p><p>“Look, don’t worry about me okay? You should be more worried about missing class, if you don’t leave now you are going to be late.” Richie slid down onto the grass, flickering the bud in his fingers and pulling out another one. It wasn’t that he wasn’t expecting the talk from Stan, out of everyone he was the one who paid the most attention. He just wished he had enough energy to fight, to put up some kind of defense but he was so tired. Tired of lying, of faking, of just being Richie Tozier. The weight of the world bore down onto his shoulders, and he was not as strong as he had once thought. </p><p>Stan did none of that, instead moving to sit beside his friend just as the bell rang out. “You know I love you right?” </p><p>Richie sighed, “Yes.” </p><p>It was silent for a moment, the two of them basking in one another’s presence. It was a comfortable tension, one that played along with the beating of their hearts. Richie could stay like this, enjoying the company for the first time in weeks. “Eddie’s just as miserable you know.” Stan eventually blurted, before Richie could open his mouth to reply he continued. “He’s better at faking it than you are, even pretending to like Rick just so that he can get over you but it’s hurting him. You two are a matching pair.” </p><p>“I made a mistake.” His confession slipping from his lips like venom, poisoning his already wounded heart. “I was scared of admitting that I wasn’t normal, that I wasn’t straight like my parents so desperately wanted. All my life I’ve been living a lie, pretending that I didn’t like boys, that I didn’t notice the way they made me feel inside. When Eddie admitted that he loved me, when he kissed me I wanted to tell him the truth, I wanted to kiss him back but I just couldn’t. It was like Wentworth was there, in that room with us screaming at me and I just blurted out the first thing that came to mind.” </p><p>“It’s okay to be gay Richie.” Stan whispered, “You shouldn’t let your homophobic father stop you from being happy.” </p><p>Richie sniffled, wiping away the tears he hadn’t realized were there. “I really fucked things up Stan, I just-I don’t know what to do anymore. I’m so lost.” </p><p>“It’ll be okay.” Stan cooed, pulling his friend into his arms and accepting the weight of the world. Together they held it, sharing the burden and shielding eachother form the truth. It was an echo, a reincarnation of what had happened the night Stan had admitted that he had feelings for Mike but this time things didn’t seem so straightforward. Things were tangled, knotted into unnatural angles in an effort to resemble normality. It was agony, anarchy, it was Richie. </p><p>“You need to talk to Eddie.” Stan whispered into Richie’s hair as he cried, stroking his arm sweetly. </p><p>“What if he doesn’t want to talk.” He choked out, “What if he-” </p><p>“He will listen Richie.” Stan assured, sounding older than seventeen. “Trust me.” </p><p>“Okay.” He managed, feeling lighter than before. “I’ll try.” </p>
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46 for reddie?
<p><b><i>nanny/single parent AU, oh bless</i></b></p><p><b>***<br/></b>“This is so fucking embarrassing, I’m so sorry,” Eddie says from behind his hands.  “You shouldn’t even have to deal with this; you have enough on your plate with Brianna.”<b><br/></b></p><p>It’s been exactly three hours and twenty-six minutes since Eddie’d accidentally sent a text meant for his best friend to his employer–and single father of six year-old Brianna, Richie Tozier.  </p><p><i>I had to see him in a bathing suit yesterday and almost needed to be resuscitated. </i></p><p>Followed by a hearteyes emoji and the even more incriminating “wet” emoji. </p><p>“Eds–” Richie starts kindly, sitting next to him on the couch and trying to pry one of his hands off of his face.  </p><p>“I mean, God, could I be any more fucking cliche?  Gay manny falls for divorced dad.  I’m like a one-man queer fucking soap opera.  Please just fire me already.  Either that or please forget this ever happened and let’s move on because–”</p><p>“<i>Eds.</i>  Eds, Eds, Eds.”  Richie’s outright chuckling now.  And holding both of his hands in his lap.  </p><p>Eddie chances opening his eyes and looking at his boss.  He’s smiling softly at him.  Eddie wants to die.  “What?”</p><p>“I’m not going to fire you, I promise.”  Richie’s big blue eyes sparkle behind his glasses.  It’s a Sunday, and he’s still in his sleep sweatpants.  “Brianna loves you more than me; I think she’d hate me for the rest of her life, which is the number one thing I’m trying to avoid as her father.  That and bodily harm, of course.”</p><p>Eddie tries to deepen his breaths, taking his words slowly.  “I really appreciate that.  But I honestly don’t know how <i>I </i>can move forward with our professional relationship after this.  Not without you coming down with sudden selective amnesia.”</p><p>“Well,” Richie starts, clearing his throat, and righting his glasses over the bridge of his nose.  “I’m not sure I want to forget what you said.”</p><p>That’s when Eddie stops breathing altogether. </p><p>“I like you, Eds.  In a romantical way,” he smirks.  “I have since you interviewed with me, and if I’m being honest, it’s probably part of the reason I hired you.”  He holds a hand up to preemptively stop Eddie from protesting that.  “Which I realize is kind of fucked up, but here we are.  I…”  He grasps hold of both of Eddie’s hands again and presses a kiss to his knuckles.  “I want to try being together, for real.  You being here all the time, in my home, with me and my daughter: it feels right.  I want all the rest of it, too.  I’m glad you sent that text to me by mistake.  Let’s fucking go for it.”</p><p>“Wha–?”  Eddie shakes his, trying to process all of what Richie’s said.  “What about…?”  He lets out a desperate laugh.  “I need a <i>job.</i>  What about–”</p><p>“Do you know how many parents I know who’d be thrilled to have you?  Fuck, you met at least half of them at the pool party yesterday.  I’ll find you another gig in no time.  In fact, if I don’t find you another nannying gig in the next week, you have my full permission to break up with me.”  Richie licks his lips, a nervous tell that Eddie’s gotten very familiar with over the last seven months of working with him and Brianna.  “That is if you weren’t just blowing off steam in your text.  I mean, if it’s more than just liking the way I look in my swim shorts.”</p><p>Eddie avoids his eyes, blushing.  “<i>Richie…</i>”</p><p>Richie braces one of his palms on Eddie’s cheek, urging him to meet his eyes again.  He gives him another of his kind smiles before leaning in and pressing a heartfelt kiss to his mouth.  When they part, he stays close, eyes lingering on Eddie’s lips.  “Eds, I like you so fucking much.  There’s a reason I haven’t really dated since you started.  What do you say?”</p><p>“Yes,” Eddie says, smiling wide and bright. </p><p>“Yeah?”</p><p>“<i>Yeah</i>,” Eddie says, parroting him playfully and pulling him in for another kiss.  </p><p>“…Daddy?”</p><p>They pull apart, Eddie poised to bury his face in his hands again–except Brianna’s standing in the doorway with her stuffed bunny rabbit and a huge smile of her own. </p><p>“Honeybunches of Oats,” Richie starts, rising from the couch and striding over to scoop her off her feet.  “Daddy and Eddie have got some news for you.”</p><p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> @constantreaderfool <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lizacore</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a></i></b></p>
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Can we get a part two? for #12, when they broke up in highschool but came back. (Reddie)
<p><i>Yes, anon, you may! Sorry for the wait on this! Hope you like it! :)</i></p>
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<p><b>Part 2 of <a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/184728928483/reddie-and-12">this</a> </b></p>
<p>Eddie gazes down at his hands, clutched together on top of the table. He feels more than sees Richie sitting across from him — Richie’s presence has always been huge to him, taking up space in the air in a way no one else ever has.</p>
<p>They’re sitting in the back room of the coffee shop at the table where the baristas take their breaks. Eddie knows he could have asked Richie to come over to his house, but…that felt too personal, too much after all these years — no matter how many times Richie had been in that same house before.</p>
<p>Richie hadn’t batted an eye when Eddie steered him into the back room, so maybe he had the same thoughts — or was at least aware enough of how vulnerable Eddie felt with having Richie suddenly show up like this after no calls, no emails, no nothing after ten years.</p>
<p>“You know, I’ve been thinking about what to say to you for so long,” Richie says after a few minutes. Then stops.</p>
<p>“I’ve thought about it, too,” Eddie admits quietly.</p>
<p>“Eddie, I’m really sorry,” Richie continues, toying with a ring on one of his fingers. “I know I already said that…but I can’t say it enough.”</p>
<p>Eddie gives a small nod. “I guess I just…still don’t understand. I thought…” He sighs. “I thought we were happy. I thought <i>you </i>were happy. But…I guess you weren’t.”</p>
<p>“I <i>was </i>happy,” Richie says.</p>
<p>Eddie can’t stop a snort from escaping him. “Right. So happy, you broke up with me and then didn’t talk to me for ten years.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185463680313/can-we-get-a-part-two-for-12-when-they-broke-up" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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22 or 13 for reddie? ❤️
<p><b><i>I choose 22! - two miserable people meeting at a wedding</i></b></p><p><b><br/>***</b></p><p>This is Eddie’s seventh wedding this year alone.  Seven sets of vows, seven parades of heteronormative bullshit, seven rounds of “Shout!” and, even worse, “Single Ladies” (with a groan-worthy urge from the DJ for ‘all the single ladies to report to the dance floor’–<i>barf</i>).  Eddie’s so fucking done with weddings.</p><p>He couldn’t skip out on this one, though; his best friend Bev is finally marrying her sweet boyfriend Ben.  </p><p>Thankfully, their wedding hasn’t been too horrendous to sit through; they’d opted to keep it small, setting the ceremony and reception on their friend Mike’s farm up in Maine.  It’s nice to get out of the city for a weekend, but the whole being-the-only-single-gay-at-the-wedding thing is starting to seriously fucking wear on him.  </p><p>Which isn’t even fair, really; he’s probably not the <i>only</i> single gay here, he thinks, peering around at the other guests who’d rather drink than dance to Cyndi Lauper.  Despite Bev being his best friend, though, they don’t have many mutual friends, so Eddie’s stuck at a table with a bunch of her cousins, polishing off his fifth glass of champagne. </p><p>“Slow down, shortcake, or I’ll have to carry you out of here–or transport you by cow.”</p><p>Eddie scowls across the table at his only companion: an equally intoxicated beanpole of a man with wild dark hair, flirty blue eyes, and full pink lips. </p><p>“<i>Mooooo</i>,” the man says to punctuate his point.</p><p>“What are you, my mother?” Eddie shoots back, reaching clumsily for the nearest bottle to top off his glass.  </p><p>The man chuckles and stands, coming around to sit right next to him.  “If I were, I’d tuck you into bed with two aspirin, but I’m enjoying the show too much.”  He slides an empty champagne glass of his own towards Eddie’s pouring hand, and Eddie obliges.</p><p>“Which cousin are you?”</p><p>He takes a grateful sip.  “Not a cousin.  Well, not of anyone here, anyway.  Bevvie’s college roommate.”</p><p>Eddie nearly chokes on his drink.  “<i>You’re</i> Richie?”  </p><p>“At your service.”  Richie salutes him, then downs half of his own glass.  </p><p><i>My college roommate Richie </i>has been Bev’s number one refrain over the last several years they’ve been working together.  <i>Richie did the best impression of so-and-so, Richie would know exactly what to say, Richie would love this, Richie would love you. </i> And one more interesting night: <i>You’re exactly Richie’s type; he’d go crazy for you.</i></p><p>Eddie shakes that memory right out of his head–not a difficult task, since he’s totally buzzed.  “I’m Bev’s work husband.”</p><p>“I know who you are, Eddie Kaspbrak.”  Richie leans across the table, right into his space, one of his long legs jiggling under the table, their knees nudging up against each other.</p><p>Eddie leans right back, emboldened by bubbles and misery.  “I’ve heard about you, too.  Got her into all sorts of trouble in college.  Her and countless other poor young girls, I would think.”</p><p>“<i>Hey:</i> there were some poor young boys, too.”</p><p>It must be the fucking champagne because Eddie finds himself giggling–<i>actually giggling</i>–at that.  “So how come you aren’t out there dancing?  From all of Bev’s stories, I expected you to be the life of the party.”</p><p>“Well, shortcake, I’m not feeling so lifelike tonight.”</p><p>“Why’s that?”</p><p>“My ex is here–with her fiance.”  He nods toward the dance floor, indicating a pretty basic-looking couple dancing near the new bride and groom.  </p><p>“Oh, <i>fuck that</i>,” Eddie says, downing the rest of his glass and grabbing Richie’s hand.  </p><p>“Huh?”</p><p>Eddie pushes his fingers into the spaces between Richie’s, walking backwards and leading him out onto the floor just as fucking “Single Ladies” starts up.  “We’re gonna make her remember what a goddamn catch you are.”</p><p>“Holy shit,” Richie cackles, following him happily.  “I think I’m in love.”</p><p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> @constantreaderfool <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lizacore</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a></i></b></p>
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Eddie ily😘 How do you feel about kittens and puppies?
<figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d2937786f1c1b441750a1566245defe3/tumblr_inline_psngezim5A1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I like them both, but I’ve always wanted a kitten. If I ever move out I’m getting one. I aspire to be a bitter old cat lady.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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<p>He goes to bed a man and awakens a
boy. </p><p>Ron Weasley is thirty years old. He
has fought a war and survived it, too; he’s loved and lost and loved again,
he’s buried one brother and sired two children and he’s—lived. The evidence of
this is all around him, in the ache of his bones and the premature gray streaking
his hair. It’s in the tired smiles he and Hermione will share on the days that
still—<i>still, </i>even now, even years
later—rest heavy on their souls with loss. </p><p>When he slips underneath the covers it’s
with the warm weight of his wife by his side and the knowledge his children are
just a room over. He shuts off the lights with a weary wave of his wand and
closes his eyes with a soft sigh. Hermione grabs his hand beneath the sheets and
her fingers are warm. She squeezes his hand. He smiles, soft, and squeezes
back. He falls asleep with her hand in his.</p><p>Ron awakens from his sleep a child
of eleven years, with gangly limbs and unscarred skin and no body lying beside
him. He wakes up alone, young, and scared—falls straight out of bed into a heap
on the floor, threadbare blankets twisted around him, his brothers snoring
across the room. His hands are smooth and soft, free of calluses. The hair on
his head is thick and a brilliant red, no gray in sight. His bones do not ache.
His eyesight is as strong as it ever was. </p><p>Ron awakens into a world he outgrew
years and years ago—and <i>screams</i>. </p><p>-</p><p>At first he is inconsolable, and no whispered
words of comfort from his mother can calm him. She is too young and he is too
small, and the sight of her starts the angry helpless tears anew, grief
clogging his throat. </p><p>At first Ron mourns, mourns the loss
of the future they all bled to create. He mourns his wife, his children. His
friends. He doesn’t know what’s going on, but Ron has lived too long not to
listen to instinct, and he knows—he won’t be going home. He won’t be going
back. He’s lost them all. </p><p>That’s when the sorrow turns to
rage. </p><p>Ron is old. Old at thirty, true, but
hasn’t he earned the right? Haven’t they all? He’s betrayed and been betrayed,
he’s bled a thousand times and lost so much—friends, family, innocence. His
childhood was a warzone and he’s spent the last twenty years making sure his
children never grew up the same way. His life wasn’t always happy but it is
better, it’s bright. It’s his. </p><p>So how dare they, whoever they are,
whoever is responsible—how dare they take that from him. He fought for that
happy ending, his brother died for it, and the rest of them nearly followed.
How dare they dishonor that sacrifice. How dare they take Ron from a time of
peace and place him right back into the bloodbath. </p><p>How <i>dare</i> they<i>. </i></p><p><i>-</i></p><p>He spends nearly a week in this
state, caught between rage and sorrow, tottering back and forth between the
two. His family has noticed, and he can tell by their worried glances that he’s
starting to freak them out. Even the twins are acting…. Far nicer than Ron
remembers them to be, but that certainly doesn’t help—Ron can’t look Fred or
George in the eye, and every time Percy places a hand on his shoulder he
flinches. </p><p>He’s a mess. He knows it, they know
it. One week back in the past and he’s already screwed up. </p><p>In the end, it is his mother’s
desperate tactic of using his upcoming year at Hogwarts to try and cheer him up
that snaps him out of his stupor. Hogwarts. Harry, Hermione, Luna, Neville. War
and blood and friendship and –</p><p>Ron has three weeks until he boards
the train, three weeks until the year that changes everything is kick-started
into motion. </p><p>Ron thinks of war and blood and
brothers who died too early. He thinks of Harry, tired and old even at seventeen,
blood crusted on his cheek. Hermione, eyes flinty, shoulders set back as she
prepares to fight for her life. He thinks of Luna caged in the Malfoy cellar
and Neville as he slayed the snake, and he thinks—</p><p>No. He knows. </p><p>They earned their happy ending, once
upon a time. But that future is gone, now, so maybe—maybe this time—</p><p>Maybe Ron can find it for them. </p><p>Maybe this time, no one has to die. </p><p>Ron has three weeks before Hogwarts.
Three weeks before the train. Three weeks to save the world. </p><p>And Ron may not be the hero, or the
chosen one—but he has always, always, been good at strategy. </p><p>-</p><p>When he steps on the train it’s with
fear in his heart and excitement lodged in his throat. The bag looped around
his shoulders is filled with roast-beef sandwiches Ron has never liked (but
Harry will eat them and so he doesn’t mind), used books, and a hand-me-down wand.
But there are also journals, made invisible with illegal spells Hermione slaved
over years ago, journals filled with diagrams and plots and important things
Ron cannot afford to forget. </p><p>(He hopes, just a little bit, to
perhaps buy a pensive. One day. It’s a stupid
idea, but—is it so wrong for Ron to want to see his children again, even if
only in his memories?)</p><p>Ron steps onto the platform and it’s
like stepping into Hogwarts the first time—it’s bustling and loud and alien,
almost menacing in its confusion. He sees faces of future enemies and future
friends alike—Draco Malfoy, sharp features soft with baby fat, sneer
ill-fitting on his sallow face; Neville Longbottom, shoulders hunched near his
ears and toad clenched in shaking hands, no confidence to be found; Lavender
Brown, her pretty face glowing, small hoops dangling in her ears, no blood
beneath her perfectly manicured nails. </p><p>It shakes him to the core, and
though Ron is young, now, young and small and as gangly as the rest of them, he
fancies himself a stranger. They are so young, all of them, young in body and eyes
and soul. It hits Ron right then and there that though he may try, he’ll never
see those brothers- and sisters-in-blood in these children. They’re here before
him but they’ll never be as he remembers them to be, once upon a future.</p><p>He nearly flees onto the train, but the
twins are close behind, their eyes watchful and worried. Still, he cannot meet
their eyes. </p><p>“Gotta go,” Ron tells them, before
they can comment, and then he dashes up the steps and into the corridor. He
waves out the open door with half-hearted enthusiasm when his family looks
back, uncertain. He smiles to put them at ease, and maybe he even means it. It
makes him feel better, being on the train: the only way to go now is forward. </p><p>His mother beams at him, waving
wildly, Ginny bouncing on her heels beside her. For the first time their young
faces do not fill Ron with grief. Instead, as he waves wildly back, something
warmer rises in his chest. Something like hope. </p><p>There’s a whole future before him, and
Ron is ready. All the pieces in place. Voldemort best be ready, because Ron has
been playing this game his whole life. He’s not planning on losing now. </p><p>Ron wanders the train, careful not
to sit down. He’ll have to wait until the train is about to leave to find Harry,
and as he glides past the youthful faces of his year-mates he finds himself
settling. He sees Hermione and smiles at her as bright as he can—it hurts to
see her, but the small smile she gives back leaves him giddy for the rest of
the trip. </p><p>A whistle blows. Ron wanders forward,
already knowing where to go.</p><p>Harry is at the back, as he always
is, leaning against the widow with his eyes half-lidded as he watches. Ron
watches him, too. Sees the shadows under his eyes and the quiet slump of his bony
shoulders and marvels, again, at how young they all are.</p><p>He thinks too of Dumbledore, and
Snape, and children named after heroes and villains alike. Harry had forgiven
them, but that was years ago, and Ron has never been the hero. Never been all
that good at forgiving. </p><p>They’re young, all of them. Just
children, and that fact is clearer to him now. They are all just children. </p><p><i>He’ll have a life beyond your game of chess,</i> Ron thinks—promises. This time, he’ll be better. He won’t
let himself be blinded by jealousy or necklaces that whisper in the night.
He’ll save them all, be the friend he tried to be and this time succeed at it—and
this time when Harry looks back at these years, he’ll have more happy memories
than bad ones.</p><p>For the future Ron lost, for the
future he could yet have again—Ron will make sure of it. </p><p>He slides back the door and smiles
when bottle-green eyes glance back. A whistle blows loud and piercing. Beneath
his feet, the train begins to move. </p><p>“Hi,” Ron says. “Can I sit here?
Everywhere else is full.”</p><p>Harry nods, slow and careful. Ron
smiles his brightest smile, and for the first time, feels no grief, no fear, no
worry. </p><p>It’s a new day, a new game, and Ron
is ready to play.</p>
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<p><br/></p>
<p><i>Eds baby, come over, I’m home alone</i><br/></p>
<p>Eddie read the text message, a smile spreading over his face. They’d been on summer break for nearly three weeks and, between the losers and their parents, he and Richie hadn’t had any time alone. It was starting to drive Eddie insane. Over the last two years of college Eddie had gotten used to being alone with Richie whenever he wanted and now, not being able to made him antsy. Shouting a goodbye to his mom he left, driving to Richie’s house. The Toziers lived outside of town, their yard surrounded by trees and occasionally nosy neighbors.</p>
<p>“Hey baby,” Richie said. He was waiting in the doorway when Eddie walked up and Eddie had to stop himself from running to his boyfriend. Instead he strolled up, grabbing Richie’s shirt and kissing him deeply. Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie, pulling him close and returning the kiss. <br/></p>
<p>“Come on, I’ve got a surprise for you.” Richie muttered, pulling back. </p>
<p>“Is it your dick?” Eddie asked, pushing his leg against Richie’s crotch and watching how his eyes fluttered. “Because that’s the only surprise I want.” </p>
<p>Richie chuckled, shaking his head slightly. “Fuck, I love you. And no, not that.” Richie grabbed his hand and Eddie tried not to whine as they weaved through the house and into the backyard. </p>
<p>“A trampoline?” Eddie asked, looking at the huge new item that took up a decent portion of the backyard.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185433261367/can-u-write-richie-having-a-trampoline-and-his" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>——<br/></p>
<p>Knocking back his fourth drink, Eddie realized his jealous hadn’t eased a bit. It was still tight in his chest, wrapping around his lungs and squeezing tight. He tried to keep his eyes from drifting to the boy with glasses, but it just wasn’t working. There he was, in the corner with Chris, Richie’s on-again, off-again girlfriend. She was short, face caked with makeup, head full of dark curls and was looking so intently at Richie, Eddie thought he might burst into flames. Not that it mattered. Not that he <i>cared</i>. </p>
<p>He picked up his next drink, taking a sip he barely acknowledged. </p>
<p>He turned back to Bev, sure his emotion was plainly plastered all over his face. “<b><i>Are you sure I can’t punch him?</i></b>” </p>
<p>Beverly’s laugh was a little wobbly, a sign her drinks were catching up with her. She scraped her bright hair from her face, focusing her green eyes on her friend. “You should be used to this by now, Eddie.”</p>
<p>He huffed, annoyed. “But it’s still annoying as shit.” He’d been dealing with Richie and his confusing emotions all school year. Bubbly one second, moody the next. Irresistibly flirty one moment, resistibly obnoxious the next. Not to mention that Eddie had been the one Richie had called all year to bitch and moan about his problems with Chris. But what could he do, hang up on the boy? He couldn’t. He would never do that. And that left him with deep feelings that stirred restlessly inside of him when he thought about it too much. </p> <p><a href="https://idri-s.tumblr.com/post/185435298929/are-you-sure-i-cant-punch-him" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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